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MEN 


a day are scrapping their old razors | 


Gillette 


New Kazor—no pulling 
New ‘Blade—no wiping 


One hundred and ten million men have used a Gil- 
lette Razor for years and maintained that it was the 


f 
most efficient shaving instrument ever made. They fr «i 
were right. 
Yet these men are scrapping their old razors by the 


scores of thousands today. And again they are right. : 

Gillette engineers found the cause of “razor pull” : 
in nicked and dented corners resulting from drop- 
ping the razor. These dents were enough to throw 
the blade out of alignment, to spoil a perfect shave. 

But in the New Gillette the blade maintains its | 
perfect alignment under all conditions, and “pulling” 
is prevented. 

The corners of the razor cap have been reinforced 
with heavy lugs. The corners of the blade have been 
cut out. Now when the cap and guard clamp together ' 
the blade is not held at the corners at all. | 

And the New Blade resists rust! So you don’t have 
to wipe it dry. After shaving, just turn guard at right 
angles, re-tighten, rinse, shake dry and there it is— 
ready for the next smooth shave. 

The razor is 24 K. gold plated and comes com- 
plete with one new blade in a sturdy case just right 
for the service man. Don’t wait any longer for the 
New Gillette Razor. Get yours today and enjoy the 
best shave you've ever had in your life. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U.S. A. 


The New Gillette Razor, 24K. gold plated in beautiful $4 .00 <i 
a8, complete with New Gillette Blade. Price l 
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THE COWBOY GOES SHOPPING 


T was this way. The Little lady says. 
“Hank,” she says, “as long as 
you’re going to Chicago with them 
cattle, you might as well get my trusso while 
you're there. And then there’s the house furnish- 
Kem®) ings, too—if we’re going to set up housekeeping 
this fall we might as well do it right and I’ve got a hunch that 
you can do better, even countin’ freight and all, by buyin’ there 
than you could in Butte or Spokane.” 

“But, Annie,” I says, reproachful like, “why don’t you buy 
your own trusso? You can come along with me and go through 
all those big stores and just shop to your heart’s content—an’ 
me payin’ the bills. That’s the right and proper way. Me 
shoppin’ for you, that’s a joke.” And I laughed. 

“No,” she says, decisive, “no, we’ve got a nice roll saved up to 
start housekeeping and I’m not going to use it up in traveling 
expenses. You’ve been a reckless spendthrift all your life and 
now that I’m goin’ to marry you, you're not goin’ to make holes 
in the roll for me. Besides, I’ve been to Chicago—I came from 
there, as you know, and it’s no treat for me. And the first 
time you go there you ought to be alone, Henry Stevens, be- 
cause a big city is no place for a New Married Man. It’s your 
last chance for a fling before I get you roped and tied, Hank.” 

Which I says that I’ve had all the flings I wanted and it 
was domestic life for me hereafter; but she won’t go and so I 
starts for Chicago, with Annie’s picture in my watch where I 
ean look at it frequent. 

There isn’t much excitement takin’ the cattle through, and I 
arrives in Chicago safe and sound—and takin’ Annie’s advice I 
goes to one of the big up-town hotels instead of stayin’ at one 
of the joints cow punchers usually puts up at near the stock- 
yards. I meets up with a real nice fellow on the way up in the 
bus, and after we gets to the hotel he introduces me to a friend 
of his who seems to have some special information on the way 
the horses runs, being a wire-tapper by profession. They gets 
me to bet ten dollars on one proposition—and sure enough I 
win twenty dollars. Then they frames up a real profitable deal 
for me and tells me how I can win twenty thousand dollars with 
five thousand dollars, which it sounds very good and I thanks 
‘em and promises to be back soon with the money. Which I 
guess they are waiting yet, because I goes over to another hotel 
and "phones for my bag to be sent over. I’ve forgotten how 
many years ago it is since I first read about that wire-tapping 
stuff 

There’s another nice sort of fellow at the other hotel who 
asks me do I care to play poker. which I do—and they plays a 
very nice game, those boys, too, but awkward, kind of awkward. 
I see one of ‘em slip an ace up his sleeve, so that hand I deals 
one of ‘em a full house an’another four jacks, reserving a small 
straight flush for myself. After that pot they seems to lose in- 
terest in the game, so we closes it. I was a gambler, onct, 
myself. 

The Little Lady has a neat list of all the stuff I’m to get 


By Berton Braley 


and after I’m convinced that there ain’t any more 
profitable hours to be spent among the new ac- 
quaintances I meets in the Hotel, I starts out on 
my career as a trusso buyer. I’m in regular effete east clothes, 
but I still wears my brown sombrero hat, which attracts con 
siderable attention, especially among the news boys who whistles 
“Idaho” after me as I goes along. Even if I wasn’t wearin’ 
that hat I reckon they’d know I wasn’t a city man, because I’m 
kind of street shy. I ain’t never been the same since I was in a 
stampede once. I stands on one corner for fifteen minutes 
waitin’ for the procession to go by, and then, followin’ a timid- 
looking little girl I breathes a short prayer and dives into the 
mess. It’s as bad as jumpin’ into the corral with a bunch of 
angry bronchs, but somehow I escapes death and after several 
more hairbreadth escapes I reaches the store where Annie tells 
me to go. But in spite of how she describes it to me, I feels 
sure it ain’t a store but the courthouse, the postoffice and the 
county jail combined. I asks a policeman on the corner and he 
says, “Sure, that’s the place”’—so I goes in. I mean I tries to 
go in. 

You know I’ve been to Butte and Spokane and Salt Lake, but 
I was mostly lit up when I gets there—that being in my un- 
regenerate days—so I don’t remember ever having been in one 
of these squirrel cage doors. I stand and watches this one for 
ten minutes—and then thinks I, “I’ll risk it,” and I gets in. 
Just then a fat lady with plenty of muscle gets in the place 
behind me, and being in a hurry, she pushes me around and I 
comes out the same way I comes in. Which it takes me three 
trials before I gets into that store—where there is seven million 
women and about ten men that I sees, looking as scared and 
bewildered as I am. 

But a big tall duck with one of them coats you wears to wed- 
dings and politicians puts on when they wants to wave the flag— 
stalks up to me and asks me if there’s anything he can do 
for me. 

“Sure,” says I, “tell me where in this corral I’ll find trussos.” 

“Trusses?” says he. “Fourth floor, aisle seventeen, take the 
elevator.” 

“Not trusses,” says I, “trussos—weddin’ outfits.” 

“T see,” he says. “You’re from the West, aren’t you?” 

“Even so,” says I, “even so. But admittin’ that soft impeach- 
ment, frankly, what has my geographical origin to do with the 
question of trussos?” 

“Nothin’ whatever,” he says, “nothing whatever,” just as 
lordly as me. “I was merely curious. I have a distant cousin 
by name Brown, John Brown, in Omaha—perhaps you know 
him ?” 

“Well, no,” says I, “to be perfectly candid with you, I don’t 
You see, I live in Montana, and Omaha is fully sixty miles from 
where I reside. But I will tell John you asked about him, if I 
should run across him on one of my little side trips.” 

“Put her there, bo,” says he, with a grin, “I’m from Butte, 
myself. I was kiddin’ you. What can I do to help you?” 
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Then I shows him the list and he gives a low whistle. 

“Poor boob,” he says, “poor boob, you got a merry, merry life 
comin’ to you for the next few hours. All I can do is to start 
you right. You go and take that elevator over there and ride 
to the third floor. Walk six aisles straight from the door of 
the car—and ask for Miss Harris. She'll start you on your 
career of crime.” 

I can go straight when I get directions like that and I finds 
Miss Harris. She’s a nice girl with a pretty face—a honest-to- 
gowd blonde—hair like the Little Lady’s. She’s a millinery 
saleswoman, she says, so I reads my directions. 

“Get a small hat with simple trimmings, and a sports hat, 
I don’t want to pay more than twenty-five dollars for both 
of them. Don’t get anything gaudy.” 

“Sister,” says I to Miss Harris, “you trot out a lot of hats 


too. 


and put ‘em on, one after another—none of your expensive 
stuff, just plain simple girly kind of hats with maybe a 
sports hat or two—whatever 


they are.” 
So she tries on hats—big hats 
and little hats and tall hats and 
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“On the silk stocking counter,” snaps one of them, and goes 
back to her “He says to me, he says 4 

“Oh,” I says, pleasant-like, “I see why I couldn't find they. 
I've been looking on the hardware counter. I must have go 
them mixed up with garden hose. But perhaps in the ney: 
hour and a half you can tell me where this silk counter is. No 
wishin’ to trouble or disturb you at all, you know, so go right 
on with the story of your young life and I'll wait until you'r 
through.” 

“Aisle twenty-four,” says she; “go down there three aisles. 
turn to your left, go over two, turn to your right, whirl aroung 
three times, kiss the girl next to you, say your prayers and the 
declaration of independence, turn four times to your right, twice 
to your left, walk back three aisles—and then ask a cop,’— 
well, of course, those aren’t exactly her instructions, but that’) 
give you a general idea of their clearness. I was as mud 
dled as a lost calf on a new range. But I thanks her ani 

tries to follow directions. 
Well, sir, I finds the lisle 
stocking counter, and the woo! 


round hats, but someway they 
don’t seem to hit just my fancy, 


stocking counter, and the cotton 
stocking counter and I finds the 
nightgown counter and the shoe 


till she brings out a pretty lit 
tle round hat with a little du 
fangle on it, just a nice homey 
hat—no fuss and splurge about 
it—the kind of hat that makes 
you think of spring and birds 
singin’ and blue eyes and red 
lips and a white dress and a 
blue sash and the windows open 
and lovers swingin’ on the 
gates. 

“Ah,” says I, “that’s the dope 

a nice inexpensive quiet hat 
like that.” 


Miss Harris laughs. 
forty dollars,” says she. 
After Miss Harris brought 


me to, she says, “I can have that 
hat copied for you and it’ll only 
cost fifteen dollars—shall I?” 

“You bet,” says I—‘“and sis 
ter—you select that sport hat 
for yourself. My Little Lady 
is about your build and hair and 
she wants a sport hat. She only 
wanted to spend twenty-five dol 
lars altogether, but you get one 
like she ought to have and I'll 
pay whatever it costs. I’m 
afraid I’d pick out some orange 
and yellow and purple thing 
that would talk about itself as 
it went along.” 


The hat business being set 
tled, I lopes along to the 
Loungeree counter — but it 


doesn’t take me long there, be- 
cause I gives the clerk a sealed 
note Annie hands me—and after 
that clerk reads it she smiles at 
me and says if I'll leave my address she'll send the things over 
to me—unless I wish to aid in the selection myself. I’d been 
looking around and I blushes and says, “No, I guess I'll leave 
it to you”—but there sure was some awful pretty stuff 
hangin’ around there—soft shimmery things, and lacy things 
with ribbons in ‘em and other things as creamy as foam—and 
as light. I’m sure glad Annie likes flummery like that, because 
it’s—it’s—oh, it kind of goes with a woman to be fluffy and— 
and—well, like a woman ought to be. 

“Stockings?” says the girl, pleasant like. “Silk stockings? 
Yes, there’s a sale on down on the second floor, aisle twenty 
four. Take the elevator.” 

Well, I makes the elevator all right and I dismounts at the 
second floor all right, but I can’t find aisle twenty-four or silk 
stockings. I wanders about looking worried, but nobody pays 
any attention to me, and there ain’t a floor walker in a million 
miles. There’s four young ladies engaged in a chewin’ match at 
one counter and after waitin’ ten minutes for them to look at 
me, I says, “Pardon me, ladies, but I am expecting to go back 
West week after next and meantime there is a question which 
I would like to have you answer. Where will I find silk stock 
ings ?” 


INGERIE | 


The hat business being settled, I lopes along to the 
Loungeree counter—but it doesn’t take me long there,— 


counter and the false hair coun 
ter and the garter counter, but 
I can’t find the silk stocking 
counter. Just as I was giving 
up hope, I sees a floor walker 
and grabs him. 

“Where’s the silk counter 
stocking,” says I, “I mean the 
stocking counter silk, the count- 
ing silk stocker—no, no, the 
silker stock counting—oh, you 
know what I mean.” 

“The silk stocking counter,” 
he says, “is where that mob of 
women is havin’ a fight.” And 
he points to a counter entirely 
surrounded by a_ crowd of 
women who is apparently trying 
to rush the place and climb up 
on the shelves. 

“Woof!” I exclaims, “have | 
got to push through that riot to 
get silk stockings?” 

“I guess remarks the 
floor walker, and, “say” he 
warns me, “when you go into that 
mess, forget you're a_ gentle- 
man—imagine you're trying to 
get to the center of a dog fight. 
That western chivalry is all 
right, but it won’t get your silk 
stockings.” 

I begins to enter the contest 
gentle and polite—thinkin’ that 
I may work it that way, but 
after one lady had tried to rip 
off my pocket and another had 
stuck me in the face with her 
elbow I changes my tactics— 
and there was no quarter—and 
no chivalry. I dives into that mob and spreads my arms, and 
while the women says “Brute! Mucker!” and other things, I 
gets to that counter, grabs ten pairs of stockings like Annie 
told me to get and hangs on to ’em. After half an hour 
the clerk was able to get to me and then I waits for my 
change. I think they must have a real intricate system about 
change in one of those big stores. I should judge that they 
takes your money, weighs it, sends it to the mint to be as 
sayed, telegraphs to your home place to be sure you didn't 
steal it, has it officially counted by the bureau of weights 
and measures and then, after enterin’ it on eighteen different 
books, sends it back to you. They has time to do all that 
while I waited. 

But I gets it at last—-and then I looks at my list and finds 
I’m to get Annie two dresses—full directions as to color and 
everything. Now I never was much on women’s clothes— 
never having had a sister, I only know that the simpler a dress 
looks the more it costs and that I don’t know enough to know 
anything about buying clothes for women. But I has a stern 
duty to perform and I does it. They begins directin’ me again 
how to find the dresses—but I says, “No,” I wants a guide, 
take me to them. I’m only a poor western cow punch lost in 
this here palace of trade, and I want somebody to take me by 
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the hand and lead me gently where I want to go. This isn’t 
any store, this is a jungle and an ant hill and a circus rolled 
in one.” 

Which the girl leads me careful to the dress department and 
after I tells the lady in charge what I wants, she calls two 
little fillies over and tells °em to put on frocks like I’m sup- 
nosed to buy. Pretty quick they comes out in them and they 
sure are class. I could just see Annie trailin’ around in them — 
yntil the lady mentioned the price, two hundred and fifty dol- 
lars each. When I said I wouldn’t pay more than fifty dol- 
lars, she acts kind of bored and tired and begins to hand me the 
lofty stuff. But I takes her off that pedestal sudden. 

“Lady,” said I, “let me see some of the high priced dresses 
like you wears to home,”—and she comes out of the clouds like 
an aviator with a busted plane. After that the top lofty 
lady was real pleasant and we got along good. She dopes 
out a couple of dresses that looked pretty near as good as 
the two hundred and fifty dollar ones—and they only cost one 
hundred and fifty dollars—the two of them. 

By this time it’s gettin’ late and I’m all in. The Little Lady 
said I ought to take 
three days to do all 


Annie’s and took the elevator to the furniture department. 
When I got up there and finds ten thousand miles of chairs, 
the State of Montana full of tables, twelve thousand miles of 
dressers—I just throws up my hands, shoves my list and a ten 
dollar bill at the first clerk that comes up, gives my name and 
Montana address—-and tells him to pick out a good mess of 
furnishings according to the list, have ‘em packed, and draw 
on me for the bill. “The ten,” says I, “is a little token of my 
esteem and gratitude for the service you are about to perform. 
Now show me the swiftest way to hit the trail out-of here and 
I'll go so fast that nobody can see me at all.” 

Which I does—excepting for the fact that I gets mixed up 
on the way out and finds myself down in the sub cellar, wanderin’ 
around among the dynamoes and engines and trying to go out 
through the iron door that leads into the coal bins. A smutty 
faced fireman sees me there and tells me to “get to hell outa 
that.” My temper is some tried by this time and I taps said 
fireman lightly on the jaw. Which he is considerable hefty 
of person, and keeps me occupied steadily for some ten minutes, 
after which I goes on my way, having convinced him that a 
free citizen of the 
plains should be ad- 
dressed with more re- 


that shopping, but I 
thought I could do it 
in one afternoon— 
and I makes up my 
mind I will. I rushes 
through what used to 
be the corset depart- 
ment, feeling sort of 
improper with all 
them wax ladies they 
had in a case with 
these here funny 
things they wear for 
corsets—and not much 
else on. I only stops 
long enough to buy 
two of them like An- 
nie told me, and when 
I gave her measure- 
ments the lady says, 

“My, she’s a perfect 
thirty-six, ain’t she?” 

“Thirty-six!” says 
I, indignant, “Annie’s 
only twenty-three and 
looks eighteen.” 


| 
| 


spect and courtesy. 
I’m mussed up a good 
deal myself, but the 
engineer having 
watched the disagree- 
ment with some en- 
joyment and pleasure, 
brushes me off a lit- 
tle, and sends me 
out on the street all 
proper and right. 

I goes to the hotel 
an’ has a drink out of 
my grip an’ a din- 
ner that foots up 
seven dollars on my 
bill. After that I 
feels more rested, and 
being invited by an 
affable gent in loud 
clothes who says he 
likes my honest face, 
I mixes in another 
little game and with 
ease and swiftness ab- 
sorbs the available 


They all laughs, but 
I don’t know yet what 
they laughed at. Bein’ 
women I stands for it. 

With these du-dads 
bought, there’s only a 
few things left and I gallops around from counter to counter, 
buyin’ things and givin’ my name and hotel until I begins to 
think there weren’t no words in the United States language ex- 
cept “Henry Stevens, Hotel Wellworth, Chicago.” I been up and 
down so many aisles and around so many counters and meets 
so many foremen and salesgirls, and floorwalkers—oh, didn’t 
I tell you a floorwalker is a kind of range rider? He trots 
around his little part of the store to see that the clerks ain’t 
loafin’ on the job, and to watch that no rustlers gets away with 
any of the stock. He acts like a cop, sometimes, and says 
“move on” when smart guys comes into the store to talk to 
the girls. Which, so they tell me, is one of the regular stunts 
of some young society swells in Chicago. Around here we 
shoot them mavericks. 

Well, I been around that store and listened to the clack of 
heels and the chatter of girls, and the sort of roar of voices 
and the noise of the elevators, and the little yearlings runnin’ 
around while the clerks blatted, “Cash here, cash!” until my 
brain is as confused as that of a steer in that mess of pens 
at the yards, and I was groping around helpless like and buying 
anything that was handed to me—besides asking for shoes by 
the yard and the dress goods by the pair. 

It was about five o’clock when I finished the trusso list of 


cash about the per- 


I could just see Annie trailin’ around in them—until the lady mentioned the . a 
price, two hundred and fifty dollars each. 


tices me into it. When 

their rolls is ex- 
hausted they departs quiet and respectful, bowing low as they 
leave. 

Next morning, when I comes down to the office the clerk beck- 
ons me to the desk. 

“Pardon my seeming impudence and intense curiosity,” he 
says, “but are you about to start a mercantile emporium in 
our midst, or is it merely a female seminary which you are 
intendin’ to equip? And may I suggest that I have four sam- 
ple rooms which will about contain the materials which have 
been delivered here for you?” 

“The answer to that,” says I, “is found up in my room. Will 
you join me?” 

x * 

And when I gets back home and the Little Lady gets done 
figurin’ over the bill for the trusso and the furniture, she 
says: 

“Well, you did pretty well, considering. But I think it would 
have been better if I'd gone to Butte and bought all this stuff, 
I’d have saved one hundred dollars.” 

I hands her the roll I won in Chicago. 

“Annie,” I says, “you might buy them trussos cheaper in 
Butte than in Chicago, but the Chicago brand of Poker is much 
easier on strangers.” 
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THE FATHER OF A MARINE 


HERE the Bowery scuttles along 
darkest under the menace of the 
elevated trains and men are as 
lean as wolves, children, pink as petals are actually 
born into this travail of men and women turned 
2 : down to the butt ends of soiled lives. 

Invariably, however, the pinkness is just of the day or even 
the hour. Those of the Bowery children who survive are like 
little smutty faced gnomes, wise at three with avarice; half 
fugitive at thirteen; at seventeen bounded by the dead line and 
the bread line. 


Willie McCaffry, born in a black back room at that point of 


the Bowery where Chinatown empties into it, was nurtured in a 
coal seuttle that served 
him as basinette and 


By Fannie Hurst 


“Willie, and you didn’t bring him home!” 

“Naw,” said Mr. McCaffry, his lips trem) 
ling with the bausear of his spirit, “I’m done 
Let him pickle himself in the stuff, if he wants to!” 

“Willie—your own Pa!” 

“I tell you I won’t stand it, him pulling me down thisaway’ 

“He’s your father, Willie.” a 

“I’m done!” 

She came trembling behind him, her hand ropy with Veins, 
yearning toward but not quite daring to stroke him. 

“Tt ain’t like you son, who’s stood so much, to talk thisaway.” 

“He’s got to get out this time—him or me. Let him get a bed 
down at Red Joe’s—where he belongs. Let him get himself 
anywheres except where I got to lead him home every night— 
staggerin’.” 

Tears were now wind- 


nourished mostly on a bit 
of sugar tied into the cor- 
ner of a rag and sucked 
through by his hungry 
pulling little lips. 

At three, he had fallen 
down three flights of fire 
escape into a hot vat of 
family washing. At nine 
he and his mother would 
not infrequently lead his 
staggering father home 
from the swinging doors 
of Red Joe’s place. At 
thirteen, taller than his 
mother, he was up be- 
fore the Juvenile Court 
for beating up a group 
of jeering street urchins 
on one of these stagger 
ing excursions home. At 
eighteen, he was crating 
chinaware at fifteen dol 
lars a week. His mother, 
as sodden and angular 
as an old umbrella, its 
skeleton poking through 
the green-black stuff that 
covered it and one or the 
other of her eyes wear 
ing a perpetual angry 
halo of black and blue, 
emerged then suddenly 
in a green sateen with a 
cotton lace flouncing. 

At twenty he moved 
his parents into a pair of 
fairly light rooms that 
overlooked the scrawny roofs of Chinatown and a whole wilder 
ness of gibbet looking clothes lines flapping perpetual spectres 
of union suits. 

Then the war broke and the six feet two of Willie McCaffry 
took to only half consuming his evening stew and at night his 
mother could hear his great body heaving and creaking on the 
rickety kitchen couch. 

“Willie, what is it has come over you, son?” 

“Nawthin’.” 

“You're peaked about the eyes.” 

“Aw!” 

“Finish your tripe stew, Willie. It’s not like you to leave it.” 

“A swig of that coffee is all I want.” 

She leaned toward him in the greasy gaslight. 

“Will, is it anything botherin’ yuh? Any—trouble you've 
got intuh? Even a steady boy can get into a bit of trouble.” 

“°*S alright, I tell yuh, Ma.” 

He rose to his great height, yawned, ran his hand through his 
thick shag of red hair and shambled over to the window. 

“Old man’s stewed.” 

“Willie! Bad?” 

Her son gnawed at his lower lip, the boyishness of his face 
seeming to lock into tensity. 

“He’s down at Red Joe’s.” 


“Will, is it anything botherin’ yuh? 


ing bitterly, saltily dow 
the tired furrows of his 
mother’s face. 

“I’m not sayin’ you're 
wrong, son. It’s a sip 
before God, a boy to have 
seen the sights you have 
For you to have come 
out clean from it is a4 
blessin’. I’m never 
through thankin’ you—” 

“IT can take care of 
you without him—I——" 

“Son, son, I ain’t de 
pendin’ on him—but out 
of aleohol he’s a good 
man. Your pa is, Willie 
It’s never a blacked eye 
I’ve worn from him when 
he’s sober——” 

“And if I have my 
say, you’ve worn the last 
from him drunk.” 

“He’s never had no 
chance Willie—five years 
he stayed steady ’til the 
drink devils got him 
down there where he 
stoked coal all them 
years. Five years as 
good and steady a man 
as ever brought home 
his envelope, Willie, and 
then the Bowery where 
he was born and raised 
Any trouble you've got intuh?” got him. That’s what 

I’m so afraid of for you, 
son—it gettin’ you some 
day! That’s why, Willie, it ain’t easy to leave a man that was 
good in his day and—and that’s the father of my boy.” 

Suddenly Mrs. McCaffry’s son turned to her, a surge of red 
sweeping up out from his open-at-the-throat, blue shirt. 

“Then, Ma, if you won't let him go—for God’s sake, let 
me go!” 

“Willie!” 

“T’ll send you my pay, every cent of it from the government, 
without me layin’ a hand to it.” 

“The government, son! You ain’t in trouble—— Ee 

“T want to enlist! It’s eatin’ me so I can’t sit by no longer. 

“Willie, you—want—to—be—a—soldier ?” 

“A Marine! There’s a recruitin’ office around on the Bowery, 
near Canal Street. I can’t pass it no more, it eats me SO. 
There’s a sign out. ‘Beat the draft, boys! Select your service. 
Join the Marines.’ It’s the hardest service of all to get mus 
tered into, Ma. A guy’s got to be hard as nails—fit as a fiddle 
That’s me!” 

“Willie——”" 

“The Marines are the guys that don’t stop for land or sea 
once they get started. The only place they stay put is where 
they’re needed. Lemme go, Ma—God, I wanna go!” 

“Willie—my boy—a soldier! 


” 
“A Marine, Ma—what’s called the fire-eatin’ fighters!” 
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“And that’s what’s been takin’ your appetite all these weeks 
and——” 

“J wanna get out with clean men and clean air on a clean job 
for Uncle Sam. I don’t want this hole to sink me down " 

“It’s my prayer, Willie, that it don’t.” 

“Well, then, Ma, this is my chance to get out. Why the old 
man—sober—could hold down my very job if he’d behave him- 
self. If he don’t—then you get my envelope Ma, comin’ in 
every month from Uncle Sam.” 

“[_I’m for whatever will be the making of you, Willie, if it 
tears the heart out of me to—to give you up.” 

“It will be the makin’ of me, Ma!” 

There came then into Mrs. McCaffry’s poor old voice a ring 
as if the soul of her had chimed. 

“Then go, Willie! You'll never hear me say the word that 
will hold you back.” 

He gripped her by each arm, his self-consciousness fallen 
and his gaze grilling into hers. 

“You mean, that, Ma?” 

“So help me, son, if I ever meant anything so much in 
my life.” 

“You ain’t afraid of the bad times with the old man?” 

“T ain’t afraid of nothing that gives my boy his chance.” 

“J_I just don’t know what to say, Ma—you’re so plucky.” 

“My son—it—it may be the giving back 
to your father of his self-respect. He used 
to be a great one for drilling over at the 
Settlement House in his day. Once get a 
man to holding up his head over something 
and there’s no telling how far up he can 
lift it.” 

“If we could only get him to sign the 
pledge and hold my job down for me!” 

“All we need is the promise of him, 
Willie. I’ve said it for fifteen years, the 
day we get him to promise to leave off 


drink, that day he’s a cured man. He’s 
never broke one in his life to me.” 
There shambled then into this room, 


bleary with poverty, the dim, the burnt 
out figure of Dennis John 
McCaffry, so sodden that 
his clothes hung loose and 
ridiculous as if the very 
body had shrunk away from 
them, his face, dark with a 
prickle beard and a certain 
challenge of eye wavering 
with derelict emotions, first 
suave, then cunning, then 
prone to thin tears. 
“Pa, you'll fall! 
out, the door!” 
With a fluttering cry that 
was as tremulous as the 
hand, she rushed to his aid. 
Mrs. McCaffry flew to his 
side, a swift white wing of 
fear seeming to brush her 


Watch 


face. In the thickening twilight, he took up his son’s hand, gripping it with 
a man’s knuckle-crushing clasp. 


“Let me, Ma!” With a 
stride her son had out- 
stepped her, lifting his 
father by a loose handful of coat and depositing him on a 
tipple-legged chair. 

_“Sit—there,” he said with such weariness of voice that his 
lips were dry with it. 

Fear of his son usually lurked on the rim of these befuddled 
periods. 

“Don’t let him hit his old father, Ma.” 

“Hush, Dennis—ain’t you ashamed—it’s too easy your son’s 
been with you, much less ever to raise a hand.” 

Then a rush of self-commiseration seemed suddenly to flow 
over the wavering figure. 

“His poor old man—his Pa 
keep body and soul agoin’ 4 

Willie McCaffry turned off, his lips too bitter for words. 

“Git him to bed, Ma. I can’t stand it any longer.” 

“Come, Pa, lemme pull off your shoes. Ain’t you ashamed— 
comin’ home like this!” 

Suddenly Mr. McCaffry raised a threatening hand, the whites 
= his eyes terrible with little red veiny threads running through 

em. 


“You git out o’ here! 


a sick man—needin’ a drop to 


Old woman—witch. You git or I’ll—” 
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and he raised his hand so that she cowed back, the crook of her 
arm up to protect her face. 

Tar 

At one stride, Willie McCaffry jerked his father to his feet, 
again by the handful of loose coat. 

“You raise a hand to her—you raise a hand’’—he said low 
in his throat and through closed teeth that ground, “and by 
God, this time I—TI’ll 

“Willie—son—your father! He’s out of his head. He’s a 
good man sober, son—don’t—don’t 3 

“Good man! Yeh—sure! Good man to have made out of 
you—what you are. I got a fine chance, ain’t I, to go off and 
do my duty, leavin’ you in drunken hands like this. Fine 
chance!” 

Then Mrs. McCaffry drew back tears drying and even in 
defiance to her head. 

“Yes, you got a chance! 
If your Pa ain’t man enough 
to send off his son to the 


finest upstandingest service 
a boy can give to his coun- 
try, then I'll go out on my 
own while he’s gone and 
leave him to wallow alone 
in the gutter where—where 
he’d belong!” 

“Ma, I’m a sick man, a— 
I dunno.” 

The poor fuddled gaze of 
Mr. McCaffry sought her 
out, peering then toward 
his son as if through fog. 

“Who’s not a man, Ma? 
Who’s a man?” 

“Your son’s a man, Den- 
nis McCaffry. He’s going 
to join the Marines this 
hour if his old mother’s got 
a word to say. No father 
to my boy is going to be a 
stone around his neck mak- 
in’ a slacker and a bum 
outta him. Willie’s goin’ 
to war. You’re the father 
of a Marine, Dennis McCaf- 
fry—the finest service of 
all, and if you want me to 
stand by, you’ve got to de- 
serve to be the father of a 
Marine!” 

“F—father of a—Marine 
—me?” 

“Don’t you see, Pa—our 
Willie—he’s big enough and 
fine enough for the Ma- 
rines.” 

“Eh? How?” 

“IT would join the Ma- 
rines, Pa—if you—can make 
up your mind to behave 
yourself and—and do the 
right thing my Ma.” 

“Me?” 

“Pa—Dennis—if only you could make up your mind to 
promise us—there’s Willie’s fine job would be waitin’ for you. 
Ain’t you got enough soldier in you yourself to help your boy 
when he’s fine enough to want to serve his country? Help 
him, Dennis, to be a Marine!” 

“T—I been a drill master in my day—as fine a 

“The drink devil is all that’s got you, Pa. You're a good 
man sober—never was a better one for the keepin’ of a 
promise. It’s the best that is in you has come out in our 
Willie. Promise, Pa, to make yourself fit to be the father of a 
Marine.” 

In the little room, crowded up with the smell of tenement, the 
best of hearts and a tensity that brought a peculiar ringing 
quality to the silence, Dennis McCaffry raised his head. 

“Willie,” he said, “Willie a Marine?” 

“Yes, Pa, you makin’ it possible for me.” 

“Me and Willie was sayin’, Pa—if only you’d promise to— 
to buck up a bit—nobody knows bettef’n me the fine upstanding 
man you are to keep a promise.” 

With a step that was somehow steady and the film gone from 
his eyes, Mr. McCaffry came forward. 

(Continued on page 59) 
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JHE next carry,” said Gordon 
fe hurriedly, “we'll make to 
| Ready? Grab hold and 
come on!” 

a= The men seized the tripod 
legs and ran clumsily downhill. 

“Don’t stumble now, for Christ’s sake,” 
urged O’Nail, “because if you 
do, the whole weight of the gun 
will fall on Milo!” 

“And the whole weight of my 
toe will fall on somebody, too!” 
panted Milo. “Where yuh shov- 
in’ to?” 

Gordon, who was loaded with 
the cleaning rod and six boxes 
of ammunition, three in each 
hand tied together with a rope 
through the handles, staggered 
toward the clump of birches. 
The gun crew were well in the 
open here and in plain view not 
only from the woods on the 
heights but from up the valley. 
They expected the arrival of 
shell or bullet at any second. 
The gun weighed a ton, the 
ground was rough, and their 
legs were weak from lack of 
sleep and food. A man appeared 
at the edge of the clump and 
looked at them earnestly. Then 
he disappeared. A few seconds 
later, when the gun crew had 
almost gained the shelter of the 


trees, this man reappeared, and 
with him another. Both wore 
the white arm band with the 


red cross of the Medical Corps. 

“Hey!” called the first one, 
waving his arm, “don’t come in 
here!” 

“Get the hell away from 
here,” chorused the other. “Go 
on! On your way! You'll draw 
fire!” 

“We've got a dressing station 
in here. Don’t come running in 
here! Gwan away to hell outta 
here with the machine gun! 
Aincha got any sense at 
all?” 

“Get away! Get away!” 
chanted the first man, waving 
his hands at them as one would 
chickens. 

The gun crew halted and at once put 
down the gun. 

“Ah, the bum!” panted Gordon. “That's 
a doctor! We can’t go in there!” 

“Let’s lay down and catch our tucker, 
anyway!” gasped Milo. 

He flung himself full length on the 
ground, and the others followed his ex 


shoo 
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ample. Things were livelier here 
than a man would expect. The 


noise of the fight reverberated 
from the sides of the valley and 
was thrown back again by the hill 
down which the gun crew had just 
come. It was a tumult that would 
dismay the bravest. There was a roar of 
machine guns, not a clatter, but a steady 
roar, like swift water rushing over a fall. 
Artillery rippled like a flag in a high 
wind. From time to time and faintly 
would come the sound of shouting. This 
was deep and had a foreign sound to it. 
It was probably the German counter at- 


tack progressing down the valley, taking 
the American attackers of the early 
morning in flank, and the shouting was 
the officers directing their men, or urging 
them to greater efforts. 


“Go on!” came a faint shout. “Hey, 
you machine gunners! Don’t lie there! 
Go on away from here entirely! You'll 


draw fire!” 


They took one look at it 
over their shoulders, and 
started a clumsy run. 
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2 By Leonard Nason 


“He said that three times a’ready!” 
grunted Milo. 

“Go to hell!” shouted Gordon, standing 
up, regardless of danger. “You big fat 
grave robber, go on back to your iodine! 
You pill shooter! Think we can fly with 
a machine gun? Go on and rob the dead, 
and never mind us! Hey, hurry! Some 
o’ the wounded got francs in their jeans! 
You won't have time to frisk ’em before 
the ambulance gets here!” 

“T’ll fix you!” shouted the doctor, his 
face scarlet with rage, even visible at 
that distance. “I’ll—I’ll—God help you 
if you go through this station!” 

“God help anybody who goes 
through there!” yelled O’Nail. 

“Get out o’ there,” shrieked 
the man in the birches, “or I'l] 
buzz a grenade at you!” 

“You buzz any grenades 
around here and it'll be the sor- 
riest day you’ve had since you 
joined the diarrhoea corps, you 
dugout ducker! You ring 
swiper! Go on back and get a 
few more watches for that 
pawnshop you’re gonna open 
after the war!” 

The doctor abruptly disap- 
peared. 

“Come, up we get!” said Gor- 
don hurriedly. ‘“He’s probably 
gone for an M. P. Ready with 
the gun? Let’s go!” 

“No use lying here yelling 
away all our wind again!” 
agreed O’Nail. “From what I 
hear we'll need all we got be- 
fore the day is over!” 

“Speakin’ of friskin’,” grunted 
Milo, who, carrying the trail of 
the gun, had less weight and 
consequently more breath than 
the others, “we should have 
gone through that lieutenant 
while we had a chance. It he 
had been a spy we'd found evi- 
dence on him. Any one little 
thing his folks might want we 
could ’a’ took care of for him, 
too.” 

“Lucky we didn’t” said Mack- 
intosh. “He got up and went, 
and if he said we socked him 
first and robbed him afterward 
—huh? Hard to explain!” 

“It wouldn’t have done us any 
good,” said Gordon over his 
shoulder. “Anything we go 
would have gone into the jeans 
of some first-aid man. Suppose! 
got a wad of francs off that looey. I get 
hit and someone, one o’ you guys, maybe, 
gets it off me. You get hit and a stretcher 
bearer gets it off you. Look out for the 
hole! You fall into a shell hole with 
that gun and that’ll be the end. I must 
look it over the next stop and see if its 


working.” 
“True,” agreed O’Nail. “Wouldn't 


be a joke if we’d lugged this gun all 
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down this hill and across this field and 
it had a hole in the water jacket or some- 


thing!” i 
“Wouldn't it?” agreed Gordon sar- 
castically. “Well, as I was saying, the 


stretcher bearer gets the roll of francs 
off you. He gets killed and some Jerry 
gets it off him. Then the Jerry, not hav- 
ing any use for francs, uses ‘em to light 
his pipe with, or whatever, like we do 
the marks we find on them!” 

Wherrop! Dirt, sods, and junks of iron 
went sailing from the exact spot where 
the gun crew had lain when it had in- 
sulted the medical personnel in the clump 
of birches. They took one look at it over 
their shoulders, and started a clumsy 
run. Wham! went another one, just in 
line with them, but slightly to the left. 
It was enough. The enemy had seen 
them and was bent on their destruction. 
The doctor had known only too well that 
that field was under observation! 

“Don’t drop that gun!” panted Gor 


don. “Column right! 
Go to the right! Don’t 
run. That guy can 
wiggle traversing 
wheel and _ increase 
range a hundred yards 
while you’re making 


one jump!” 

“Take it easy!” the 
three gun carriers ad- 
vised each other. 

Their eyes protruded 
from their heads, and 
their breath, partly 
from their exertion but 
mostly from fright, 
came in gasps. They 
shambled along, haif 
running, half walking. 
Where did they hope to 
get to? Nowhere. 
Anywhere away from 
the shell. If they had 
stopped and laid down 
in their tracks they 
would have been as 
safe as anywhere, but 
they were in a blind 
panic and could not 
bear to lie still in one 
spot while the enemy 
bracketed on them at 
his leisure. 

A third shell burst 
with an ear-splitting crash. It was be- 
hind them, and pieces of it buzzed about 
their ears. 

“To hell with the gun!” yelled Gordon. 
“Put it down! No! No! There’s a road— 
a ditch here! Here, this way!” 

Laden with the ammunition as he was 
he still gained ground on the others, so 
he was slightly ahead of them, and as he 
— these words he disappeared from 
sight, 

“He’s in the ditch! Let’s go!” ex- 

claimed the three gunners. 
_ They increased their shuffling pace and 
in a few seconds reached a place whence 
they could see a road a little below them. 
A deep ditch, kept free of weeds with 
German thoroughness, ran alongside the 
highway, and in the ditch, regardless of 
the fact that he was knee-deep in water, 
stood Gordon. 

“Put down the trail, Milo,” directed 
the corporal, “and hop down! We'll lift 
the gun down in. Put her down, you 
guys.” 

The three lowered the gun to the 
ground. O’Nail and Mackintosh re- 
mained on one knee, ready to slide the 


“Get Milo and load him on 

your cart! If anyone asks 

you where you're going, 
say after ammunition.” 
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gun into the ditch when the other two 
were prepared to receive it. Milo, re- 
leasing the trail, stood upright and took 
a step toward the ditch. 

Blam! With no preliminary shriek, 
with no warning save a _ split-second 
whizz, a shell struck on the edge of the 
road. Gun and men went into the ditch 
in a heap, along with a half ton of dirt. 
They had just time to realize that they 
were still alive, when they heard a heavy 
thud and cry. Half blinded by the dirt, 
and coughing from the bite of the pow- 
der fumes, it was some time before they 
could recover presence of mind enough 
to examine each other. Each thought he 
must be the sole survivor. The thing 
had been a direct hit! Socko! Good-bye 
gun and everybody else! 

Gradually the smoke cleared away and 
they got the dirt out of their eyes. First 


each examined himself, and finding all 
arms and legs intact they looked at their 
fellows. 


The gun, upside down and under water 
in the ditch, protruded its three legs 
above the water like a dead bug. Gor- 
don, his face dripping with muddy water, 
was still in a daze. Mackintosh and 
O’Nail were unhurt, although both had 
landed in the water and were dripping 
wet. Milo still lay where he had fallen, 
and from the color of his face, already 
turning to a clay-like green, they knew 
he had been hit. 

“Where'd it get you?” asked O’Nail, 
splashing over and hurriedly fumbling 
under his slicker for his first-aid packet. 
“Feel anything?” 

“In the arm, I said Milo 
huskily. 

O’Nail hurriedly examined the other’s 
arm. The slicker was torn at the shoul- 
der, but no blood showed, and a careful 
examination showed that the blouse be- 
neath was intact. 

“That’s funny!” muttered O’Nail. He 
drew back and looked the other over care- 
fully. No blood anywhere, but it was 
obvious from his color that Milo had been 
struck somewhere. And hadn’t O’Nail 
heard it hit? 


think,” 
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“Can you move your arm?” asked Gor- 
don, kneeling down solicitously. 

“No. It feels dead like.” 

“Well, lie down, anyway. If it’s not 
bleeding we won’t need a bandage. If it 
is a hole, the blood will be through in a 
minute or two. Gee, I never saw a man 
hit before that didn’t have blood all over 
him by the time a man could get over 
to where he was!” 

“Looka this!” exclaimed Mackintosh in 
horror. He picked up a hunk of iron 
from the ground, the base of a high-ex- 
plosive shell, with a long finger of metal 
still stuck to it, almost the entire half 
of the original shell. 

“Do you suppose that hit him?” gasped 
O’Nail. 

“No, because if it had, it would have 
clove him in two like an ax.” 

“Well, something hit him, because I 
heard it!” 

“Maybe it went up and then came 
down—umm!” 

“And it hit his shoul- 
der and broke it or his 
arm!” cried Mackin- 
tosh. “That’s what it 
did, all right,” agreed 
Gordon. “Listen, Mack- 
intosh, you’re only a 
kid, I know, but you 
talk too much. You’re 
just a recruit. Keep 
quiet! Where will we 
take Milo to? If any 
Jerry was shooting at 
us he saw us go into 
the ditch in a cloud of 
smoke and as long as 
we stay here he’ll think 
we’re dead and we'll be 
safe. But now where 
can we take Milo to?” 

“That dressing sta- 
tion we just passed!” 

“Ah, no!” objected 
the corporal. “That’s 
what we get for curs- 
ing out the Medical 
Corps! In the first 
place, he’d take the 
names of the fellows 
that carried Milo and 
turn ’em in for disre- 
spect and God knows 
what! He might get 
some of his husky pill 
rollers to hold a guy down while he 
poured a gallon of castor oil down him 
or something!” 

“Naw, I won’t go over there!” inter- 
rupted Milo. “Leave me lie here awhile. 
Maybe I can get up strength enough to 
walk. There must be other first-aid posts 
around.” 

“Hey, there's infantry in this ditch!” 
cried Mackintosh suddenly. “Look at 
em! 

All looked. 

About twenty yards away they could 
see a group of helmets; then, farther 
along, three or four waving bayonets. 
Beyond, barely visible, an officer lay on 
his stomach in the road, examining the 
ground in front with his field glasses. 
There was a force of infantry there, 
formed in combat groups, and at wide 
intervals to minimize losses. The in- 
fantry had seen the machine gunners, 
too, and were looking curiously to see if 
any had survived the shell. 

A lone man, evidently an officer, was 
splashing up the ditch toward them. 
Three shells burst almost simultaneously, 
(Continued on page 50) 
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THE BURNISHED DECK 


2 ate freight steamer, as she painfully 

a worked her way up to Common- 
in nearer to the long dock, he sul- 
lenly retreated from the wide 
metal doorway. With narrowed eyes he stared at the faded 
red letters painted on the weather worn bow. With a snarl he 
muttered aloud through his clenched teeth: “WESTERN SUN!” 

A moment later, he started violently as he glimpsed a mas- 
sive figure of a man near the wheel-house. With an acid curse 
Surly Jim strode over to the gang boss. 

“I’ve gotta be off a few days, Mac,” he blurted hoarsely. His 
thick chest raised and 
lowered in quick gasps, 


<7.) URLY” JIM stood glaring at a big By Alzo Wynn A motor boat with ragged canvas fastened 


over its sides, shot impudently out from the 
wharf, and headed toward the outer harbor 


wealth Pier. As the vessel edged Illustrated by R. Stoneburner The head and shoulders of Surly Jim stuck 


warily out from a hole in the canvas. For apn 

instant he turned his tousled head, and glanced 
furtively toward the Western Sun. Then his motor roared 
while the propeller churned the dull green of the water into 
white suds. 
This motor boat was as much a mystery as its owner, A 
careless glance showed the observer a ragged, ill-kept craft 
Even the small, curved roof of the cabin was screened with 
canvas, while splintered scantlings were fastened along its sides, 
On more than one ocea. 
sion the dingy boat had 


while his angry eyes fur 
tively focused once more 
on the big steamer, with 
her homely hoisting 
cranes, rusty smoke 
stack, and carelessly coiled 
cables. 

The boss’ face suddenly 
lengthened. To have his 
right-hand man _ desert 
him at such a time was 
not so good. Longshore 
men could be hired each 
morning, but a_ trained 
man for assistant gang 
boss was not so easy to 
find. 

“All right, Jim,” he 
muttered, as he ran his 
eyes up and down the tall, 
muscular frame. That 
close-shaven face, and 
small waist with the lithe 
lean legs had always been 
a mystery to him. 

“Go ahead, if yuh gotta, 
but it’s damn rough to 
quit me cold like this——” 

Surly Jim had already 
vanished. If he'd stopped 
to listen, he might have 
heard interesting remarks, 
for some of the stevedores 
had noted the little by- 
play. 

“Damn funny how the 
boss lets Surly Jim off jist 
when the work’s pilin’ up. 
Did yuh notice how he 
slunk off when _ he 
glimpsed the big guy on 
the steamer? An’ I ’mem- 
ber he did the same trick 
three times before when 
this tramp 


been followed, but each 
time the pursuer had been 
left behind. All agreed 
that there must be a real 
engine stowed away in 
that hulk somewhere... 
A Several days later the 

Western Sun was still an- 
chored to the east side of 
Commonwealth Pier. The 
tramp’s red  underbody 
was well out of the water, 
Tramp steamers were not 
as popular as they might 
be, but apparently the 
captain of this homely 
freighter believed in mak- 
ing his carrier as attrac- 
tive as possible. 

The noon sun was beat- 
ing down on clean washed 
decks; the last vestige of 
dirt had been swept away, 
when a tall man in expen- 
sive, well-fitting clothing, 
with dark, close-cropped 
hair showing at the sides 
of a jaunty yachting cap, 
sauntered leisurely over 
the gang-plank and 
stopped with curious 
glance. 

The raucous-voiced cap- 
tain, red-faced, and blus- 
tering, stood near the 
wheel house _ bellowing 
orders. Deck hands 
scowled  sullenly, but 
hastily obeyed. Evidently 
it was an unusual occa- 
sion. Such tidiness on a 
tramp steamer seemed al- 
most ludicrous. Rope was 
ee neatly coiled; decks had 
been scrubbed and 


suthin’ funny ’bout this—” 


pumiced; the last finishing 


After the Western Sun With a curse, the monstrous captain fumbled a soiled envelope from touches were being made. 
was finally tied to the his coat pocket, and muttered savagely as he read the typewritten With a curse, the mon- 
wharf, a dark complex- specifications. strous captain fumbled a 


ioned man of immense 

size, with pock-marked 

face, and thick, sensuous lips, strode down the gang-plank. 
Close by his side was a beautiful young lady. Her fair, olive 
complexion, shiny hair, and bright eyes made a pleasing con- 
trast to the hulk of a man known as her father. Her slight, 
willowy figure made her seem a mere child beside the giant 
parent. 

The stevedores whispered as the strange couple brushed by. 
“Sweet mama—did yuh see them curves—” 

The leader of the gang stared knowingly. “I b’lieve it’s 
somethin’ tuh do with that gal,” he remarked with a wink. 
“Surly Jim’s scared of that bull-headed dad of her's.” 

His companion laughed. “Who wouldn’t be? It ain’t the gal, 
though. Can’t be. Surly Jim came here goin’ on to five year 
ago. The gal’s only on this last trip. We never lamped that 
pretty baby afore——” 


soiled envelope from his 
coat pocket, and muttered 
savagely as he read the typewritten specifications. 

As the tall young man reached the top step of the com- 
panionway, he pulled a white silk handkerchief from his pocket, 
and carefully flicked the dust from his tan shoes. This done 
to his satisfaction, he leisurely refolded the kerchief, and 
returned it to his pocket. Next he extracted a small mirror 
from his fancy waistcoat, and by its aid adjusted his necktie 
until it lay in proper position beneath his immaculate white collar. 

A loud “Haw, haw, haw!” from the gorilla-faced captain 
caused the young man to look up. Cap in hand, he stepped 
forward. “Good afternoon, Captain Rogers,” he greeted easily. 

The captain squared his monstrous shoulders, swelled his 
great paunch outward, and roared with laughter. Tears came 
to his bloodshot eyes, but finally he found his voice. “Well, 
well—mama’s ’ittle boy came back—did he?” 
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The young man’s eyes narrowed a trifle, while a faint smile 
came to his tight lips. He ignored the question by asking one 


himself. 
“I presume you received a letter this morning from my 


brokers?” 

The captain glared bewilderde¢ly. 
brokers; what th’ devil do y’mean ?” 

The tall young man fumbled absently in a coat pocket, pulled 
out the makings, and rolled a cigarette. Leisurely he lighted 
it as his eyes roamed searchingly about the spotless deck. 

“T sent a letter of instructions in regard to having this upper 
deck thoroughly renovated,” he puffed thoughtfully. “I had 
special reasons for wishing this floor immaculate. I notice that 
my instructions have been carried out. You’ve done well— 
very well indeed 

The angry captain could contain himself no longer. 
th’ devil are yuh talkin’ 
about? I’ve never taken 


“Letter—letter from your 


“What 
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hard ropes under the tanned skin. Thoughtfully he turned the 
diamond ring on his finger, until the flashing stone was pro- 
tected by his palm. His cigarette he reluctantly tossed away, 
after taking a last pull on it. 

The enraged captain was facing him like a half-dazed animal. 
Suddenly he changed his tactics. “See!” he cried sarcastically, 
“see the little boy that’s goin’ to fight me——” 

Confident in his superior weight of two hundred and seventy 
pounds, the bull-headed captain hoped to jibe his antagonist 
into reckless anger. But those who knew Surly Jim best, 
realized that nothing could jar him; he’d never had any nerves. 
They also realized the captain’s danger; they knew of the 
uncanny strength contained in that lithe, slender form. Surly 
Jim had for some time been rated as the strongest man on the 
pier—he’d proved it on more than one occasion. Just what he’d 
do if roused to fighting pitch, remained to be seen. 

With a quick  feint 
towards the great, out- 


any orders from you yet, 
you namby-pamby milk- 
sop!” 

A glint flashed for a 
second to the young man’s 
blue eyes, but the enraged 
captain failed to notice it. : 
With one great stride he i 
advanced close to the im- 
pudent _visitor’s side. 
“What do yuh think you’re . 
doin’ here, anyhow? Git 
th’ hell off this boat, or 
I'll throw yuh into the 
harbor!” 

The young man failed ra 
to flinch. The cigarette i 
tilted jauntily upward: | 
white teeth gleamed as he i 
drawled: 

“I wouldn’t attempt 
anything like that, Cap- 
tain, if I were you. It 
might make sort of com 
plications. I happen to be 
owner of this boat o 

The captain stepped 
backward, a dazed look on 
his ugly face. Suddenly 
he glared again, with all 
his old-time arrogance. 
“IT think you’re a damn 
liar!” he roared. 

Like a lightning flash 
the expression on the tall 
young man’s face changed. 
Hard, cold, revengeful, the 
hatred of some long brew 
ing feud came to life, as 
his hand flashed out with 
tightly clenched fist, and 
met the burly captain 
squarely in the mouth. 

Surprised, and almost 
thrown off his feet, the 


standing paunch of the 
captain, Surly Jim got 
just the opportunity he 
wanted. His right fist 
shot out and upward to 
the aggressive chin. The 
great hulk staggered, then 
flopped helplessly back- 
_ _ ward. If Surly Jim had 
7 wished to, he could have 
ended it then and there; 
but that would be too easy. 
7 When the huge form got 
\ once more awkwardly to 
its feet, sarcastic glances 
| from his own men met his 
dull eyes, while the steve- 
dores twitted him with 
vile epithets. He was rag- 
ing mad, but feared just 
we then to tackle that slim 
young man with the light 
ning motions. A cunning 
look came over his red 
face. He suddenly remem- 
bered his authority. He 
was captain of the ship. 
. . « He turned bluster- 
ingly to his men. 

“Hey, there, you thick 
Py headed lubbers!” be thun- 
r dered angrily. “Put this 
thing in irons!” 

Surly Jim squared his 
shoulders, glanced 
furtively around. An 
ominous silence came over 
the huddled men. Sullenly 
SS three of the Western 
Sun’s men stepped for- 

ward. Their hearts were 
not in their work, but to 
CS disobey would mean mu- 
started, when they were 
blocked by a gang of 


captain bellowed like an 
angry bull, as he blindly 
rushed at his audacious 
antagonist. Expecting to 
overpower the slender 
young man with one de- 
termined sweep, he threw caution to the winds. The young 
man nimbly side-stepped, but not entirely. His polished tan 
shoe glittered in the sunlight a moment, and the giant captain 
sprawled grotesquely on the deck. 

By this time several sailors had hurried to the scene. 
one shouted: “A fight!” 

A bunch of stevedores joined the crowd, and immediately 
formed a ring about the two antagonists. Suddenly one of the 
men recognized the well-dressed young fighter. His eyes grew 
large as he cried in amazement: “Fellers—what d’yuh know! 
It’s Surly Jim, all togged out in his glad rags x 


Some 


Surly Jim grinned as he peeled off his silk-lined coat, and 
handed it to one of his stevedore friends. 

His fancy waistcoat followed, then his jaunty cap. With eyes 
studying his bulky opponent, he rolled white shirt sleeves above 
his brown elbows, displaying corded muscles that stood out in 


He heard angry shouts from the stevedores; knew they were leaping 
to help, but they were too far away. 


stevedores. Loud-voiced 
mutters of: “Give us fair 
play here, you coward!” 
were hurled angrily 
toward the captain. 

Several of the stevedores leaped to Surly Jim’s side. “We'll 
help yuh, buddy, if they don’t play square ts 

Surly Jim smiled faintly. “Thanks, boys, but I don’t think 
I’ll need any help.” 

The captain was rapidly getting purple with rage. Each 
moment of delay added to his discomfiture. Again he roared 
an order: “Come on, you brats; you weak-kneed land lubbers. 
Take this feller below!” 

The stevedores huddled in a tighter ring; fists clenched, 
muscles grew rigid, as they scowled darkly toward the hesitat- 
ing deck hands. 

Surly Jim knew now that he’d have at least a fair show. It 
gave him a thrill of confidence to see these rough friends 
crowding about him. He stepped close up to the blustering 
captain. 


Nothing could save him now. 


(Continued on page 58) 
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MARINE C 


THE 315TH F. M. C. R., CHICAGO, 
ILLINOIS 

Now that we have moved into the new 
armory, the outfit will be able to func- 
tion a great deal better than on the old 
ship “Commodore.” 

Major Morse and Captain Winder are 
well pleased with the new quarters and 
expect great things from the outfit. The 
new armory is a massive building, situ- 
ated at the foot of Randolph Street and 
the Lake. It is an ideal spot, just a few 
blocks from the heart of Chicago’s 
famous loop; and we have Grant Park 
as a front yard for all our outdoor 
recreations. 

Everyone was 


assigned a locker in 


the new quarters, and locks (combina- 
tions galore!). 
The Hammond boys are attending- 


every drill, and they tell many interest- 
ing stories of their travels to and fro. 
Chicago, Illinois, and Hammond, Indiana, 
aren't as close as nineteen and twenty, 
and the “Hoosier” boys are to be com- 
mended for their zeal in making the 
journey every drill night. 

Well, it won’t be long now—and then 
Quantico again. Don’t lose all hopes; 
winter will soon be over. 

The basketball team is coming along 
in tip-top shape and have many games 
scheduled. Keep up the good work, 
boys. 

Recruiting is very good and increasing 
every day. We think that our Chicago 
company is competing very well with 
the Washington, D. C., outfit that spe- 
cializes in enlisting policemen. We have 
signed up several coppers ourselves. 


306TH COMPANY, F. M. C. R., 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 

The 306th Company was originally 
started as an outfit to be made up ex- 
clusively of ex-Marines. This idea was 
for the purpose of holding the old timers 
together. It worked very well for a 
while, but as they became older, it was 
necessary to get younger men in, as the 
older ones began to appreciate the bene- 
fits of a comfortable arm chair by the 
radiator. That was way back in 1920. 

Today it is made up entirely of 
younger men, whose knowledge of the 
corps is limited to instruction and the 
yearly active duty period. Even then it 
is remarkable how quickly they assimi- 
late knowledge and display all the ability 
of the twenty-year veteran when it 
comes to ducking details. 

However, the original idea still stands. 
While the old timer may not take an 
active part in the military work, we still 
want our company quarters to be the 
meeting place of all ex-Marines of the 
last fifty years. In addition to that, it 
can be made a real benefit to them, espe- 
cially for those who are newly dis- 
charged and wish to locate in this city. 
Whenever possible we like to help them 
land a position, or help in any other way 
we can. That’s what made the outfit 
what it is. 


<> 


@) 


To make it more attractive to the old 
timers and more instructive to the 
younger Reservists, we plan to have the 
quarters decorated with pictures and 
souvenirs of Marine life all over the 
world. The new armory, which will be 
completed in the near future, gives us 
quarters permitting this to be done. 
Present Marines, wherever they are lo- 
cated, can aid in this. Any pictures they 
can send of places and people where they 
serve wil! be a help. Souvenirs are as 
popular with the Marines today as they 
were in °17 and °18, when a man would 
load himself down with anything from 
a “Gott Mit Uns” buckle to a “77” and 
forget rations. 

Marines formerly from Detroit are 
especially requested to aid in making 
the new quarters typical of the corps, as 
we expect them to use whatever facilities 
we have when their time is up. If they 
wish to retain ownership of the pictures 
or souvenirs, allowing their use for 
decorative purposes, we will be glad to 
do that. Any Marines sending such 
articles should place their name, rank, 
and place, with any descriptive comment 
they can of the article. This will all be 
part of the idea. 


311TH COMPANY, F. M. C. R., 
TOLEDO, OHIO 
By Sgt. Harold C. Gors 

Hello! This being 311th’s first con- 
tribution to “The Leatherneck” this year, 
we think that it is altogether proper that 
we use the most familiar form greeting 
our fellow companies. We have been 
reading what has been going on in the 
other outfits, and thought it about time 
to put Toledo on the map. 

Lots of banquets, pistol and rifle 
shoots, and numerous other special oc- 
casions have been going on all around 
us, and from the looks of things, one 
would think that there wasn’t anything 
of that sort going on here. But Toledo 
hasn’t missed out on much either. We’ve 
had our share of affairs here too, but it 
seems that no one took the time to tell 
about it. 

The company is going great guns now. 
Our recruiting campaign went over with 
a bang, and we’re all set to make things 
warm at taking home the bacon at the 
Active Training Camp this July. We 
have just received notification that we 
are to make camp with five other re- 
serve companies, Milwaukee, Saint Paul, 
Minneapolis, Chicago, and Detroit, at 
the Naval Training Station about forty 
miles north of Chicago, on July 13 to 26, 
inclusive. We are sorry to learn that 
we won't train with our buddies in the 
Eastern Reserve Area, but we wish them 
luck and hope that their training period 
will be both a happy and profitable one. 

We celebrated our recruiting cam- 


paign with a banquet at Ottawa Park. 
We found that the 311th had quite a few 
Carusos and McCormacks in the making, 
and are wondering how long before their 
the bright 


names will fill lights on 


‘PS RESERVE 


Broadway. Captain Kelly especially was 
found to have a very pleasing tenor, and 
his rendition of “I Love You,” was an 
inspiration to us all. Of course, Pri- 
vate First Class McAran obliged us with 
his favorite, “Ramona.” Captain Stick- 
ney, our Company Commander, was 
toastmaster, and called on some of our 
members to give their conception of how 
it felt to be a Marine. A good time was 
had by all the 52 men present. One of 
the men, however, didn’t know the dif- 
ference between a Boy Scout and a Ma- 
rine. He was promptly turned over to 
our Kangaroo Court, and found guilty 
as charged. He was immediately and 
efficiently prosecuted to the full extent 
of the law, and promised from thereon to 
act his age. 

Corporals C. B. Bonnough and H. C. 
Gors have been promoted to sergeants, 
Pfc. F. M. Fortress has advanced to cor- 
poral. These men have been in the com- 
pany since its organization. We are 
glad to have two old timers back in the 
outfit, namely, Sergeants Churchill and 
Bothe. 

Our indoor ball team is leading the 
service teams in the league conducted 
by the American Legion. It is said that 
sweaters will be given to the leading 
service team at the close of the league in 
the latter part of April. It looks as 
though the Marines have the situation 
well in hand. Already plans are being 
made for an outdoor baseball team to 
continue our lead in sport activities in 
Toledo. 

We are all looking forward to our 
summer cruise on the U. S. S. “Wilming- 
ton,” and weekly trips to Camp Perry 
for rifle practice. It won’t be long now! 

Most of us have been wondering what 
has become of: Joe Kudelka's chevron 
polish; Stinger Hemmig’s sea bag; Ser- 
geant Loehrke’s 22 automatic pistol; 
Tent No. 5’s enthusiasm; Private Hem- 
mig’s sabre polish; Sergeant Churchill’s 
button brush, and Corporal Meeker’s 
shoe horn. 

CONCERNING THE 304TH COMPANY 
C. R. 
By Pvt. Wm. McK. Fleming 

The men were pleasantly surprised 
when Lieutenant Kessenich placed upon 
the table of the company room a beauti- 
ful silver loving cup with the announce- 
ment that he would present it to the 
highest scorer at the Quantico Range 
this year. It was donated by Dr. Walter 
E. Kney, D. D. S., a friend of the Com- 
manding Officer, and bears the Marine 
Emblem neatly embossed thereon. Every- 
body figures on bringing it home and 
proudly displaying it te Ma or friend 
wife, or “the sugar”—or maybe, just sis. 
Be that as it may, it ought to act as a 
means of depleting the supply of chest 
ornaments this year. 

The recruiting drive got under way 
with a bang and many of the boys were 
seen braving the March winds on busy 

(Continued on page 44) 
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DETROIT COPS MAY WEAR CAM- 
PAIGN RIBBONS 

Through the efforts of Captain C. P. 
Matteson, officer in charge of recruiting 
in Detroit, and aided by the Sojourners 
and National Defense Committee, the 
police of that city will be able to wear 
the decorations they received for service 
overseas. 

When the Captain assumed command 
of recruiting in Detroit, he noticed the 
restrictions against the wearing of rib- 
bons by the police, and also saw that the 
uniform and wearing of armed service 
insignia was prescribed by the Commis- 
sioner of the Department. 

It so happened that many of the higher 
ups in the Police Department at that 
time had had no military or naval service 
—hence the taboo. However, as soon as 
a new commissioner was appointed, the 
Captain, with the assistance of the 
above-named organizations, got busy and 
secured the change in the regulations 
that permitted the wearing of appro- 
priate campaign ribbons. 

In answer to an inquiry from the com- 
missioner of the Police Department of 
Detroit, the Secretary of War recently 
made the statement that the wearing of 
Army decorations by members of the 
police force in uniform in no way con- 
flicts with War Department regulations 
or policies. On the contrary the depart- 
ment looks with favor on this practice, 
believing that it tends to increase the 
individual’s pride in the service in which 
they were earned. 


HEADQUARTERS DOPE 
By “TaBar” 


Jane Blakeney and Winnie Brannon 
have left on a trip to the west coast, via 
the Army Transport “Somme,” and 
carry with them the best wishes of the 
personnel of the office for bon voyage. 

Well, it won’t be long now, ere long 
our old friend Charlie Browne will be 
getting off to do the spring cleaning. 
We note that of late he sits with his 
weather eye cocked at the sky. 

Foster is beating him to it this year, 
as the past week he has been off clean- 
ing. 

Freddie Moore recently motored to 
Waterbury, the brass city of the Nut- 
meg State, where he participated in the 
matches sponsored by the National 
Duckpin Bowling Congress. He hasn't 
said a great deal about it, so guess there 
wasn’t anything doing as far as he was 
concerned. 

Edith Brown was another to make 
this trip, and it must have been some 


trip. It took her several days to re- 
cuperate. 

Our new Quartermaster Sergeant, 
“Bill” Keller, is back on the job once 
more, after being confined to his home 
by illness. 

We note that Fay is driving a new 
Ford these days. Wonder who buys the 
gas, oil and tires? 

Nearly all the personnel of the office 
can be seen chasing around the miniature 
golf course opposite the Navy Building 


Captain Clyde P. Matteson, U. S. M. C. 


in search of the illusive par. Leavitt 
has made the course in 47, which is two 
over par, and we believe this to be the 
lowest score, so far. Plans are being 
formulated for a tournament in the near 
future. 

Mrs. Robards has returned after a 
brief trip to the big city to buy her 
Easter “raiment.” 

Ruth Smith is as busy as a bee these 
days, passing out various and sundry 
decorations, etc. 

We hear that Virgil Howard is plan- 
ning a trip to the middle west in his 
Roosevelt. Take it from us, his. tires 


will not depreciate by standing parked. 
They don’t get the chance. 

Benson returned safely from the land 
of the flying bullets and 20 inches of 
snow, as he landed in from Chicago after 
taking four men to dig him out of the 
snow banks. 

Mrs. Edith Ambrogi has accepted an 
appointment in the Identification Section, 
and we bid her welcome, and trust she 
will enjoy her sojourn among us. 

Captain Charles Ketcham and First 
Lieutenant Troy A. Nubson, U. S. Ma- 
rine Corps Reserve, have been placed on 
active duty and ordered to Haiti for 
their tour of duty. The boys of the Ist 
Brigade will have to watch their steps. 

Miss Dittler is pinch hitting for Miss 
Gillum who is performing a like service 
for Mrs. Brannon while the latter is on 
her trip to the west coast. 

Our friend Hebere, in Mails and Files, 
is to be discharged E of E April 16, 
1930. He is accepting an appointment 
under the civil service to continue in his 
present duties. Glad you’re to continue 
with us, Emile. 

Plans are under way for several 
tournaments during the coming months. 
Golf, tennis, tiddley winks and what not. 

Giles is the big chicken and egg man 
of Maryland, while Virginia is repre- 
sented by Thomas, Carley and Sharp- 
nack. Now we have one in the Dis- 
trict, Gallagher. Boys, watch your 
laurels! We note Leavitt reading the 
American Poultry Journal of late. Won- 
der if the bug is biting him as well. 

No headquarters dope would be com- 
plete without mention of some bowling 
activities. The girls Navy Team of the 
Federal League have managed to annex 
high team set with 1563. At present 
they are resting one-half game behind 
the Veterans’ Bureau, who are in first 
place. We of the A & I are quite proud 
of this team as they are composed mostly 
of “our” girls. 

The following conversation took place 
in the file room the other day, between 
Brown and Browning: 

Brown: Hey, Browning, do you play 
golf? 

Browning: Sure. Why? 

Brown: Do you have to Call your shots 
in that game? ow-wah, ow-wah, OW- 
WAH! 

It is with regret that we learn of the 
death of one of our family, First Lieu- 
tenant John F. Cassidy, USMCR (re- 
tired), who died April 6th at the Naval 
Hospital. Interment was in grave No. 
8578, Section 6, Arlington National 
Cemetery. First Lieutenant Cassidy has 
been a member of our family since 1917. 
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NAVY MINE DEPOT, YORKTOWN, 
VIRGINIA 
By Jimmy 

Folks, it’s just like this: I'm craving 
a little shut-eye and I haven’t time to 
write; I want to write and haven't the 
ambition; liberty is calling and I haven’t 
the wherewithal. Worst of all it’s hot, 
and over the radio comes the torrid 
rhythm of “Red Hot Mamma”! Very 
pleasant atmosphere in which to capture 
an elusive train of thought, says me. 

This being a real summer day and the 
official commencement of the major 
league season, the mention of sports at 
this post may be most appropriate as a 
headliner to this article, so here goes: 
The first three games of the season 
played with the Morrison High School, 
proved to be swampings in so far as 
the school was concerned, the scores be- 
ing 15-8, 18-7 and 8-5. However, the 
last three games weren’t so encouraging 
to our morale as they might have been 
had there been fewer errors on our part. 
The Army goat at Fort Eustis trimmed 
us twice, to the tune of 8-4 and 13-3, 
and the airship boys at Langley Field 
took us for a ride in a hard-fought, 
closely-played game, the score standing 
at 7-3. Therefore, the neutral standing 
of .500 makes things about even. Eh 
what? Confidentially, our schedule car- 
ries them for a few more games later 
on, and then—who knows? Bet on Bozo, 
our canine mascot, fellows. 

Private Pekovitch, a former mountain 
climber of Telpaneca, Nicaragua, and a 
classy little glove-slinger of the squared 
circle, joined the detachment last month 
and is working into fine trim preliminary 
to taking on anyone who has fighting 
ability hallucinations. 

The masquerade dance held here on 
April Ist was a wow! It would take all 
the columns in “The Leatherneck” to 
tell of it as fully as it deserves, so short 
comments will have to suffice. Our C, O., 
First Lieutenant T. J. Crawford, de- 
serves prior mention, inasmuch as his 
costume created havoc. He appeared as 
a washboard type of flapper. On the 
level, I know of a few Marines who suf- 
fered severe mental confusion and deep 
embarrassment upon discovering that 
the “hot mamma” was really the lieu- 
tenant in disguise. Nearly everyone of 
the more than a hundred couples present 
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costume of a colorful assort- 
ment. The costume prizes, of which 
there were four presented, were cap- 
tured by Privates O. S. McCay, D. Ether- 
ton, and the young ladies accompanying 
them. Needless to say, everyone had a 
mighty good time. 

Now a word about a few of our per- 
sonnel. Privates Runge and Clarke took 
French leave on March 21st and haven't 
been heard of or from since. We don’t 
miss them a bit, however. Corporal 
Hurb Cox joined during the month and 
is now doing duty as sergeant of the 
guard every other day. Private Neville 
was discharged April 12, and Corporal 
Oscar Volkman, the bean-pole, carrot- 
top, went out with the good intentions 
of going back to Baltimore and holding 
down a job in civilian life—for a change. 
Better or worse, Red? 

DOCTOR OF PRESIDENT RECEIVES 
RAISE IN RANK 


In accordance with a recent bill signed 
by the President, Joel T. Boone, Presi- 
dent Hoover’s personal physician, has 
had his rank raised from Lieutenant 
Commander to that of Captain. The bill 
provides that any officer of the medical 
corps serving as the President’s phy- 
sician, shall have either the rank of Cap- 
tain, U. S. N., or Colonel, U. S. A., 
whichever branch of the service he hap- 
pens to belong. 

Captain Boone, U. S. N., is the only 
medical officer in the Navy that is en- 
titled to wear the Congressional Medal 
of Honor, which was awarded him for 
bravery in action while serving with the 
Marines during the drive at St. Mihiel. 
He also has the distinguished service 
cross. 


were in 


NICARAGUAN NATIONAL MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


Plans are being completed to open 
a military academy in Momotombo, Nica- 
ragua, on the site of the Guardia Na- 
cional Hospital, to train native Nica- 
raguans for commissions in the Guardia 
Nacional of Nicaragua. 

Heretofore, all commissioned officers 
of the Guardia have been United States 
Marines. However, the plans of the new 
academy call for the training of the na- 
tive sons of Nicaragua, by Marines. The 


Interior of the Recreation Building, Campo de Marte, 5th Regiment, Nicaragua. 
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first class will consist of from nine to 
twelve specially selected non-commis. 
sioned officers of the Guardia and the 
course of instruction will last approxi. 
mately three months, due to the fag 
that the men selected will have had two 
or three years of active service in the 
field. 

The academy will have facilities fo, 
the accommodation of thirty-six cadets, 
and the course of instruction will las 
one year, including nine months of 
academic work, two months practical ex. 
perience in the hill country, and one 
month’s leave. 

The course of instruction will be pra. 
tically the same as that used for the 
Basic School of newly commissioned Ma. 
rines. 

The academy will be under the direc. 
tion of First Lieutenant Edward ] 
Trumble, G. N. (2nd Lieutenant, U, s 
M. C.); First Lieutenant Francis J. Cun. 
ningham, G. N. (2nd Lieutenant, U, § 
M. C.); and Second Lieutenant Nicholas 
M. Grieco, G. N. (Gunnery Sergeant, U 
S. M. C.), will act as adjutant and quar. 
termaster. 


GUANTANAMO BAY, CUBA 
By Lem 


Well, Broadcast, we are due again 
Compliments to the staff on the last issue 
which just arrived yesterday. Especiall 
do we appreciate the story about the 
fight between the “Bon Homme Richard” 
and the “Serapis” in the days of iron 
men, etc. 

Getting the first draft of this Mss. of 
in the library with Police Sergeant 
Howell and Range detail chief Hespen- 
heide tossing the cubes in a red-hot game 
of Acy-Ducy is no small job either 
Howell’s a bit piqued—his flashy oppon- 
ent has just tossed three Acy-Ducy’s as 
a starter. 

Big crowd of Haitian Marines came in 
on the “Woodcock” 5 April. Among 
familiar faces we see Lieutenants Pres- 
nell, Van Orden, Gy. Sgt. Miller, Ser- 
geant Tiete (he with the Adventure 
magazines), Corporals Via, Tufts, John- 
son, and Evans, and Private Davis 
There are others we haven’t the names 
of just now, sorry. The St. Thomas 
shooters are Lile, Snow, Rogers (which 
is firing line abbrevation for Rogozinsky) 
and Perry. Gy.-Sgt. Morris Fisher, Ser- 
geants Fred Davis and McKinly, Cor- 


porals Steve Disco, L. Walker, D. § 
Ritchie, K. Deck and Privates H. W. 
Harp, “Cowboy” Owsley and M. T. 


Bauserman are on the firing point for 
Cuba. Lieutenant J. M. Greer is firing 
with the Cuba detail and 1st Lieutenant 
R. O. Bare is in charge of the Cuba 
squad. 

Big fish story this month that happens 
to be a true one is that of the 11-foot 
shark Sergeant Davis, Corporal Caled 
Crosby, Pfe. “Roosha” Sholtis and Post 
Painter Bru Baker caught recently. It 
was a mamma shark with 54 little sharks 
along. Post Embalmer Leisten dis- 
covered the little fellows. 

Sergeant M. P. Saber, who plans te 
enter the poultry field upen his leaving 
the Marines, is at present C. O. of the 


seagoing casuals billeted on McCalla 
Hill. His exec. is Corporal “Bebby 
Hanna. Saber and Hanna must be hav- 


ing a “cut your weeds week,” judging 

from the newly-cut appearance of the 

area about the old battalion barracks. 
Hebert has relieved Ryan in the recre- 
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ation hall, the latter wishing a taste of 
regular duty before returning home. 
Young is now Qm. Sgt. Beavers right- 
hand man in the storeroom. Murphy, 
the one from Scituate, Mass., is with the 
company again and happy. Dillon and 
Fryar, who are newcomers, are getting 
accustomed to their two-year vacation 
program day in and day out. oe 
Clarke has just dropped in from the 
mess hall and passed out in the direction 
of the dispensary, via the Navy truck. 
In case the answer recently given by 
the American commission to Haiti in 
reference to the much discussed Haiti 
problem is found wrong, the Marines 
here will be prepared to land and help re- 
adjust matters once more. Light and 
heavy Browning instruction is under way 
three times weekly with a hike thrown 
in on Fridays. Sgt. Walter Holzworth 
is the new post armorer. You ought to 
hear Edmund Allen, who fought with the 
Doughboys in ‘18, tell about playing 
“Turkey in the Straw” with a machine 


un. 
" Haakenstad and Lamont as a station 
battery, held the “Salt Lake City” base- 
ballers to a 2-to-1 score April 6th. It 
was a great game. 

Our first sergeant, Lee L. Saxton, has 
just received his tennis partner, Fritz, 
from the States. Fritz has also received 
a warm weather haircut in anticipation 
of oncoming “dog days.” 

Mrs. Pokorny and two small children 
have arrived and with Sergeant Pokorny 
and have occupied the little house on 
the hill. 

Ralph Stanton works out daily on the 
punching bag and Potter is still plugging 
in on Liderman with results. 

So long, men, who are leaving us this 
month. A two-year happy stay in Guan- 
tanamo Bay and Caimanera we know 
you've had. This list includes Corporals 
Crosby, Deck, Schilling, Pfc. Anderson, 
Elkins, Harr, Kays, McDonald, Tpr. 
Frank E. Covert, Privates McDaniel and 
Riester. 

Howell, at Acy-Ducy, has just hollered 
over to Hespenheide, “Why don’t you 
stop that stuff?” Hornstein, now in the 
company office, and Cohen, a new arrival 
here, are hot on the tennis court and 
with all this activity around us guess 
we'll close for the day. Yours, LEM. 


MARINE REMOUNT STATION, 
QUANTICO, VIRGINIA 
By J. M. H. 


Up to last year the Quantico stables 
have been a practically unknown unit of 
the Post, attracting attention to them- 
selves only through the police work done 
by their mule teams. They have been 
looked upon as a necessary evil, barely 
paying for the work and expense neces- 
sary for their support. However, there 
has recently been a revolutionary change 
and the Post stables are blossoming 
forth into the Marine Corps Remount 
Station, equipped to breed, raise and 
train stock as efficiently as the larger 
Army and civilian breeding establish- 
ments. Most of this advancement has 
taken place in the last year, under the 
management of capable enlisted person- 
nel backed up by the Quartermaster and 
the Marine Corps schools. 

Last fall the stables boasted Silver 
Rock (Friar Rock-Lady Bedford-Ogden) 
a thoroughbred stallion loaned by the 
Army, seven brood mares, four two-year- 
olds, sired by Barrier (Madam-Elasticity- 
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“Horse Marines” point out the bullet splotches on the old walls of the Fortina of 


Leon, Nicaragua. 


Aeronaut), a Government stallion who 
stood here in 1926, ’27, ’28, three three- 
year-olds, six four-year olds and three 
five-year olds: all Barrier’s get. All the 
Barrier get now on hand are from half 
to seven-eights pure bred. Augmenting 
the above mentioned stock are seven 
mares and three geldings, purchased 
from the Army Remount Station at 
Front Royal, Virginia, this spring, run- 
ning in age from four to seven years and 
in breeding from half to full blood. Of 
the mentioned brood mares three are due 
to foal this season and seven have been 
bred. Before the season is over it is 
hoped that ten mares will be with foal. 
Bear in mind that all this stock has good 
blood, and as time goes on the strain 
will be improved until practically pure 
bred colts, bred with an eye to the work 
expected of them, will replace the cold- 
blooded stock*now in the stables. In a 
short time this post will not only be able 
to supply a superior type of animal for 
use at Quantico but will be able to send 
remounts to other posts on the East 
coast, eventually making the Marine 
Corps independent of outside help as far 
as horses are concerned. 

While the breeding of a horse is of 
paramount importance it is equally im- 
portant that he be developed along the 
lines of work for which he is intended. 
The Quartermaster, quick to realize this, 
has supplied the necessary tack, school- 
ing pens and pastures. As a result of 
the past year’s work approximately 90 
acres have been reclaimed as pasture. A 
sixty-foot longeing pen and a schooling 
ring 280 feet long and 80 feet wide, sur- 
rounded by an eight-foot fence, has been 
constructed. The training ring is 
equipped with a large variety of movable 
jumps and a set of bending poles. It can 
easily be converted into a show ring. At 
present a section of the parade ground 
is being used for polo but a permanent 
field has been laid out near the rifle 
range and should be ready for use by 
fall. To break the monotony of the 
training ring, bridle paths have been cut 
through the woods on the reservation and 
a number of different type jumps put 
on these paths. 

A well equipped blacksmith’s shop and 
a modern dispensary, both units under 
the care of Marines, trained at the Army 
schools, enable the officers and men to 


They are Cpl. Robert H. Willison and Pfc. Paul L. Welch. 


study “shoeing” and the basis of veteri- 
nary surgery. 

Through the winter months equitation 
classes are held twice weekly for the 
women and children of the post, beside 
the regular training classes for the offi- 
cers. Five days a week are set aside 
for recreation riding and the remaining 
two for equitation classes and polo. 

This summer the Marine Corps polo 
team will make its official bow, mounted 
on ponies bred and trained on the post. 
Arrangements have been made for the 
transportation of the ponies by motor 
van and a schedule of games with nearby 
Army teams and civilian clubs has been 
drawn up. This first season all the out- 
side games will be played by the officer’s 
first team. An enlisted man’s team has 
been orgauized, and though this season it 
will have to content itself with intra-post 
games, when the men have gained a bit 
more experience they can look to wander 
farther afield. Eventually an all-Ma- 
rine team will be formed and with the 
facilities at hand should surely make a 
name for itself. 


While polo is looked upon as a recrea- 
tion it is, without doubt, the finest ad- 
vanced course in horsemanship obtain- 
able. Not only is it necessary to ride, 
and ride well, to keep a cool head and the 
ability to think quickly, but it is impera- 
tive that a player understand the train- 
ing, conditioning and care of his mounts. 
For a pony to complete a playing season 
unharmed he must be kept in perfect 
condition throughout the season which 
brings in all the points in the care of a 
horse from feeding to grooming. Thus, 
under the guise of a game, officers and 
men are being trained so that, in the 
event of future campaigns calling for 
mounted work, they will be in a position 
to successfully handle whatever stock 
may be turned over to them. The neces- 
sity for such training was manifested in 
the late trouble in Nicaragua. It was 
well nigh impossible to find officers or 
men who had the slightest knowledge of 
the care of mules and horses. A serious 
handicap when the success of a mission 
depended on those same mules and 
horses. 

Mounted activities at Quantico are not 
limited to polo and equitation classes. 
Seven horses were sent from the post 
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stables to the Riding and Hunt Club 
show in Washington on March first. 
These horses were, for the most part, 
bred and trained on the post and all 
were shown by officers and men of the 
corps. Plans have been made to send 
entries to the National Capital show on 
May fourteenth, and several nearby Vir- 
ginia shows throughout the summer. 

Past experiences have shown that from 
time to time Marines are called upon to 
do mounted work. The post stables have 
developed into a modern remount station 
capable of turning out the type horse 
needed by the corps and even more im- 
portant men properly trained to look 
after the stock both in garrisons and in 
the field. 
SERVICE COMPANY, WAY DOWN IX 

QUANTICO 
By Bill Camp 


“Ho, Hum,” sighs the Top as he puts 
his big feet upon the desk of his newly 
acquired office; “Sunny Jim” Meisner, 
our new Top with the everlasting cigar 
in his mouth. We've been pretty busy 
down here in Quantico keeping things 
going and attending the baseball games, 
but I guess he is kinda’ worked out over 
the review and inspection we are to 
have Friday, with its heavy marching 
order. Captain Harry Paul, our new 
C. O., is busy making the boys blanco 
their equipment and get things ready, 
while Lieutenant Weaver is running 
around taking the census. 

We were surprised the other day at 
noon chow when we were called to at- 
tention by Lieutenant Weaver. Looks 
like someone has been buckin’ ‘cause 
“Phil” Weinberg was made a sergeant, 
and Privates McCoy, McCovick, Breaud, 
and Mezey were given two stripes. Wein- 
berg has been working in the Quarter- 
master’s a long time for those three he 
was given and we are glad to see him 
make it. 

Old “Chew of Tewbacker” Simmons, 
our former Top, was paid off the last of 
the month and he is taking a ninety-day 
rest somewhere out in Indiana. But he 
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is coming back and in the meantime we 
hope he gets his fill of cornbread. Ah, 
boys, he is a real fellow! 

“Pop” Rice (Homer, as the dentist 
calls him), is still our police sergeant and 
he thinks he owns the whole outfit. But, 
gosh, he’s been in it long enough, he 
should. We have to give him the credit 
he deserves because of our clean bar- 
racks. And Neil F. Young, our company 
clerk wants to become teacher to some- 
one in Washington. The Marine Corps 
Institute for one, and we don’t know the 
others. Nevertheless, we can’t let him 
go ‘cause he is our hope for the coming 
football season. 

The men over at the Q. M. D. have 
been busy moving the joint down to the 
new one. There is no wonder that we 
have been getting a dozen requests for 
transfers a week. They all want to get 
out of a little work. And Old Man Con- 
way says, “and begory, ef ye don snup 
oudt of it, I weel dooble ye down to the 
old depo.” 

Old Quantico is going to be real home 
before long, and as soon as the grass 
starts to growing between the three bar- 
racks. And you fellows aboard ship, 
and one guy I call “Jim,” and a few of 
Top Meisner’s old mates will want to be 
back here ‘fore long. I can look out of 
the office window now and see those old 
barracks being burned away. I wouldn't 
mind going outside, but I am afraid that 
a plane will drop on me because aviation 
is going strong nowadays. 

“Ho, Hum.” Shh, the Top is awake 
now, so I guess I had better shuv-off, and 
say, if you see anyone who is in the mind 
that he has a better service company 
than our own, why send him to Quantico 
and.tell him to look us over. 


RECRUITING FOR THE 
GENDARMERIE D’ HAITI 
By Major Louis Estell Fagan 
When the Gendarmerie d’ Haiti was 
first organized under the command of 
Major S. D. Butler in 1915, a complete 
change in military methods was intro- 


Two motorcycles of the Marine Military Police of Managua, Nicaragua, armed with 


Thompson guns in readiness for riot calls, etc. 
W. H. Hollingsworth and his chauffeur, Pfc. E. B. Richards. 


In the “Hurry-Up” car sits Ist Lt. 
In the “Stand-By” 


machine is Pvt. Leonard B. Kinman, chauffeured by Pvt. Claude E. Carmichael. 


May, 1939 


troduced into the little negro republic jy 
the West Indies. ; 

The old army had consisted of map; 
officers and few soldiers. The rank 9; 
general was held by such a quantity oj 
Haitians as to seem ridiculous to 9b. 
servers. In every town of moderate siz, 
there were at least two honorary aides. 
de-camp with that title, and the Chef % 
la Place of each village sported the ran; 
of brigadier, whilst Chefs d’Arrondise. 
ment were major generals. All took their 
titles as a matter of course, and a greg; 
percentage of them were veterans of on 
or another of the frequent revolution: 
that had paralyzed Haiti for many years. 

The suggestion that an army of 200 
men be organized, in which but two gen. 
erals would exist, was certainly a novel 
idea from the Haitian point of view, and 
recruiting for such a force was viewa 
with skepticism by the elite in all see. 
tions of the country. Nobody wished - 
be a mere soldier, and no Haitian migh 
at first be anything else, for all com. 
missioned ranks were to be filled by Ma- 
rine officers and enlisted men. 

The pay of $10.00 gold per month, with 
$3.00 for rations, however, finally at. 
tracted many who had been working pre. 
viously for twenty cents per day withow 
rations, clothes, or shelter, and soon a 
rather pathetic looking group of Haitians 
was formed in the principal towns and 
still clad in rags and armed with old 
rifles, were put through the U. S. Nay 
Infantry drill by ardent Americans whose 
patience was all but exhausted in the 
effort. Flat feet were so common that 
this point was ignored in the physical 
examination of recruits, and at first mer 
excuses for men were readily accepted 
As the force grew and became of value 
in drill and discipline, requirements were 
made more strict. 

Krag carbines soon replaced the oli 
45 calibre Fusils Gras, which later 
whilst not so accurate, fired a lead slug 
that made a big hole on penetration, and 
a barn door on departure. Eighteen com- 
panies, each with captain and two liev- 
tenants, patrolled the districts; and the 
president’s guard at Port-au-Prince was 
composed of 180 big men, ten from each 
one of the eighteen sections of the re- 
public. This scheme insured impartiality 
amongst the guardians of His Excellency 
Phillipe Sudre Dartignave. In several 
places, such as l’Anse a Veau, the pres'- 
dent’s home town on the peninsula, the 
group of gendarmes formed consisted of 
very high-class young men. They were 
sons of professional men and merchants, 
and entered with high ideals and fine 
spirit; but in general the type of mel 
was very low, because men of the better 
class would at first have absolutely noth- 
ing to do with it. The idea of a father 
allowing his son to enlist as a private 
was repugnant to the well bred Haitian, 
who viewed the bare footed, filthy scum 
of the old army as so much cattle. 

But as months passed by, and uniforms 
and arms and horses were acquired 
Haitians began to perceive that this 
gendarmerie was far different from te 
mobs that used to call themselves armies 
and a far more kindly regard began © 
appear. In numerous battles against 
bandits and revolutionsists the get 
darmerie proved its superior fitness an 
absolute loyalty, and soon it became 
relatively easy to obtain desirable tr 
cruits. 

Major Butler, with rank of Chef ée 
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knew so 


General, 
thoroughly how to organize and how to 
inculcate into his subordinates the neces- 
sary spirit and loyalty, that he accom- 
plished this transformation in an amaz- 


Division, or Major 


ingly short time. His assistant was the 
late Alexander Williams, with rank of 
Chef de Brigade, a veteran Marine who 
knew his profession perfectly and under- 
stood the necessity of diplomacy in deal- 
ing with the natives of all classes. It 
was a happy choice that Headquarters 
made, and it bore fruit. This miserable, 
weak child of 1915 was carefully nursed 
by sympathetic experts, and has now 
grown into a big strapping youth of 
fifteen, and there’s no telling what he 
will become by the time he reaches his 
majority. 

—Eastern Recruiter. 


“AT HOME” IN NEW YORK 

Under the principle that “Service for 
the living is the greatest memorial to 
the dead,” the Soldiers and Sailors Club 
of New York has been keeping open 
house twenty-four hours every day since 
1920, in memory of those who gave their 
lives in the Great War and in their name 
all enlisted men of the Army, Navy, Ma- 
rine Corps and Coast Guard are always 
heartily welcome at the club whenever 
they are in the City of New York. 

The clubhouse is located at 283 Lexing- 
ton Avenue between 36th and 37th. It is 
about midway between the Pennsylvania 
and Grand Central Railroad Stations, is 
near subway, surface and elevated lines 
and in walking distance of the city’s 
theatrical and shopping districts. 

The club is a home not an institution. 
Someone is always present to maintain 
this club spirit of home life and extend 
a genuine welcome to every service 
guest. It is the only one of its kind in 
New York City being exclusively for 
men in active service where men from 
all branches of service can mingle and 
exchange friendly accounts of their ex- 
periences. Even though the uniforms are 
different, all are American young men 
sworn to follow the same flag, and are 
brothers in arms. 

Men with honorable discharges can use 
the club for two weeks after their serv- 
ice is ended. 

Comfortable sleeping quarters are pro- 
vided at a very modest price. The bed- 
rooms are like home bed-rooms. The 
beds are of the type that will insure a 
good night’s rest; floors are of hard- 
wood and there are small rugs, cretonne 
curtains, dressers, writing desks and 
lockers. 

A cafeteria is maintained where re- 
freshments and good home-cooked meals 
can be had at moderate prices. 

_ Commodious and comfortable loung- 
ing rooms are provided on two floors 
of the clubhouse. 

_ Current newspapers, magazines and 
interesting books are always on hand. 

_ Pocket billiard tables are for use at all 
times without any charge. Interesting 
games and a variety of musical instru- 
ments are provided. 

Writing facilities are kept available in 
a manner to suggest their use. 

A group of young women have formed 
themselves into a girls’ auxiliary and 
from this group partners are provided 
for the semi-weekly dances and hostesses 
for social afternoons and evenings. 


_At the registration desk where guests 
sign up for rooms there is always some- 
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Pfe. Oscar B. Popwell, attached to 2nd Brigade Headquarters, Nicaragua “cooly” sits 


for his picture on a block of ice. 


The Nicaraguan youngster seems to envy his 


position in life. 


one on duty to greet the new-comer and 
make him feel immediately at home. 
This “Greeter” is interested in finding 
them good accommodations and is glad 
to advise upon any question of what or 
where to go in New York City. 

There is no charge for check room 
service rendered. Locker rooms equipped 
with showers and lavatories for the use 
of the transient guests are in the base- 
ment of the clubhouse. Soap and towels 
are provided for the guests without any 
cost to them. 

Each floor has its own showers and 
washrooms. 

In short it is a club and not just a 
place to pass the night. 

The primary purpose of the club is to 
provide a happy and decent place for 
men in the service during their periods 
of furlough or leave while in New York 
City. 


A FEW CHORDS FROM THE PARRIS 
ISLAND POST BAND 
By That Famous Author, Anonymous 


At the present writing the band offi- 
cer, lst Lt. Ralph W. Culpepper, is in 
the hospital, but prospects are that he 
will be able to return to duty before the 
trip to Charleston next Friday. 1st Sgt. 
J. T. McGarvey is the bandmaster, and is 
assisted by Privates First Class Robert 
C. Wood and W. B. Greear, Jr. (known to 
some of his intimates as “Horse’’), Sgt. 
J. J. Buckley (Buck) is the drum-major, 
and they say he is an apt pupil on the 
clarinet or something. 

Although the majority of the fifty- 
piece band is composed of recruits, due 
to the one-year rule now in existence, it 
continues to function well upon all occa- 
sions, and is at present lined up for a 
trip to Charleston, S. C., where they will 
assist in the celebration of the 250th an- 
niversary of that city. They will leave 
here on the eleventh of April and will 
return on the fourteenth. On the twenty- 
sixth they will go to Midway, Georgia, 


to furnish the music at the second cen- 
tennial celebration of the Midway So- 
ciety. There is some talk of a trip to 
Columbia in July. And don’t forget 
Farm Week at Clemson. 

There are only a few of the older mem- 
bers left, among whom are George Elliot 
(he’s pretty short now), Edgar Smith, 
John Hays, Victor Allen, John Day, Joe 
Hoffman, and Walter Erdman. Johnny 
Lacey was with us until a few days ago 
when he followed the primitive urge and 
espoused a beauteous young Georgia 
Cracker. He promptly paid the penalty 
by being transferred to Quantico. 

There is also a scattering of Haitian 
campaigners here, from the 2nd Regi- 
ment band at Port au Prince. These are 
Ustic, Kurtowitz, Helton and Stanley. All 
of them seem to spend the majority of 
their time in Beaufort, much to the dis- 
pleasure of the Top. With Stanley it 
really looks serious. Kurtowitz spends 
all of his spare moments riding in a 
great big Buick. “Mif” and Helton must 
have got tired of Ted for they have 
bought one of the ancestors of “Shine” 
Mills’ old Ford coupe, and are burning 
up the causeway continually. 

Another new arrival is Lynch, who was 
in Nicaragua and then came here from 
Quantico. Although he has been here 
only a few weeks he is a Pfc., so he must 
be good. Woods is coming here via the 
same route (Nicaragua and Quantico) 
and it is rumored that there is a Pfe. 
warrant awaiting him. 

“Topside Sergeant” McGarvey is get- 
tin’ short. He has about eleven months 
to do for thirty and he doesn’t seem to 
be at all downhearted. He says that if 
he had any more to do he’d resign. 

Except for the fact that we’re playing 
colors, guard mounts, Thursday parades, 
hospital and lyceum concerts, baseball 
games, three chow serenades a week, re- 
hearsals and details, we don’t do any- 
thing, and have no more to report, so 
goodbye for a while. 
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KANSAS CITY, MO., RECRUITERS 

The following is an extract from the 
Kansas City Journal-Post of March 2, 
1930: 

Experiences in Haiti, China, and Nica- 
ragua, as well as World War, fall to 
their lot. 

Join the Marines and go places might 
be just an idle term to many, but an in- 
vestigation into the records of the staff 
at the local Marine Recruiting Office here 
proves the assertion is more than correct. 
Some of the “Devil Dogs” assigned here 
have not spent many years in the service. 

Captain Walter Gaspar, in command 
of the local office, has been a Marine 
seventeen years. During that time he 
has served his country in Cuba, Haiti, 
the Dominican Republic, France, Ger- 
many, England, Luxemburg, Belgium, 
Guam, the Philippines, China, and the 
United States. Yet in years, Captain 
Gaspar is a young man. He was with 
the Sixth Regiment, Marine Corps, A. E. 
F., and served with the Army of Occu- 
pation, Germany. But the task that the 
commander liked best was his assign- 
ment with the Third Army Composite 
Regiment, the troops that joined in with 
the other world powers for a peace pa- 
rade and honor guard for General John 
J. Pershing, overseas after the World 
War. 

First Sergeant John V. Eder, “Top- 
Kick” here, has twenty-three years’ serv- 
ice, twenty-one of which were spent re- 
cruiting, which no doubt is a record for 
continual service of that type in the 
United States. He also spent two years 
in Cuba. Then there is Sergeant Albert 
W. Chenoweth, who, although he can 
boast of only nine years in the Marines, 
has been to Cuba, Haiti, Panama, the 
Dominician Republic, and Nicaragua. A 
part of his service has been with the 
Marine baseball teams. 

Sergeant Charles D. Moore, a fourteen 
year man, has seen service in France 
during the war, and Haiti. Another base- 
ball player is Sergeant Richard Duncan, 
who spent part of his ten years in Cuba 
and Culebra. He also plays football for 
those “Hard to Conquer” Marine teams. 
It took Sergeant John W. Mefford, a five- 
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year man, to travel, however, for he has 
been around the world on ships and with 
an occasional landing in various coun- 
tries. Sergeant Chat Speight spent a 
goodly portion of his ten years in 
France. Corporal William A. Pierce 
much time half-backing for Marine foot- 
ball teams, but he also found time in his 
five years service to battle with the 
rebels in Nicaragua. “Just about the 
same thing—football and fighting those 
Nicaraguans,” he said. Corporal Elza 
Griffitt spent about half of his four and 
a half years in China. Corporal Howard 
D. Thompson has about eight years with 
the corps. Part of the time he was in 
China, Nicaragua, and Haiti. Sergeant 
James M. Campbell, a sergeant with four 
years, got plenty of action on the grid- 
iron and in Nicaragua. He agrees with 
Pierce. Then there is Sergeant William 
H. Beatty, a two and a half year man, 
whose main duties have been to uphold 
Marine football traditions. Sergeant 
Charles S. Cummings, although he had 
been in but two and a half years, was a 
football player besides serving in Nica- 
ragua and in Panama. 


2ND REGIMENT, PORT AU PRINCE, 
HAITI 
By Earle Tempel 

Expect that it is quite a while since 
“The Leatherneck” has had the privilege 
(?) of hearing from the old Second 
Regiment, ‘way down South in Port au 
Prince, Haiti. 

We've had some hot basketball games 
down this way, and in the Intra-Post 
League we finished in a tie for second 
place, winning nine games and being on 
the wrong end three times. Our regular 
team was composed of Odau, Smoak, 
Messecar, Schultz and Donaldson. Sub- 
stitutes Stevens, Bryant and Kortz were 
a great assistance to the team. 

On March 15th the Cape Haitien box- 
ing team visited us and left with most 
of the honors, we paid them a return 
visit on April 5th. Everyone enjoyed 
the smokers, even the fighters, although 
most of them were lugging black eyes 
around the next day. Pfc. Staskiewicz 
(Murphy) has put up some warm battles 


Gy. Sgt. Morris Fisher, Individual Olympic Champion, giving instruction to recruits 


of the Guardia Nacional on a Nicaraguan rifle range. 
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in the last few smokers and seems to be 
in very good shape. He is a tough gy 
to tackle and has a punch like the kick 
of a Missouri mule! 

Lieutenant Batterton, our able athletic 
officer, has started plans for the coming 
year’s baseball team, and although mos 
of last season’s players have boardaj 
the “Kittery,” we have a likely crop of 
youngsters to choose this year’s nine 
from. 

You can talk about your blanket press. 
ing championships, but the 2nd Regiment 
has the champ eater, nobody else but 
Corporal Worobel. Corporal Nash is g 
close second but he was disqualified be. 
cause he liked music with his soup 
(S-S-S-S-S-SUP). 

Well, being as liberty cal! has gone 
and beer still sells for half a gourde per 
—we'll sign off. The Second Regiment 
Gang. 


M. D., U. S. S. “PITTSBURGH” 

Having the largest Marine Detachment 
of any ship in the Navy, we would like 
to see our name in print in the “Leather- 
neck.” By largest, we mean not only 
in size but in numbers. The detachment 
numbers one hundred and thirty-three. 

The officers are: Lieutenant Colonel 
Wirgman, Fleet Marine Officer, who is as- 
sisted by Fleet Sergeant Major William 
Rider; Captain D. R. Nimmer, who form- 
erly had the “Mississippi” Detachment, 
is our Commanding Officer, with Liev- 
tenant J. W. Earnshaw second in com- 
mand. 

Lieutenant J. H. Coffman left us a 
short time ago to return to the States 
after almost three years on this sta- 
tion. We were all sorry to see him go, 
but that didn’t keep him here. 

First Sergeant J. M. Layman, who is 
just finishing up twenty years, is “Top 
Kick” here, and has the situation well in 
hand. 

Gunnery Sergeants W. Nelson, B. 
Hughes, and L. V. Hensley have charge 
of the platoons, guns, and about half the 
ship. Nelson likes China better than 
beer and is just about to sign up for an- 
other four-year hitch. Hughes and Hens- 
ley joined from the States about a month 
ago. Some of you sea-goin’ Marines 
have probably met Hughes, as he has 
just come from the “Pennsylvania.” 
Hensley first met the “Pittsburgh” in 
Constantinople, when it was the Euro- 
pean Squadron Flagship. 

Sergeant G. L. Armstrong was also 
aboard in Europe, and to him, the “Pitts- 
burgh” is home. Other sergeants are 
A. J. Cerny, G. Cole, L. D. Parker, M. 
Peskin, A. B. Reiman, W. W. Sparks, and 
J. H. Watkins. Cole is still talking 
about his campaign in Vladivostok. 
Watkins doesn’t say much, but people 
stand aside when they see his six feet 
three coming along. “A good fight now 
and then makes a good Marine,” says he. 

Shanghai is our home port, and it 
makes a good one. We've been here for 
the last six months with the exception of 
a trip to Tsingtao, Chefoo, and Taku Bar 
in North China, and then for one week- 
end in Manilla. It was back to Shanghai 
for Christmas and New Years, and then 
south again to Manilla for long range 
battle practice, N. S. P., N. B. P., and D. 
S. P. We man two AA guns, six three- 
inch and six six-inch. 

While the ship was in dry-dock in 
Olongapo, P. I., for a couple of days, we 
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had a little range work. Out of sixty- 
four that fired, thirty-nine qualified as 
expert, twelve as sharpshooters, and 
thirteen as marksman. 

A new draft of twenty men have just 
ioined from the States. It includes Cor- 
porals W. A. Goodoff, A. Thornton, and 
G. J. Batson. 

Oh, yes; we have our champs too. 
Corporal Pierce came out on top in the 
finals for the light-heavyweights wrest- 
jing championship of the Asiatic Fleet, 
while our basketball team, coached by 
Lieutenant Coffman and managed by Ser- 
geant Reiman lost the championship by 
three games out of five in the finals. 

This being our first day back in Shang- 
hai for what seems like ages, I am forced 
to close so I can rush ashore and see if 
Shanghai remains the same. 


By Sergeant Conrad Krieger 

How many short-timers are on the 
fence this month? Most Marines know 
that “on the fence” is a term often ap- 
plied to men who find it hard to decide 
whether or not they should enlist or ship 
over in the Marine Corps. For an ap- 
plicant without previous service to be 
“on the fence” is a regular and usual oc- 
currence, frequently becoming a subtle 
ease for both recruiter and applicant. 
But in respect to short-timers the case 
should not become so difficult or compli- 
cated if properly handled. 

There are three types of short-timers; 
first, those who decide to quit the serv- 
ice; second, those who will ship over, 
and third, those who get “on the fence” 
as the day of discharge approaches. It’s 
this latter type that usually present a 
problem for the recruiting office as well 
as for the individual himself. The short- 
timers in this category are greatly in- 
clined to harbor dreams of the “outside” 
which awakens within them a multitude 
of aspirations. But when it suddenly 
dawns upon them, or they become con- 
vinced by some other source that their 
dreams are without practical foundation, 
they begin riding “the fence”—unable to 
render a satisfactory decision. It is 
then that the short-timer should figure 
his service and military experience in 
dollars and cents value. 

How many times, short-timer, have 
you heard some Marine with more than 
one enlistment to his credit say, “if I had 
known as much about soldiering during 
my first hitch as I know now, I would 
have been much further ahead.” Ex- 
actly! He had to serve his apprentice- 
ship before learning to soldier intelli- 
gently. The majority of men entering 
the service take it for granted that be- 
coming a first-class Marine is a simple 
matter, demanding little or no initiative. 
That is because the old adage, “any 
dumbell can soldier,” is prevalent in the 
public mind. Subsequently, while serv- 
ing his first hitch, the Privates, much dis- 
couraged after many months, begins to 
wonder why his advancement has not 
been more rapid. To arrive at a definite 
solution can be done only by impartially 
analyzing the state of circumstances. 
And much as you may hate to admit it, 
you will probably discover that the fault 
dates back to the time when first you 
entered the outfit, fully convinced that 
you were the one military genius the 
country had long sought. Then if you 
will squarely face the facts, admit that 
you are but an apprentice in a great in- 
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Six bandits captured by the Marine Patrol at Telpaneca, Nicaragua. Arms, car- 
tridges, home-made bombs, powder horns, etc., were taken from them. The native 
guide, Mosesto Lopez, is also seen in the picture. 


stitution whose military superiority is 
respected over all the world, you are be- 
ginning to grasp the professional spirit 
which is essential in making you a keen 
competitor in the game of soldiering. 

Have you ever heard of any man com- 
ing from unknown parts, entering a busi- 
ness of which he has no _ productive 
knowledge, and immediately rising to 
executive rank? The best argument 
against this question is for you to find 
a position which, from a commercial 
angle, offers all the privileges and con- 
sideration as does the Marine Corps. 
Have you any idea as to what your obli- 
gation to such a position would be? 
Sometime when you’re at leisure investi- 
gate your opportunities in such a posi- 
tion. 

In many cases a Marine gets “on the 
fence” because he lacks courage to fol- 
low his convictions; he travels with the 
gang so to speak, expressing their 
opinions even though his sentiments 
towards the corps have always been 
idealistic. In most cases this fellow 
ships over in some part of the country 
other than that where he was discharged 
because of being forced to offer apologies 
to the gang. The inferiority complex 
has him surpressed, and frequently for 
some length of time he remains on the 
“outside,” though still “on the fence” 
just because he doesn’t want it be said 
that he shipped over. Any short-timer 
in this unfortunate category needs sound 
advice. By seeking a recruiting office 
and immodestly presenting his difficulty, 
he will avoid much future regret. This 
type of person does not require a re- 
selling of the corps so much as he needs 
to have his individuality awakened. 

You “outsiders” who have contem- 
plated enlisting in the Marine Corps and 
who have read my article in the April 
edition, are probably looking forward to 
something more constructive in the way 
of information. 

There are many reasons why young 
men enlist in the Marine Corps. This 
time I shall deal with two of those rea- 
sons, namely, purpose and impulse. The 
majority of persons enlisting, feel that 
their entry into the service is for better- 
ing their own circumstances as well as 
becoming a personal asset to the corps. 


To great extent this person has had the 
advantages of analyzing all details be- 
fore hand because of his frequent con- 
tact with the recruiting service. He ac- 
quired all possible information as well as 
listened and weighed the sound, practical 
advice of the respective recruiters. In 
the long run this type of applicant usu- 
ally gets ahead sooner than others be- 
cause of his constructive aims. 

Those enlisting on impulse seldom re- 
gard the issue from any serious angle. 
With many of them it amounts to but a 
sudden change from one vocation to an- 
other, and in many instances as the 
months go by, they are apt to begin 
looking upon their service with a cynical 
attitude. However, many of them also 
make splendid Marines. Subsequently, 
if you are interested in the Marine 
Corps, get all possible information and 
the sooner you begin seeking the sooner 
you shall know whether or not you care 
to enlist. 

Desire to enlist is not by any means 
the primary requisite for getting into 
the Marine Corps. The most essential 
thing is, are you the type the Marine 
Corps wants? Have you ever thought of 
that? Owing to the numerous legal and 
medical technicalities that have a bear- 
ing on the acceptance of every appli- 
cant, it is impracticable to outline de- 
finitely here what constitutes the best 
applicants. However, I shail give a few 
pointers which the interested party will 
find appropriate in making a check on 
himself. 

A desirable applicant must be nor- 
mally healthy and measure up to other 
physical requirements as prescribed by 
the Marine Corps; he must be white, 
a born or fully naturalized American 
citizen; must be mentally sound, and 
between eighteen and thirty-five years 
of age. Applicants for the drum and 
trumpet school can enter at seventeen 
years of age. His moral habits and 
character must be of such standard 
marking him a law-abiding citizen. A 
person having a criminal record is barred 
from enlisting. 

Life in the Marine Corps offers a won- 
derful training and a variety of educa- 
tional experiences for venturesome 
young Americans. As a compensation 
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for the obligation of duty you render the 
Corps, you have the opportunity of cruis- 
ing to various parts of the world on 
Uncle Sam’s warships; or perhaps you 
might prefer serving with Marines in 
some tropical station, or perform duty 
in the ancient city of Peking, China, or in 
some other part of the world where Ma- 
rines have planted history and tradition. 
Yes, opportunity is there for the right 
fellow. If you are ambitious and long 
to see the world traveling with a mili- 
tary organization that has won an intcr- 
national envious reputation, begin your 
adventures by applying or writing to the 
recruiting office nearest to your locality. 


VIRGIN ISLAND NEWS NOTES 
By J. C. Stinnett 

Hi, Leathernecks! Anyone in the 
crowd got a match? All right, save it 
and we'll get a light off the ribbon at 
the end of this paragraph. Get hot, 
Hannah! 

We had quite a bit of excitement out 
at our movie shack early in the month. 
Operator Steinbach got a spark tangled 
up with a bucket of gasoline. Heading 
the list of heroic men to whom we owe 
the salvation of our cinema shed, were 
Chief Pay Clerk Raybolt and Private 
Rizer. Steinbach helped too, but he 
doesn't deserve any credit. Rizer is still 
gold-bricking in the hospital with noth- 
ing very seriously wrong with him ex- 
cept a pair of singed legs. Mr. Raybolt 
and Steinbach suffered painful burns 
around the hands. Nothing to worry 
about, but it necessitated Mr. Raybolt 
driving his gas-buggy in the old pre- 
marriage style, with one hand, for a 
couple of days. 

The old drill-a-day routine has started 
again in earnest. Every morning except 
Sundays and holidays, we have been 
sweating blood in an effort to place the 
Saint Thomas Marines on a level with 
Annapolis and West Point. First Ser- 
geants McClay and Ruetsch, and Ser- 
geants Budzick and Griffin have been al- 
ternating as instructors. First Sergeant 
Ruetsch, who just recently arrived, is 
making himself right at home. He gota 
drag with the writer right off the bat 
you know the one about the “Old-Timer 
and the Boot?” 
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Five men left here aboard the “Kit- 
tery,” bound for Guantanamo Bay, where 
they will show what they can do with a 
rifle in the try-outs there. The lucky 
boys were: Pfe. Perry, Privates Snow, 
Lile, Rogozinski, and Mitchell. Private 
Staretz went along with them as far as 
Cape Haitian, where he will again per- 
form in the band. We wish you all the 
best of luck, or maybe we should say, 
“vo-all,” in case you need it. 

On Sunday, March 30th, three cruisers, 
three mine sweepers, and ten submarines 
steamed into the harbor for a nine-day 
visit. The U. S. S. “Bushnell” arrived 
first with the Twelfth Submarine Divi- 
sion; later the U. S. S. “Camden” and 
the U. S. S. “Faleon” arrived. Also the 


“Oglala,” flagship of Mine Squadron 
One, with the mine sweepers “Quail” 


and “Lark.” We understand that the 
“Saratoga” and “Wright” are due some- 
time this week. The more the merrier. 
We'll do all we can to make the visitors’ 
stay a delightful one. Just let ’em state 
the exact color they want the town 
painted. Post Painter Moninger says 
he will furnish the paint. Captain Miller 
was invited to take a dive on one of the 
submarines, and when he came back he 
said that he was tickled to death that he 
was in the Marine Corps. 

Corporal “Red Mike” Goulette’s Coney 
Island stand is going full blast. It is 
sponsored by the Post Exchange, and the 
sign reads, “Ye Olde Hotte Dogge 
Shoppe.” They're “olde” all right, but 
no one seems to mind. However, better 
be careful where you get your supplies. 
If anything happens to “Spotty,” our 
mascot, a certain bald-headed corporal 
will be answering the “call-a-da-sick!” 

Say, fellows, remember T. J. Scott, 
the red-topped music from Alabama? 
He’s paid off now, and has gone into the 
laundry business in the lucky town that 
he calls home. Received a letter from 
the erstwhile trumpeter a few days ago 
in which he rambled on for about twelve 
pages trying to explain why he didn’t 
ship over, but listen, if any of you bozos 
want your skivvies done up in style, just 
drop “Scotty” a line and request his 
mail rates. He might even jawbone you, 
you never can tell! 

A few weeks ago Professor T. Ross 


British Royal Marines from Chatham and Deal, and U. S. Marines of the London 


Naval Conference. 


Those in civilian clothes are from Chatham. 


The fellow in the 


white jacket and hat is a Royal Marine Color Sergeant, who is the steward of the 
Sergeants’ Mess at Deal, 
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Fink, of the local high school, started a 
night school for the enlisted men of this 
station. To date, there are about thirty. 
five Marines and sailor students enrolled. 
and we attend classes twice a _ week. 
Miss Lucy Gillette of the American Reg 
Cross furnished the books. Professor 
Fink is principal with two able assistants 
in Private Winfree and Chief Yoemapn 
Gromet, U. S. N. Professor Fink’s efforts 
in getting the school going is very muep 
appreciated by the men, for whose bene. 
fit it is. What with Lieutenant Mar. 
shall’s help on our MCI courses, we’ 
get an education yet! 

Promotions effective March Ist, fol- 
low: Privates First Class Kurz, Taylor, 
and Gold were promoted to corporals, 
Privates McCurry, Collins, and Brand: 
got themselves one stripe per each. Con- 
gratulations, boys, may you continue to 
rise. “Skivvie” Taylor is sorry he got 
promoted, says he can’t bum a smoke 
anymore. Ever try buying them, “Skiy- 
vie?” Well, so long, Gentle Readers 
We'll be with you when the roses bloom 
again. They bloom in May, do they not? 

Extract from a newspaper: “All honor 
to Zaborski and Moninger of the Ma- 
rines, who have done such a noble piece 
of carving out in cement of the Marine 
Corps insignia at the entrance of Ma- 
rine Barracks reservation, and which re- 
sembles that of carved marble. This 
fine piece of work had been the admira- 
tion of passers-by for several days.” 


“THE LONDON MESSENGERS” 
By Ist Sgt. C. W. Harrmann 


Upon reaching the upper deck of the 
S. S. “George Washington,” on the morn- 
ing of January 17th, at Plymouth, Eng- 
land, we were greeted by Captain Fuller 
and a group of NCO’s of the Royal Ma- 
rines. They had come out on the lighter 
to bid us welcome to Merry England. 
When boarding the lighter, we were met 
by the usual battery of cameras; a mat- 
ter of a few minutes on the lighter and 
we had docked, and so ended a delight- 
ful voyage. 

From Plymouth to London our train 
passed through beautiful rolling coun- 
try, and we saw many miles of farmland 
that had been inundated from the recent 


rains. Our next stop was Paddington 
Station, London. From here we went to 
the Ritz Hotel, Headquarters of the 


American Naval Delegation, thence to 
the Saint James Palace Hotel, where 
the Marines are quartered. 

The following morning, early pedes- 
trians saw us marching to the Ritz for 
assignment of duties. From that mo- 
ment, the fifth and sixth floors have 
never been for one second without a 
Leatherneck on guard. U. S. Marines 
have often trod the decks of battleships, 
and the hard pavements of Navy Yards, 
but seldom on soft, two-inch carpets with 
rose patterns. 

On both floors occupied by the Ameri- 
san delegaiion, you hear the typewriters 
clicking, and there is a constant stream 
of clerks, district messengers, and press 
correspondents going to and from the 
various rooms and all under the eyes of 
the Marines on duty. 

Confidential papers are delivered to the 
House of Lords, House of Commons, to 
Number 10 Downing Street, to Bucking- 
ham Palace, to Saint James Palace, and 
to Warren House, Stanmore. The latter 
place is an estate comprising some 400 
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acres which Secretary Stimson has 
leased for the duration of the conference. 
It is here that the secretary retreats for 
his week ends. 

An American Flag is flown both from 
the Ritz and Mayfair Hotels, so also are 
small American Flags flown from the 
radiator caps of the fleet of motor cars 
at the disposal of the American delega- 
tion. The Marines are in charge of 
these cars and allocate them so as to 
please everyone. A Marine always as- 
sists an official to obtain his proper car 
and attempts, not always successfully, to 
get him started so as not to be late for 
his engagement. Men detailed from 
Scotland Yard have been very generous 
in their assistance to us. 

Many amusing requests have been 
made of the Marines, such as locating 
lost silk hats, walking sticks, gold pen- 
cils, and many other articles too numer- 
ous to mention; but it all has been done 
most cheerfully and to everyone’s entire 
satisfaction. 

When on the streets of Lendon on 
duty, we seem to cause tie-ups in traffic, 
as the people like to look us over. Often 
a brave individual will ask, “Are you an 
American Marine?” And you know what 
they are told. 

In order not to give you the impres- 
sion that we work all the time, here is a 
line-up of our social activities to date: 
“The Royal Marines Old Comrade Asso- 
ciation” at High Holborn, started the 
ball rolling shortly after our arrival with 
a carnival dance and have entertained us 
on numerous occasions since then; one >f 
these times was a delightful dance at 
Greenwich. 

One week end was spent as guests of 
the sergeants’ mess of the Royal Ma- 
rines at Chatham, and from the way the 
lucky ones who attended talked about it, 
a wonderful time was had by all. On 
March 24th, four of us motored to Deal, 
which is the Royal Marine Recruit Depot, 
where we attended the semi-final foot- 
ball match for the U. S. Marine cup. The 
match was won by Chatham, the present 
cup holder, in a well-played game. There 
we were entertained by the sergeants’ 
mess, and well received by everyone. 

Theater parties have been numerous 
during our stay in London. Through the 
kindness of Mrs. Galbraith, wife of our 
Naval Attache, we saw the “Middle 
Watch,” a play based upon English life 
on a battleship; this included scenes with 
Royal Marine Guards. Through the 
courtesy of Mr. Constantine Brown, of 
the Chicago Daily News, and Mr. 
Maurice Brown, the producer, we were 
able to see “Journey’s End.” Mr. Clay- 
ton Hutton who is publicity man for the 
more important moving picture theaters 
in London, very kindly sent the Marines 
quite a number of passes for the various 
motion pictures. 

Most of us have made many friends 
here, and they are entertaining us with 
teas, dinners, etc.; of course, Marines 
do drink tea, among lots of other things. 

Of course, any number of you remem- 
ber the Scot’s Guard in China. They 
are now in the Wellington Barracks in 
London. They recently gave a smoker 
concert in our honor and we all had a 
marvelous time. A fine bunch. 


The Honorable Charles G. Dawes, Am- 
bassador to the Court of Saint James, 
and Mrs. Dawes entertained the Ma- 
rines at an informal delegation supper 
on the evening of March 29th. 


Nineteen 


| 
ws 


Standing, left to right: Q. M. Sgt. Skinner, Royal Marines; Gy. Sgt. Clary, U. S. M. 


C.; Q. M. Sgt. Harrold, Royal Marines; Gy. Sgt. Freeman, U. S. M. C. 


Seated, left 


to right: Ist Sgt. Harrmann, U. S. M. C.; Q. M. Sgt. Buckley, Royal Marines; Gy. 


Sgt. Brauer, U. S. M. C.; Drum Major Small, Royal Marines. 


Taken at Deal during 


semi-final soccer match for U. S. Marine Cup between Deal and Chatham. 


During our stay here, we have visited 
many places of interest, such as Windsor 
Castle, Hampton Court, and others. Of 
course, we will tell you all about it when 
we return. 


M. D., U. S. N. H., GREAT LAKES, ILL. 


Good evening, ladies and gentlemen of 
the air, this is Station C-U-C-U, owned 
and operated by the Marine Detachment, 
Naval Hospital, Great Lakes, Illinois, 
broadcasting our monthly meeting of the 
Tropical and Asiatic Marines, incorpu- 
lated. 

Well, folks, we have some real news 
for you this month. That is to say, it 
finally has come. Aba Daba Dunn has 
lost the blanket pressing championship 
after a hard fight, and believe me, folks, 
our sympathy is with the old champ, as 
he sure did go down as only a real champ 
ean, fighting. High Pressure Miller is 
now the new champion blanket presser of 
the Marine Corps, or any place else, with 
Hank Kampen a close second. The way 
things look now, it seems that they are 
having another bout, but the old champ 
is not entering due to the fact that he 
is being discharged by special order, 
within the next few days. 

Some more good news happened to us, 
folks, in the form of First Sergeant Ed 
Vahey being promoted to Sergeant Ma- 
jor. Congratulations, Ed, Old Boy. I 
suppose that it is unnecessary to tell 
you how all the men of this station feel 
about it. I know that all Ed’s old friends 
which are many, will be glad to hear 
about this. And I almost forgot to tell 
you that the new Sergeant Major also 
earried out the Old Marine Corps custom 
of passing out cigars to all hands. 

Wait a minute, folks, don’t go away, 
here is the real news of the meeting. 
We were going to hold this until last, but 
we just can’t keep this to ourselves any 
longer. Abie (Wottaman) Swinehart 
has been promoted to corporal. How 
about that? We told you sometime ago 


about Abie being the one and only, and 
this latest development certainly bears 
out our prediction. Abie also passed the 
cigars. Thanks, Abie, say we, and con- 
gratulations. 

One-way Smith is getting paid off this 
week, and we are giving him our advice, 
the same, by the way, that we gave 
Moon Beam Merrell, but One-way is go- 
ing to stay out, says him. Better ship 
over, One-way. Think of Moon Beam 
down on Madison and Canal Streets, and 
our demon vacuum cleaner salesman, 
“Ma” Walker. By the way, we note that 
Ma got wise to himself in time, and has 
taken on another cruise for himself. 

Had a few new men join recently. One 
of them, a former citizen of eastern Nic- 
aragua. Three guesses who he is? No, 
you are all wrong. He is none other 
than Boston “Rummy” Lacey. Rummy 
has just shipped over, and wishes to in- 
form you that he hasn’t a thing to say 
at this time as he hasn’t been here long 
enough to find out all the soda-pop 
palaces of Waukegan and points north. 

Since we last gave you the dope on 
Freddie Risch and his bowling progress 
he has captured second place twice in 
the monthly tournaments held in the 
station. . 

Here, folks, is the new way to subdue 
overbearing flappers. It seems that one 
of our two original IT boys, “Baby 
Blue” Gruszecki by name, was down on 
the bridge, which is the entrance to the 
hospital reservation, polishing the guns 
one Sunday afternoon past. A carload of 
feminine beauty entered and gave our 
“Baby Blue” the eye. What do you think 
our Gilbert did, folks? Think hard, now, 
because you only have one guess. No, 
you’re all wrong again. He deliberately 
turned his back on aforementioned 
beauty. A little later on, two of the 
same girls returned walking past the 
bridge and kept smiling at our “Baby 
Blue” and he really got terribly peeved 
and finally made the retort, “I am hard 
to make.” How’s that for a subduer, or 
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whatever you wish to call it? That just 
goes to show you the type of IT boys 
we have here. We have nothing to re- 
port on our other IT boy except that a 
certain ball-room in Chi has been adver- 
tising in the papers that our Greta is 
going to make a personal appearance. 

Losing quite a few old timers this 
month, folks, and our next appearance 
will probably introduce a new announcer 
and many new comers. 

“Curley Locks” Baker is due for dis- 
charge this month. So is his name-sake, 
John Baker. “Turn Key” Harris is go- 
ing also. Charlie “Radio” Ferver has 
orders to China, and is expected to de- 
part with your demon announcer within 
the next few days for Hampton Roads, 
Va. 

Have you heard about the beer in 
Shanghai? - Three bottles for a dollar 
mex; about forty cents our money. 
That’s all we have been hearing around 
here for the past month, so thought that 
we might as well slip you the informa- 
tion without any cost or obligation what- 
ever. Well, folks, will close this meet- 
ing, as it is getting late, and our time is 
almost up. Don’t miss next month’s 
Broadcast, as your announcer will be 
none other than Abie (Wottaman) Swine- 
hart. This is Little Freddie, the police 
sergeant, company clerk, chief cook, and 
bottle washer or what have you, now 
signing off for the Radio Station 
C-U-C-U, the Asiatic and Tropical Ma- 
rines of Naval Hospital, Great Lakes. 
By the way, did we mention Abie? Oh, 
yes, we did. Well, salonk; see you at 
the Palace Bar, Shanghai. 
JOHNSON-BROWN POST, V. F. W., 

SUPPORTS PAY BILL 

The Johnson-Brown Post No. 1736, 
Veterans of Foreign Wars, Alexandria, 
Louisiana, unanimously adopte’ a reso- 
lution at a meeting on April 1 to support 
the projected pay increase for service 
men. Copies of the resolution were for- 
warded to all Louisiana United States 
Senators and Congressmen, to the Presi- 
dent of the United States, members of 
the appropriation committee of the Con- 
gress, to the Secretaries of the War, 
Navy, Treasury and Commerce Depart- 
ments, and to every post of the Veterans 
of Foreign Wars in the State of Lou- 
isiana. 

The Johnson-Brown Post has gone on 
record as favoring the justice of the in- 
crease, and is urging Congress to take 
action in its favor. 


OLD TIMER HEARD FROM 

In a letter recently received from W. 
Ekin Birch, editor and publisher of the 
bi-monthly American Legion publication, 
the “Isle of Pines Post,” of Cuba, he 
states that he is an ex-Marine, having 
served with C Company, Ist Battalion, 
at the taking of Coyotepe and Leon; at H 
Company, 2nd Regiment, which was at- 
tacked at El Cuero, Cuba, and in Vera 
Cruz with the 20th Company under Cap- 
tain Tom Brown. He states that he 
served under the name of Jennings C. 
Caton which was changed in the records 
of the Marine Corps as of June 22, 1924, 
having been discharged at Vera Cruz and 
re-enlisted in the Army under the same 
name. 

In his letter, he makes mention of the 
fact that Major John A. Lejeune and 
Captain Logan Feland were attached to 
his coaching squad in Guantanamo when 
they qualified as sharpshooters. As they 
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had no silhouette targets, they had to 
wait until later to shoot the experts’ 
course. 

Another old timer connected with the 
Isle of Pines Post is mentioned in Birch’s 
letter—Walter Anderson, who enlisted in 
1912 and served through the World War. 


MARINES RECOGNIZED AS FIRE 
FIGHTERS 

In the April issue of “The Leather- 
neck,” the story of how the personnel of 
the Navy Mine Depot, Yorktown, Vir- 
ginia, fought the blaze that destroyed 
the research building of William and 
Mary College was told. That their efforts 
were appreciated and their abilities 
recognized is attested by the following 
letters: 

Good Work Is Never Passed Unnoticed 
s H. BRINSER 
16 March, 1930. 
My Dear Brinser: 

I happened to be at “William and 
Mary” at the time of yesterday’s fire. 

I was attending a large gathering of 
the U. S. Chemical Society. 

I noticed with much professional satis- 
faction the manner in which your men 
acquitted themselves—it was well done, 
indeed. 

Dr. Chandler, the president, told me 
had it not been for the Army and Navy, 
the entire building would have been 
destroyed. Right. 

Congratulations for those men: Just 
another example of what OUR service 
means. With warm regards, 

Sincerely, 
W. T. CLUVERIUS. 

Copy of letter received from Admiral 
Cluverius, Commandant of the Norfolk 
Navy Yard, Portsmouth, Va. 


COLLEGE OF WILLIAM AND MARY 
Office of the President 
Williamsburg, Virginia 

March 16, 1930. 

To the Commanding Officer, 

Navy Mine Base, 

Yorktown, Va. 

Honored Sir: 

In the name of the College and of the 
Board of Visitors I wish to thank you 
most sincerely for the splendid coopera- 
tion that you rendered yesterday after- 
noon in assisting us in putting out the 
fire in our science hall. Your engine and 
men rendered perfect service. 

Will you kindly extend to the members 
of the fire department the sincere appre- 
ciation of the Board of Visitors and the 
college authorities for their most effi- 
cient assistance? 

With kind regards, I am 

Sincerely yours, 
‘s/ J. A. C. CHANDLER, 


JACC*A President. 


We Marines have been accused of 
everything except modesty; but, after 
all, one can’t help a feeling of justifiable 
pride in an organization that can step 
out of its own profession and do a job 
well. 


OLD TIMERS RETIRE 
Four more of the old stand-bys are 
leaving the corps after serving their 
thirty years. On April 23, 1930, Staff 
Sergeant Charlie Bramer was retired 
at Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Puget 
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Sound, Washington, after serving thirty 
years and twenty-eight days in the Ma. 
rine Corps. 

On the same day, across the continent. 
Sergeant Major David Sanford, Marine 
Barracks, Parris Island, South Caroling. 
was retired with thirty years and nine. 
teen days to his credit. 

On April 25, 1930, Staff Sergeant Gil. 
bert Munn, Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, 
Mare Island, California, was retired afte, 
completing thirty-three years, three 
months and ten days service. 

On April 30, Sergeant Major Edward 
J. Vahey, of the Marine Detachment, U. 
S. Naval Hospital, Great Lakes, Illinois. 
was retired after spending thirty years, 
one month and twenty-four days in the 
service of the Marines. 

The whole corps joins in extending 
congratulations to this quartet of vet. 
erans. 


A WORD TO “DOC” CLIFFORD 
Dear “Doc”: 


The March issue of “The Leatherneck” 
has just reached Puerto Cabezas, con- 
taining the sad news that you will no 
longer be provided with funds to con- 
tinue your work as Honorary Chaplains 
of the Marine Corps. 

I am just one of the thousands and 
thousands of Marines that have followed 
your column in “The Leatherneck” for 
years, and have looked forward anxiously 
to your visits to our posts. Probably 
you do not remember me other than as 
“one of the boys.” But to me, as t 
countless others, “Doc” Clifford is a real 
friend as well as a brother Marine. 

It has been my privilege and pleasure 
in the last seven years to have heard 
your talks at Norfolk, Parris Island, 
Washington, and Philadelphia. It has 
been an honor to have shaken your hand 
several times and to have heard your 
“God bless you, Boy.” One instance that 
I recall is the time, a few years back, 
that you had the drill instructors at Par- 
ris Island lined up for a talk and de- 
livered the most effective “bawling out” 
anent the treatment of recruits ever 
heard. I know because I was one of the 
drill ‘instructors, and I believe your 
forceful little talk produced the desired 
effect. 

“Around Galley Fires” has kept those 
of us in distant posts and on foreign 
duty in close touch with you and the 
corps at large. Your columns are more 
like personal letters than mere words in 
a magazine. 

It is difficult to describe one’s feelings 
in times of emotion, when, as at present, 
one feels he is losing, if only temporarily, 
a great and true friend and counselor. I 
find it impossible to say more than that 
you will always be one of the “chosen 
few” who are privileged to be Marines. 
You cannot lose that designation and 
your association with us must continue. 
We will continue to look forward with 
anxiety to your visits, and to “Around 
Galley Fires.” In this we will not be 
disappointed. 

Best wishes for your future and may 
the day soon return when the Honorary 
Chaplain will again be on the job, 48 
busy, and as welcome as before. : 

With greatest respect and admiration, 


/s/ WILLIAM W. BENSON, 
2nd Lieut., U. S. M. ©. 
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COMMUNICATION NOTES, AMERI- 
CAN LEGATION, PEIPING, CHINA 


The radio station at Peiping has now 
reached a point of stabilization with the 
two new transmitters installed and in 
operation, and with the two station built 
high-frequency transmitters and the 
Mare Island 500-W. Intermediate fre- 
quency transmitter in reserve. As a 
consequence, most of the heavy work on 
material has been completed. However, 
during the month, we have installed the 
second model “RS” General Electric 
Company, high-frequency receiver and 
have placed it on the Cavite circuit. 
These two receivers have given great 
improvement on the receiving end. New 
keying leads have been run to all operat- 
ing positions. We are now overhauling 
a small 15-W. motor-generator and com- 
pletely shielding it for later installation 
in our receiver building. This will be 
used for the charging of “A” batteries. 
The concrete decks in both the battery 
room and workshop have been chipped, 
and a thin surface of concrete spread. 
This does away with the old red lead 
surfacing which frequently chipped and 
became unsightly. The eleven pole 
transfer switch which was manufactured 
in Cavite to be installed in place of the 
original one which did not come with the 
“TAB” transmitter, has arrived. How- 
ever, due to poor packing and very rough 
handling, this heavy piece of gear shook 
loose, and arrived in so badly damaged 
condition that it was unfit for installa- 
tion. 

Some years ago, a compass station 
was installed in Peiping. This was origi- 
nally located in the West Barracks, but 
in 1927 was removed to a position on 
the Tartar Wall. This station has never 
been used since its relocation and the 
equipment has become obsolete. Au- 
thority to dismantle this station and ship 
all equipment to Cavite has been re- 
quested, as the station is of no further 
use and simply makes one more place to 
keep in police. 

The radio station is still suffering from 
annoying interference with the station at 
the Japanese Legation Guard. This sta- 
tion uses raw A. C. and several confer- 
ences with their officer-in-charge has 
thus far failed to bring about a cessation 
of the interference. We still hope to 
reach a satisfactory adjustment of the 
difficulty. 

The U. S. S. “Chaumont” is due in 
Chinwangtao on the nineteenth. She is 
bringing two radiomen for Peiping but 
will be the first boat in a long period that 
has not taken away some of our old 
men. In addition to the two men men- 
tioned above, the “Chaumont” also 
brought four radio operators who were 
left at Cavite for a six months course 
at the Radio School. This will be of 
great benefit to the men concerned and 
they will be sent to Peiping upon com- 
pletion of their course about September 
first. Stephen Roberts, who is a gradu- 
ate of the Cavite School and is now one 
of our first operators, working the Ca- 
vite circuit, has been promoted to Pri- 
vate First Class. Private Glowinski, one 
of our newest arrivals from the States, 
has been given instruction in communi- 
cation office duties. He is regularly an 


operator, but will be available for duties 
in the office when either of the regular 
clerks are incapacitated. 

Headquarters basketball team which 
has Roberts, McWilliams, Reamy and 


Ags, 
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Meyers from the Radio Detachment as 
members is still leading in the inter- 
company league. In the last encounter 
they won from their nearest competitors, 
the 38th Company by twenty-four to 
twenty-three, and now have a two-game 
lead. 


“TEXAS” MARINES WIN BARNETT 
CUP 
By K. R. Way 

That history repeats itself was proven 
Friday morning, March 21, 1930, when 
Hans O. Rasmussen and his “Wahoo” 
oarsmen splashed the briny blue waters 
of Guantanamo Bay, in the faces of seven 
other contenders for the Scouting Fleet 
whaleboat championship, to win easily by 
nine official boat lengths. The race was 
somewhat of a repetition of the Dunlap 
Cup race in Colon, a few weeks ago, 
when they defeated the same contenders 
just as decisively over a longer course. 

Starting the race with long powerful 
strokes, the “Tex” soon nosed its prow in 
front of the “Oakie,” and when the Top 
called for a spurt, his twelve huskies, 
muscles bulging, bent their tanned bodies 
just a little faster and harder to send it 
catapulting to victory. From that first 
spurt, the race was never in doubt. The 
“Oklahoma” and “Arkansas” battled ter- 
rifically for second and third place re- 
spectively. 

Proud are the heads that wear the 
crown, and if there is a crown to go with 
the thrown, it was made exclusively for 
First Sergeant Rasmussen and his men. 

He considers it an honor to be able to 
carry the standards of the Scouting 
Fleet to the fray next Saturday, when 
we meet the Battle Fleet. To predict 
would be folly, but to guarantee a good 
race, a certainty. The crew consists of 
Sergeants “Heinie” Hearn, “Red” Rair- 
den, “Mac” Mckinstry, Corporals “Pete” 
Peters, “Hi” Zeigier, “Art” Morgan, Pri- 
vates First Class “Larry” Wheeler, “Lit- 
tle Red” Hilliary, “Nelly” Nelevanko, 
“Tony” Johnson, “Eight-Ball” Strupe, 
and Privates “Rodney” Oakes, J. W. 
Hyatt, “Slim” Way. 

First Sergeant Rasmussen holds the 
capacity of coach, trainer, coxswain, and 
master of our morals, all of which he 
performs efficiently, and in a manner that 
has gained the respect and admiration 
of the crew, Captain Kendricks, Lieu- 
tenant Brink, and the Marine Guard. 

The crew wishes to thank Privates An- 
derson and Suter, who after every race 
prepared chow fit for kings; lucious “T” 
bone steaks, crisp golden brown shoe 
string potatoes; a rare shrimp and vege- 
table salad, hot fluffy biscuits that melt 
in your mouth, iced tea, and to top off 
our pie, “Oofty” Thompson and “Goofty” 
Welsh supplied five gallons of ice cream, 
worth racing for, my lads. 

Station “T-E-X” signing off until after 
the All Navy Race, when you'll hear 
from us in a big way. 


JINOTEGA, NICARAGUA 
By A. L. Kinnard 

Broadcasting from Station MF-6, the 
Marine Detachment, 16th Company, 5th 
Regiment at Jinotega and our outpost, 
the aviation field. 

First we want to say that we are al- 
ways glad to receive a copy of “The 
Leatherneck.” “The Leatherneck” strays 
into this office fairly regular, and when 
it does, the contents are appreciated by 
all. It has surely grown to be a won- 
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derful Marine Corps Dope Sheet during 
the last few years. 

Now, about Jinotega, this little town in 
the hills, 3000 feet above sea level, is 
well known to Marines who have re- 
cently done duty in the hills of Nica- 
ragua. We claim that our station has 
the best climate all the year around of 
any station in Nicaragua. During the 
day the temperature hangs around 65 
degrees, and night about 55, and fre- 
quently much cooler. 

This is one town in Nicaragua that has 
certainly grown under the occupation, 
and at this writing, the building opera- 
tions going on at this time in Jinotega, 
consist of a new water supply system, 
the dam site which has already been ex- 
cavated on the side of the mountain, and 
the material for the pipe line is already 
arriving in Jinotega. Old timers from 
Nicaragua will be surprised to know that 
construction on a new road from Jinotega 
south through Matagalpa is well under 
way, and that within a very short time 
the bull carts will have to give way to 
the automobiles. Much work has been 
done on improvements for the city park, 
new benches, new trees, and new walks 
make the park look really beautiful. 

It is true that Jinotega is within the 
troubled area in which bandits often 
wander down, but we never worry about 
them as it is our job to sit tight here 
and contribute our bit to the slogan— 
“The Marines have landed and have the 
situation well in hand.” 

First Lieutenant Guy B. Beatty is our 
commanding officer, and Gunnery Ser- 
geant Huntley, who was second in com- 
mand, has been transferred to Mata- 
galpa. We were sorry to lose him. Ser- 
geant McNitt has taken over his duties, 
and he is taking hold in great style. 

Corporal Bourquin is back with us 
again, and has taken over the reins as 
NCO in charge of the aviation field. 
Much work has been done on the aviation 
field and the camp recently, and we won- 
der why the Fokkers don’t pay us a visit. 
The field is in better shape now than it 
has ever been. Especially with the drain- 
age ditches filled in. 

Private Biggs is the corral man since 
“Old Pete,” Private Anderson, left for 
the hospital in Managua. We hope to 
see Pete back with us soon. 

Private Bruner is the cook, and he is 
some cook! Private Clark is the baker. 
Private Plott is slinging the hash, while 
yours truly was elected to operate the 
typewriter and be the scribe. 


CINDERS FROM THE SMOKY CITY 

The Marine Detachment from the 
“Pittsburgh” “Maru” is now going to 
tell the cock-eyed world who’s who in the 
Orient. 

For the last few years, the U. S. S. 
“Pittsburgh” has been cruising around 
the Orient making all the biggest and 
interesting ports. We are sure seeing 
the world through the proverbial port 
hole, and liking it, “ding hau.” 

We have been down in the Philippines 
for the last month, shooting a lot of six- 
inch shells through some funny looking 
targets. We had a good practice except 
for a couple of casualties which consisted 
of Corporal “KO” Sears swallowing a 
wad of Climax chewing tobacco during 
day spotting practice, and Private San- 
ders need of leggins during the anti- 
aircraft runs. 

While the ship was in Olongapo, sixty- 

(Continued on page 44) 
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Our periodical outburst this month 
opens with a brief discourse on the mat- 
ter of finance. Not high finance, how- 
ever, but the laxity on the part of some 
detachment paymasters in forwarding 
the per capita membership tax to Na- 
tional Headquarters, as well as the five 
per cent net amusement profit assess- 
ment adopted by your delegates at the 
last National Convention. 

The printing of bulletins, by-laws, cir- 
culars and routine data, not to mention 
postage, buttons and other incidentals 
necessary to the conduct of a national or- 
ganization costs money and with the 
league’s very limited source of income 
requires extreme economy to meet obli- 
gations. So won’t you please give an 
occasional thought to the National Pay- 
master who has more than his share of 
worries with his other multiple duties 
without the burden of constantly having 
to spur the delinquents? We thank you 
in advance and now proceed to hand out 
the bouquets. 

National Commandant Lations wishes 
to commend the administrators of the 
Hudson-Mohawk Detachment of Albany, 
Capt. B. H. Clark Detachment of New- 
ark, N. J.; Major-General Waller De- 
tachment of Philadelphia and the Wor- 
cester, Mass., Detachment for prompt 
compliance at all times with amusement 
assessment returns. 


ST. LOU Is M ARKING TIME 


Definite plans for the Eighth Annual 
Convention of the Marine Corps League 
at St. Louis, Mo., next fall are held in 
abeyance pending conclusion of nego- 
tiations for the appearance of the U. S. 
Marine Band in St. Louis at that time 
being conducted by National Vice Com- 
mandant Rodowe H. Abeken, of the 
North Central Division. When that de- 
tail has been settled, the convention 
dates will be announced and other prepa- 
rations will be carried on at top speed 
by the committee in charge and the 
progress published in these columns. 


LEAGUE JOINS NATIONAL CONFER- 
ENCE OF VETERANS 

National Commandant W. Karl La- 
tions appointed National Adjutant-Pay- 
master A. Earnest Beeg to represent the 
Marine Corps League at a caucus called 
by National Commander John Hartnett 
of the Army and Navy Union, U. S. A., 
at the Hotel Carlton, Washington, D. C., 
on April 14, to include national com- 
manders, legislative representatives an 
accredited delegates of various veteran 
and service men organizations, for the 
purpose of obtaining some form of uni- 
fied effort and support, some group ac- 
tion, of the various veteran and service 
men affiliations. Seventeen recognized 
organizations responded to the call. The 
object of the movement. set forth at 
great length is briefly summarized as 
follows: 

“Any veteran or service affiliation de- 
siring additional strength, group action, 


By Frank X. Lambert 
National Chief of Staff — 


or desiring other organizations to move 
in harmony with it, is to send to the 
clearing house the plan, object or pur- 
pose for which endorsement of all other 
veteran or service organizations is 
sought. The clearing house mimeo- 
graphs this and forwards a copy to the 
national heads of each organization. The 
latter either endorse or reject and re- 
turn to the clearing house which in turn 
collects all responses and forwards them 
to the organization seeking group action, 
concert or support. Thus each organi- 
zation can function not only with its own 
strength but with the additional con- 
certed influence of all affiliations which 
may be in favor of the particular pur- 
pose or object.” 


MARINE MEMORIAL FUND 


A banking account has been opened at 
the Prince Georges Bank of Hyattsville, 
Md., in the name of officers of the Marine 
Corps League, to be known as the Ma- 
rine Memorial Fund. This establishes 
the opening of a major league objective 
which will be of interest to every mem- 
ber of every detachment and members- 
at-large in the country. 

The National Commandant was in- 
vested with authority at the last Na- 
tional Convention to investigate, and to 
proceed with plans for a strictly Ma- 
rine Memorial to be built in France in 
memory of the Marines who made the 
supreme sacrifice in the World War. 

The Memorial will take the form of 
an arch at the entrance of Belleau Wood, 
or the statue of a Marine in action at 
the crossroads near Lucy-le-Bocage. 

At any rate it will be erected if it 
takes us ten years to raise sufficient 
funds, and under the supervision of the 
league, which is the only National or- 
ganization of veteran Marines and serv- 
ice men. 

To you men who read this article and 
are not members of the league it is the 
sacred duty to affiliate with the league 
at the earliest possible moment that you 
may have this opportunity to express 
yourselves of the efforts of your buddies. 

To all members, and to detachments, 
may I say that shortly you will be pro- 
portioned an amount which you will be 
expected to raise this year toward this 
worthy cause. In the meantime which 
detachment or detachments will be first 
to come forward and pledge an amount, 
or send in their check toward this fund? 

You have been looking for a project 
that would be of National interest, and 
something for all to work for. Here is 
your chance. What is your answer? 


Lest we forget—Semper Fidelis. 
W. KARL LATIONS, 
National Commandant, 
Marine Corps League. 


BIRMINGHAM ON THE AIR 
Portis Detachment of Birmingham 


Ala., put over a radio broadcast from 
Station WAPI on April 7 at 10:30 P. y 
entitled “A Day On Parris Island.” We 
were unable to get connection from New 
York through the fault of the set of 
friend on whom we depended. If any of 
our members got the connection we 
would be pleased to hear about it, as 
would A. Paul Goodall, adjutant of Por. 
tis Detachment, 513 North 21st Stree:, 
Birmingham, Alabama. 


EASTERN SEABOARD INSPECTED 
BY VICE COMMANDANT ILLCH 
National Vice Commandant Maurice A 

Illch, in charge of the Eastern Seaboard 
Division, recently conducted a tour of in. 
spection of his area which included the 
James Dwight Snyder Detachment, of 
Syracuse and the — A. Swan Detach- 
ment of Buffalo, New York. His repor: 
to National Commandant Lations stated 
that both detachments were in a flourish- 
ing condition and giving their officers 
full support. 

Vice Commandant Illch is considering 
a suggestion of the Captain Burwell H 
Clark Detachment of Newark, New Jer- 
sey, to hold an Eastern Seaboard Di- 
vision convention in that city some time 
in May. 


HOUSTON MAKES MERRY 

McLamore Detachment of Houston, 
Texas, put over a successful banquet 
on Wednesday evening, March 26. Fol- 
lowing is an account of the affair which 
appeared in the Houston Post-Despateh 

The McLamore Detachment of the Ma- 
rine Corps League Wednesday night at 
the Brazos Hotel fought over the World 
War. Their wives and friends were there 
to help them enjoy the fun. 

F. M. Johnson, who has served in the 
Army, Navy, and Marines, proved a most 
effective toastmaster. 

Among the speakers were Captain Gus 
Dittmar, one of the State’s leading 
American Legion workers; Captain Jack 
Meagher, Rice head football coach; Jim- 
my Farrington, George Schleeter, Cap- 
tain R. F. Rumph. 

A ladies auxiliary of the McLamore 
Marines was formed, with Mrs. George 
Schleeter president, and Mrs. Joe Press- 
wood secretary. 

Prospects are bright for a most sut- 
cessful year under Commandant L 
Spindler. 

Jack Wolf and Russell Saunders ren- 
dered enjoyable musical offerings. 

Those present: Mr. and Mrs. George 
Schleeter, George Schleeter, Jr., Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Pohrte, George Attaway, 
Mrs. J. H. Clare, Mrs. P. Harvey, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. R. Brecher, Earl MeNeill 
G. F. Kelly, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Meagher, 
Mrs. George Perry, Mr. and Mrs. F. M 
Johnson, Jr., Gus Dittmar, Mr. and Mrs. 
L. Spindler, Mr. and Mrs. Mike Lathrop, 
Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Duncan, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. F. Rumph, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Ay, 
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Mr. and Mrs. Frank M. Wicks, Charles 
A. Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Ralph McDonald, 
Bob K. Svahn, Mr. and Mrs. John A. 
Danna, Mr. and Mrs. Joe Presswood, 
Russell Saunders, Jack Wolfe, Dr. C. M. 
Taylor, J. D. Farrington, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lloyd Gregory. 


TWO DORMANT DETACHMENTS 
TAKE NEW LEASE OF LIFE 
National Headquarters announces with 

great pride the comeback of two detach- 

ments of the old guard, at one time very 
active, which have been dormant for 
some time. 

Marcus W. Beck, Jr., Detachment of 
Atlanta, Ga., came back with a rush last 
month following a reorganization rally 
at which thirty-six new members were 
signed up and at least that many more 
were assured, including many of the 
former members. The revived detach- 
ments swung into action immediately, 
got in touch with National Headquar- 
ters for co-operation in an active cam- 
paign and elected the following officers: 

Claude G. Aichel, commandant; E. D. 
Wingard, first vice commandant; Richard 
W. Mattison, second vice commandant; 
Luther P. Haley, adjutant-paymaster; 
L. C. Perdue, chief of staff; Boykin W. 
Craft, sergeant-at-arms. 

The second revival is that of the Erie, 
Pa., Detachment whose charter has been 
restored through diligent work on the 
part of William Wernette, who is super- 
vising the reorganization and has for- 
warded ten new memberships to National 
Headquarters and has many more 
pledged. Officers will be elected in the 
near future. 


MANSFIELD ISSUES CHALLENGE 


Richland Detachment of Mansfield, 
Ohio, is certainly feeling chesty these 
days. They warn the rest of the league 
that they are out for that membership 
prize and don’t care who knows it. They 
also report enthusiasm at fever heat and 
considerable success with their social 
gatherings, which is bound to bring re- 
sults in any organization. So says J. 
Marion Buchanan, adjutant of the de- 
tachment who does their broadcasting. 
Sez Buc: 

“It has been said that the age of 
miracles is past, but I am sure that after 
you hear from the best little detachment 
that was ever chartered in the M. C. L. 
you will say miracles are still the vogue. 
Are you all set for a ‘scoop,’ if so, ‘stand 
by ’till I sound off.’ 

“The Richland Detachment in the win- 
ter months assumes an aspect of cor- 
diality. By that I mean that we have 
what is known as ‘Social Meetings.’ We 
hold the meetings at the homes of the 
members and have card games and eats 
galore. Five Hundred is abused to a 
high degree, while some of the members 
actually tie into the eats as if they never 
had any at home. They bring the wives, 
sweethearts, or what have you, and a 
good time is had by all. Prizes are given 
to the persons with the high score and 
the competition is very keen. 

“By holding these meetings we are 
assured of the co-operation of the wife 
and all the family, because of the fact 
that they, too, will see that point of high 
standard that is typical of the Marines 
and will urge their buddies to attend the 
meetings. Before some of the men had 
to work down at the office, go see a sick 
friend and the usual run of excuses. 
Now, after two winters of these meet- 
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ings, the wives are calling the adjutant 
up and inquiring how soon the next meet- 
ing will be, so that they can be sure and 
see that their better halves get to at- 
tend. 

“In the next month there will be a 
campaign for new members put on and 
its success is assured by the spirit that 
is being shown for the forthcoming 
event. Some of the members want me 
to add to this and say ‘look out, we are 
in a need of a few decorations’ and they 
think the prizes will look handsome in 
some nook where they can point with 
pride and say ‘I remember when we won 
those from some stiff competitors!’ so be 
on the lookout for real live spirit from 
the detachment of ‘The Hub of the Uni- 
verse.’ 

“Now if this is not what is commonly 
known as a ‘scoop,’ dear chief, retaliate, 
and then stand from under, ’cause these 
two fingers know no limit when it comes 


to ‘scooping’. 


WICHITA MARINES SPRING NOVEL 
MILITARY BALL PRIZE STUNT 


Samuel Copeland Detachment of Wi- 
chita, Kansas, put over a_ sensational 
surprise stunt in connection with their 
second annual military ball at the Elks 
Club in that city on March 10 that not 
only thrilled the 600 guests who attended 
but had the whole town talking for 
weeks after. The event was given wide 
publicity in the local papers and was a 
huge financial and social success. The 
following account is furnished by Ser- 
geant D. C. Barnum, U. S. M. C., of the 
Wichita Recruiting Station, who is also a 
member of the detachment: 

The Samuel Copeland Detachment, 
Marine Corps League, of Wichita, Kan- 
sas, held their second annual military 
ball on March tenth at the Elks Club 
ballroom in this city. As usual the affair 
was pulled off in grand style, there being 
over six hundred present to enjoy the 
wonderful music and program of enter- 
tainment that made the evening a very 
full one. 

The ballroom was decorated with large 
recruiting flags, silk guideons and the 
large silk colors which were furnished 
the detachment by the Recruiting Office 
at Kansas City. The stage was deco- 
rated in colors of red and gold, with a 
large sign running across the bottom 
“Samuel Copeland Detachment, U. 8S. 
Marine Corps League.” 

The ball opened, with all the Marines 
gathered on the stage, singing the Ma- 
rines’ Hymn. As the first strains of the 
familiar hymn echoed through the ball- 
room, the curtains were parted at the 
rear of the stage, revealing a five-foot 
painting of the Marine Corps emblem 
on a background of blue clouds, with a 
gold fringe around the edge. The pur- 
ple velvet drop it was hung on set it off 
perfectly. 

During the intermission, there were 
three vaudeville acts consisting of jug- 
glers, acrobats and an excellent slight of 
hand performance, which was enjoyed 
immensely by the crowd. 

In the card room, some twenty bridge 
tables had been set up and there were 
prizes offered for high total score at 
bridge for those who attended the affair 
and found dancing too strenuous for 
them. The main event of the evening 
was the presentation of the two live 
babies to the two most popular married 
couples at the ball. 
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This was superintended by Captain W. 
S. Gaspar, U. S. M. C., O. I. C. at Kan- 
sas City District, who acted as judge in 
the contest. There were over thirty con- 
testing couples and the elimination was 
made by the hand clapping of the crowd 
as each couple was presented. Finally, 
when the last two couples were picked, 
the babies were presented to them amid 
the applause of the ensemble. 

Oh, yes, we forgot to mention that the 
two live babies were the cutest little 
white baby rabbits that you ever saw. 
Of course, the public was kept in igno- 
rance of this till the last moment, and it 
proved to be a big sell. 

Captain Gaspar with his staff, Ser- 
geants Beatty and Duncan, also of the 
Kansas City District, were the guests 
of honor at the ball and were entertained 
previous to the ball at a dinner by the 
detachment. 

The decorations and the painted em- 
blem were the work of Sgt. D. C. Bar- 
num, the local Marine Recruiter, who 
also had charge of the card room and 
the distribution of the prizes. 

In connection with the military ball, 
the detachment put out a souvenir pro- 
gram that contained quite a bit of text 
matter pertaining to some of the his- 
tory of the Marines in action at Belleau 
Woods. It also contained the ever fa- 
miliar “50 facts about the Marines” and 
on the front page appeared the Marines’ 
Hymn, and the names of the officers of 
the local detachment. 


BUFFALO MARINES PUBLISH 
MONTHLY BULLETIN SHEET 

The Oscar A. Swan Detachment of 
Buffalo, New York, has taken on a new 
lease of life under the able leadership of 
Carlton A. Fisher, a prominent attorney 
of that city. Mr. Fisher has written an 
enthusiastic letter to National Comman- 
dant Lations in which he states that it is 
his purpose to “gather up the loose ends 
here and try and make the league some- 
thing to be proud of in western New 
York” and adds that “I feel that after we 
have had a few good meetings we will 
be able to report very good progress.” 

Commandant Fisher has inaugurated 
a membership drive among the members 
of the detachment and as an added in- 
ducement will present each man who 
secures three new members a Marine 
Corps League cap. 

Swan Detachment has started publi- 
cation of a monthly sheet known as the 
“MARINE GUNNER.” it is attractively 
arranged with the Marine emblem in 
bold relief at the top and contains in- 
teresting news of the detachment in bul- 
letin form. The March issue marked 
Vol. 1—No. 1, reads as follows: 

The Marine Gunner’s first salute is to 
the new officers of the Oscar A. Swan 
Detachment. Their election marks the 
beginning of a regime which will un- 
doubtedly put the local Marine outfit to 
the forefront of veterans’ organizations. 

Carlton Fisher, our commandant, is 
a reserve officer—but not a_ second 
“looey.” He has been one of our most 
active members and there'll be “some- 
thing doing” as long as he occupies the 
chair. We know that Carl will have the 
support of the entire detachment. 

Other officers elected at the last meet- 
ing are Virgil Schuler, vice-commandant; 
Ross Dunwoodie, paymaster and adju- 
tant; Harold Hauser, judge advocate, and 
Dean Snedeker, chaplain. Comrade 
Schuler’s shining pate and genial counte- 
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nance is well known to us all. Ross Dun- 
woodie is our one “hold-over” officer—a 
fitting tribute to his good work. Hauser 
and Snedeker are graduates of the “blind 
opener” class and may be trusted to hold 
the destinies of the detachment “close to 
their vests.” 

Incidentally, the meetings of the de- 
tachment are open to all Marines, past 
and present, members and non-members 
alike. There is no admittance fee and 
no collections. “Once a Marine, always 
a Marine,” you know. We expect you to 
be with us on Friday. 

For our April meeting, the gang will 
take a trip to the “Land of the Free,” 
via the Peace Bridge. Arrangements 
have been completed for “One Glorious 
Night.” As it is necessary to know in 
advance just how many will make the 
trip, you'll have to register at the meet- 
ing, Friday, the 2ist. A word to the 
wise gathers no moss. 

A downtown “information bureau” of 
the league has been established in Carl- 
ton Fisher’s office, 311 White Building. 
The ‘phone number is Seneca 8695. Here 
non-members may obtain all the facts re- 
garding the Marine Corps League. Mem- 
bers are invited to bring their woes and 
problems here and weep on Comrade 
Fisher’s Persian rug. 

The second Bulletin reads: 

Extra! Extra! Extra! 

The Canadian escapade takes place on 
Friday, April 4th. The detachment will 
meet at the Erie Street entrance of the 
White Building (opposite St. Paul’s 
Church) at 7:30 P. M. If you (or your 
wife) have an automobile, bring it with 
you. But don’t let the lack of a car 
keep you away. There'll be transporta- 
tion for all. And by all means return 
the card enclosed with this issue of the 
“Gunner” immediately—whether or not 
you intend to be with us. 

As you know, this trip is going to cost 
us $1.50 a head. But believe us, Gyrene, 
it’s an investment! For the price you'll 
not only be fed and entertained, but 
you'll be treated to some genuine Ca- 
nadian hospitality. We'll also pack the 
detachment orchestra with us, so bring 
your dry whistle along, together with 
the “Gunner” which you'll notice has 
several clean songs on the back. 

Don’t miss the jamboree—and don’t 
forget to return the card—now! 

Were you at the last meeting? If you 
weren’t you missed a darned fine Dutch 
lunch (with all the trimmin’s) and a real 
get-together gathering. There were 
movies of Marines at P. I., and in China, 
accompanied by the Detachment Or- 
chestra. (No, the orchestra was not in 
China.) Marine Taylor led the alleged 
harmony and Commander Fisher sang 
tenor. Marine Riegle of the Border Pa- 
trol had his .45 with him, but prompt ac- 
tion on the part of “Second Division” 
Robertson prevented bloodshed. Charlie 
Brill was “black-jacked” and had to be 
carried from the club-rooms. See what 
you missed? 

Four new members joined the detach- 
ment at the last meeting, namely, Ma- 
rines Coit, Walton, Everest and Kiernan. 
Stand up, Leathernecks, and let’s all look 
at you. Not a bad looking half-squad, 
eh, men? Guess double congratulations 
are in order—we’re to be congratulated 
for getting them in and they should pat 
themselves on the back for coming in. 
Incidentally, these detachment boots 
raise our membership close to the 80 
mark. 


Pardon our omission. Due to lack of 
space we neglected to mention the visit 
of National Vice-Commandant LIllch in 
the last “Gunner.” Marine Illch pre- 
sided at our election of officers, gave us 
a speech that was short and sweet and 
answered a barrage of questions about 
National Headquarters. We can only 
add that Maurice A. Illch is a 100% Ma- 
rine—and we hope that he comes to 
Buffalo often—and stays long. 

Inactive detachment? We met a Ma- 
rine on the street the other day. Upon 
being buttonholed he opined that the 
Swan Detachment was “inactive.” We 
wonder if there are any other Marines 
laboring under this delusion? Lord, 
Leatherneck, if throwing an _ action 
gathering every other week; if staging 
smokers and dances; if organizing drill 
and pistol teams; if assisting the boys 
with their compensation troubles; if get- 
ting a relief bureau started—if this is 
being “inactive,” then Belleau Wood was 
just a scene from the “Big Parade.” Do 
you really know what the Swan Detach- 
ment is doing—what it plans to do—and 
what you can get out of it? If you don't, 
just phone Seneca 8695 and say, “I’m 
a Marine and I want some dope on this 
league business.” Brother, you'll get an 
earful! 


LEATHERNECKS OF SYRACUSE 
PREPARE FOR BIG EVENTS 

Commandant Jack A. Hogle of the 
James Dwight Snyder Detachment of 
Syracuse, New York, one of the fore- 
most workers in the interest of the 
league, is a sterling example of what a 
wide-awake leader can do to keep inter- 
est alive in his detachment. I met Jack 
for the first time at the Albany stag din- 
ner and after being but a few minutes in 
his company I realized why sixteen mem- 
bers of his detachment made the 150- 
mile trip by auto from Syracuse to Al- 
bany, aside from the fact that the Hud- 
son-Mohawk Detachment always puts it 
over big. Its personality plus pep. 

Jack never fails to keep us posted on 
the activities of his detachment. His 
March bulletin to the members reads: 

Hello Leatherneck: 

Greetings from one Marine to another. 
Hoping that this finds you sitting on top 
of the world. 

As is our annual custom at this time 
we hold a major dance at our leading 
hotel, which as you know is as fine a 
place to hold a regular Marine affair as 
there is in this part of the country, 
namely, the Onondaga. Now this affair 
will be held March 17th, Monday night, 
and we expect a very large crowd, so 
come early and visit the private room for 
Marines only. Nuff said. 

Bring a friend, Mother or sweetheart 
so that they may have a good time too. 
Music furnished by the celebrated Radio 
Harmonists of known radio fame, who 
will play and sing for your entertain- 
ment. Tickets may be had from any of 
our members or at the dance itself. 

Well, Marine, I suppose you feel the 
same as I do, in other words, a slight 
touch of fishing fever or the so-called 
spring fever, where you just want to lie 
around and do nothing. Why not con- 
sider and make plans at this time to at- 
tend our next stag at Camp U & I on 
Cross Lake, where we can get some of 
the kinks out of our bones in a good hot 
game of baseball, shooting the trap at 
clay pigeons, playing cards or doing a 
few turns on the horizontal bar, say 
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nothing about all the old-fashioned eats 
and—well as you know we have prohibj- 
tion it would not be according to Hoyle 
to say any more. 

We want you and your friends to ai. 
tend all our affairs and enjoy the sports 
made possible by being a member of this 
nation-wide organization. 

Well, as I am about all talked out for 
a little while, will close, hoping to see 
you at our St. Patrick’s night dance. 
Don’t forget the date and that it is a 
Marine affair, which means a good time 
for everyone. 

Sincerely yours, 
JACK A. HOGLE, 
Commandant. 


SPRINGFIELD MARINES FIGHT For 
WAR MEMORIAL RIGHTS 

Commandant Boyd Allen, backed by 
the members of Clarence B. Chapin De- 
tachment of Springfield, Mass., and Na- 
tional Commandant W. Karl! Lations 
filed a vigorous protest with the mayor 
and city officials of Springfield against 
a brazen slight of members of the U. §, 
Marine Corps who sacrificed their lives 
in the World War, and won out. 

It seems that the committee of Spring- 
field citizens designated to select a War 
Memorial for the city had totally ignored 
any reference to Marines in the inscrip- 
tion to go on the shaft, merely glorify- 
ing the Army and Navy. Members of 
the Springfield detachment of the league 
started a newspaper campaign for their 
rights in addition to launching a public 
petition. 

National Commandant Lations sent 
the following protest to Mayor Dwight 
Winter, of Springfield: 

It has been called to my attention that 
a proposed World War Memorial for the 
men of Springfield is to include only the 
Army and Navy captions. 

In practically every city the War 
Memorials are dedicated to the Army, 
Navy and Marine Corps, and I believe 
this must just have occurred through 
error. 

I remember upon your maiden speech 
made at the Charter Night of the Clar- 
ence B. Chapin Detachment, that you 
promised your support to these men. 
This is one instance where you can win 
their everlasting admiration, in a cause 
that is just. 

Thanking you for your decision to in- 
clude the Marine Corps, and with kindest 
personal regards for your health and 
welfare, I am 

Sincerely yours, 
W. KARL LATIONS, 
National Commandant, 
Marine Corps League. 

And as the last paragraph in this let- 
ter will indicate, the Marines won out 
as usual. Now, all together men—If the 
Army and the Navy!!!! 


MEET THE NEW OFFICERS 

Selection of officers has been announced 
by the following additional detachments: 

Simpson-Hogatt Detachment, Kansas 
City, Mo., William A. Pevehouse, com- 
mandant; W. C. Sutton, first vice com- 
mandant; Cecil Schmitt, second vice com- 
mandant; V. T. Finley, adjutant; Morris 
Wolf, chaplain. 

Arthur Dudley Sims Detachment, 
Memphis, Tenn., V. E. Miller commat- 
dant; Mike Crogan, first vice commat- 
dant; L. P. McKinney, second vice com- 
mandant; Robert Fredericks, adjutant; 


Richard L. Powers, paymaster. 
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DETACHMENT ACTIVITIES 

The fourth detachment in the State of 
New Jersey is being organized by Cap- 
tain Kenneth B. Collings in Jersey City. 
National Commandant Lations has ap- 
pointed Captain Collings temporary com- 
mandant pending complete organization 
and election of officers. 


Marine W. J. Meehan of New Rochelle, 
New York, has undertaken the formation 
of a league detachment in that city. 


Laster-Lange Detachment of Waco, is 
sponsoring a movement to hold a Texas 
State Convention on July 4. 


Dallas, Texas, Detachment has 
launched an intensive membership drive 
by which they hope to double their mem- 
pership for the National Convention. 

Preparations are under way for the 
formation of a detachment in Sioux City, 
Iowa. 

Adjutant-Paymaster George C. Schlee- 
ter of McLamore Detachment, Houston, 
Texas, reports a steady increase in mem- 
berships and activity. Leslie Spindler 
is their commandant. 


Salem, Oregon, is the prospective 
home of another league detachment. Ser- 
geant Mack Sherman, U. S. M. C., has 
the matter in hand. 

Capt. Burwell H. Clark Detachment of 
Newark, N. J., will stage an elaborate 
military ball on Saturday evening, May 
17. New York Detachment No. 1 will 
be represented by a large delegation. 

Simpson-Hogatt Detachment of Kan- 
sas City, Mo., is another outfit that is 
rapidly increasing in membership with 
the view of having a large delegation at 
the National Convention in St. Louis. 

Carl W. Baude Detachment of Louis- 
ville, Ky., was recently revived at a get- 
together turkey dinner at the Brown 
Hotel in that city and a military ball at 
the same place, on April 23, which drew 
a large attendance. 


First Sergeant J. W. Rikeman, re- 
tired, has renewed his membership-at- 
large from Daytona, Fla., where he is 
working on the foundation of a league 
detachment. 

Hudson-Mohawk Detachment of Al- 
bany, Schenectady, Troy, etc., at a recent 
meeting held in Schenectady, completed 
plans to have fifty members in Marine 
Corps League uniforms for the Memorial 
Day parade, according to a report from 
Chris Cunningham, paymaster-adjutant. 
Chet Bates is the new commandant of 
the detachment. 

Morris County, N. J., Detachment, re- 
cently organized, has sent in a hurry call 
for more membership cards to National 
Headquarters, showing that they mean 
business. Paymaster Paul R. Burke re- 


Ports that the celebration on the night 
that National Assistant Adjutant-Pay- 
master Paul A. Sheely presented the de- 
tachment charter was a big success. The 
Commanding Officer and Top Sergeant 
of the Marine Detachment at Lake Den- 
mark were among the guests. 
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Samuel Copeland Detachment of Wi- 
chita, Kansas, has a bowling team which 
is holding its own in the city league 
tournament. The team includes Eng- 
land, Krebs, Hockenberry, Stafford and 
Phillips. 


Captain E. L. Russell, U. S. M. C., is 
making splendid headway with the Al- 
bert Harlow Detachment in Portland, 
Oregon, both in membership and accom- 
plishment in a social way. 


Commandant Edward Partridge of 
Spokane, Wash., Detachment is another 
leader who is accomplishing much with 
his outfit in the line of advancement. 


New York Detachment No. 1 continues 
to get big results from its bi-monthly 
Ladies Nights. The March affair crowded 
the meeting hall at the Knights of Co- 
lumbus Club-Hotel. National Assistant 
Adjutant-Paymaster Paul A. Sheely 
headed a visiting delegation from the 
Newark Detachment. Paymaster Chris 
Wilkinson, as chairman of the entertain- 
ment committee, made a perfect job of 
his assignment. 

FARGO RECEIVES CHARTER 

Fargo-Moorhead Detachment of Fargo, 
North Dakota, is the latest detachment 
of the league to receive a charter, keep- 
ing our average up to about one each 
month. The temporary officers are Ser- 
geant Erwin A. Petermann, U. S. M. C., 


commandant; George Kelly, first vice 
commandant; Allen B. Romsas, second 


vice commandant; Fred Anderson, ad- 
jutant; Leonard Kinsell, paymaster. 
The other charter members include A. 
E. Quam, Frederick K. Spaulding, Ray- 
mond A. Wells, Harold B. Truesdell, Leo 
M. Wagner. 


IRON MEN AND WOODEN SHIPS— 
THE OLD MARINE SOUNDS OFF 
In presenting the following article for 

your edification, which treats of a period 
in the Marine Corps before most of us 
were born, when a buck private received 
eight dollars a month, a straw mattress 
and butter once a week (at Sunday din- 
ner), a brief note of introduction may 
not be amiss. 

Your correspondent met the writer for 
the first time at the All-Marine Caucus 
of the Marine Corps Veterans Associa- 
tion at the Hotel Pennsylvania, New 
York City, June 5-6, 1923, at which the 
Marine Corps League was born. The 
Old Warrior and I were among the few 
who held out to the last, but in vain, 
against changing the name of the Vet- 
eran Association. I can still picture the 
old boy with fire in his eye on the con- 
vention floor, when his spirited appeal 
was overruled. We parted and met no 
more for seven years, and then 

At the stag dinner of Hudson-Mohawk 
Detachment in Albany on March 1, last, 
I had the pleasure of sitting beside the 
Old Warrior, H. C. Edgerton, chaplain 
of Hudson-Mohawk Detachment, at the 
guest table. And what a man. The 
Warrior carries his 76 years lightly. He 
forceful and intelligent speaker, 


is a 
consumes a double ration off-hand, 
washes it down with tankards of the 


” 


amber fluid and uses “apple straight 
for a chaser. And when it comes to the 
flappers, the old boy steps high, wide 
and handsome. 
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During the evening I asked the War- 
rior if he would furnish a sketch of his 
career for our section of “The Leather- 
neck” to which he agreed. He tells it 
to the Marines as follows: 

Enlisted at U. S. Marine Barracks, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., Nov. 23, 1876, under 
Lieutenant Colonel John L. Broome, who 
was later relieved by Lieutenant: Colonel 
Thomas Yancy Fields under whom I 
served a short time; there were at the 
time, Lieutenants Webster, Wainwright, 
Benson, Wallack, and two or three others. 

In 1887, was sent to the U. S. R. S. 
“Colorado,” lying at the Cob Dock, Navy 
Yard, where I reported for duty under 
Lieutenant McDonald, Captain Daniel 
Braine, U. S. Navy, commanding. The 
Navy Yard was under command of Com- 
modore Nicholson. Later on in the same 
year, a guard composed of men from the 
barracks and some of the guard from 
the “Colorado” to the number of sixty, 
under command of Captain Corrie from 
the barracks, and Lieutenant Whiting 
from the “Nipsic,” were ordered under 
arms and proceed to Watervliet Arsenal, 
Watervliet, N. Y., to protect government 
property, occasioned by a “lock-out” at 
the shops of the N. Y. Central R. R., 
situated in the west part of the city of 
West Albany. 

Militia regiments from Albany and 
N. Y. City and several independent mili- 
tary companies of Albany, guarded the 
shops and bridge. It seems that while 
one militia regiment was on its way 
from N. Y. City, were stoned at Pough- 
keepsie, N. Y., and considerable damage 
done, by sympathizers. The Marine 
Guard left the Navy Yard on a so-called 
sounding steamer, going down the East 
river, around the Battery and up the 
North River; we had to disembark at 
Dobb’s Ferry owning to some accident 
to the machinery; a special coach was 
attached to a train north and arriving 
at Poughkeepsie, our car was boarded 
by a group of men who asked, “Where 
are you going,” which was answered by 
our captain, “Oh, up the road.” Some 
one in the crowd saw our blue uniform 
and yelled, “scoot; they are regulars,” 
and they scooted quick. 

We arrived at the arsenal and re- 
mained 28 days with no trouble, enjoy- 
ing a picnic. I was orderly while there 
for the commanding officer. Soon after 
returning to the Navy Yard, I was 
ordered to the U. S. F. S. “Powhatan” 
to join the guard under Captain Henry 
J. Bishop and Lieutenant Biddle, who 
was later on the Major General Com- 
mandant of Marine Corps. We started 
for the West Indies and cast anchor off 
Fortress Monroe, Hampton Roads, 
Chesapeake Bay, joining the North At- 
lantic Fleet. Before setting out again 
the U. S. S. “Huron” was ordered to pro- 
ceed but was caught in a gale off Kitty 
Hawk Life Saving Station, Cape Hat- 
teras, and went down, losing several, but 
had a battle on hand to save any. We 
got word and went down to the scene, 
but all we could see of her was her two 
“pallant” masts. Soon after, we got 
under way for our West Indies trip, 
visiting the Island of Cuba at Havana 
and Santiago-de-Cuba, St. Kitts, Santa 
Cruz at St. Croix, St. Thomas, Barba- 
does, St. Vincent and several other 
islands. 

Returning to the States, we called up 
at Hilton Head, S. Carolina, where the 


old ship “Swaunee” had been converted 
(Continued on page 53) 
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Meaning of Memorial Day 
By JOHN F. KENNEDY, Chief Printer, U. S. Navy 


A MERICANS have never been given to the establishment 
“” of holidays and fete days. Perhaps our national life has 
been so short and entirely within so matter of fact and prac- 
tical a period of the world’s history that we have been little 
moved by the sentiments that such occasions inspire. Yet I 
think no nation has ever established a national day of conse- 
cration that represents a more lofty and ennobling sentiment 
than does our Nation Memorial Day. To its observance we 
have brought the full measure of sincere reverence and grati- 
tude that a great people is ever to entertain for those who have 
made the great sacrifice in its behalf. 

Memorial Day marks our recognition of those, who, from 
our national beginning have deserved the most that the nation 
could give of gratitude and appreciation. Whenever the de- 
mand has come, and whenever it may have called the sons of 
our proud land, it has always been answered. Though we have 
never been a militant or war loving people, there has been nao 
time when Americans did not rise to the full measure of the 
requirements which National Honor and National Safety im- 
posed upon them. When National Safety was the cause, the 
response was always insistent and decisive. When civiliza- 
tion summoned, and our sons were called to other seas and 
skies and soils, we say the same promptness, the same zeal, 
the same devotion. On Memorial Day we stand very close to 
peace achieved, to safety insured. May it be our common aim 
and purpose that in coming years our National aims and 
policies shall be directed to make certain that there shall be 
least need for further sacrifices, greatest guarantees of the 
stability, the premanences, and the inspiring character of these 
institutions of liberty, which our Nation has been dedicate]. 

It is very fitting and proper that we should at stated in- 
tervals pause in the whirlpool of our busy life and remember 
with tokens of respect and reverence our silent and hero dead. 
On Memorial Day throughout the reaches and expanses of this 
great Western Republic, we as a nation will march to the 
village graveyard, bare our heads, and with solemn thoughts 
place our tributes of flowers on the graves of those who 
fought our battles, wore our uniforms, and made the supreme 
sacrifices that our National ideals might not perish from the 
earth. The American soldiers of 1776 fought for the freedom 
of the soil; in 1812 fought for the freedom of the seas; in 
1846 to save the Virgin West from the clutch of Spanish 
brutality; in 1861 to keep forever inviolate the sacred and 
holy right of the Constitution; in 1898 buckled on the swords 
their fathers wore at Gettysburg and drove the Spaniard 
from the last entrenchment on the Western Hemisphere; and in 
1917, when a medieval fool held the reigns of the Imperial 
German Government, they crossed the seas, crawled through 
the mud and blood of Flander’s Fields and so completely 
broke the spirit of the Hun that they sent out their fleet whose 
blatant boasting had kept all Europe awake at nights for 
twenty years, to ignominiously surrender without firing a shot. 
This is the American Soldier, Sailor, and Marine that we 
honor and revere, and at this time we think especially of the 
voiceless pathos of the American graves that hallow the hills 
and dales at home and abroad. In their labors, their spirit, 
their readiness we recognize the debt we owe to them. Their 
sacrifices, their achievements, offer for the endless reverence 
of history in one magnificent epic, the devotion of Ther- 
mopylae, the significance of Chalons and Tours, the audacity 
of Quebec, and the dash and stubborn valor of Waterloo. Un- 
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stained and unsullied they have handed down to us who re. 
main, the immortal glory of our National Flag, the Red. 
White, and Blue. 


Here’s to the Red of it, 
There's not a thread of it 
Nor a shred of it, 

In the whole spread of it 
From top to head; 

But heroes bled for it 
Faced shell and lead for it 
Bathing it Red. 


Here’s to the White of it. 
Thrilled by the sight of it, 
Who knows the right of it, but 
Feels the might of it, 
Through day and night, 
Womanhood’s care for it, 
Made manhood dare for it, 
Purity’s prayer for it, 
Keeps it so white. 

And here’s to the Blue of it 
Heavenly view of it, 

Star Spangled hue of it, 
Constant and true. 

Here’s to all of it, 

Stars, Stripes, and Pole of it 


Red, White, and Blue. 


° 
Pay Bill Prospects 

T the present writing, the prospects of securing any favor- 

able legislative action on the Interdepartmental Pay Bill, 
during the present session of Congress, are not particularly 
bright. 

During the past few months, every effort has been made tw 
secure early and favorable action, but the only real progress 
made has been the appointment of a joint committee of mem- 
bers of the Senate and Congress to “Investigate and Report” 
upon the bill. The investigating and reporting process has 
been slow and greatly delayed by the absence of Senator Rud, 
who is an authority on Naval and Military needs. It is quite 
natural and necessary that any bill involving the expenditure 
of large sums of Government funds must, of necessity, be 
closely studied by our legislature, who are the direct repre- 
sentatives of the citizens and taxpayers of the country. It is 
quite obvious that the citizens and taxpayers, both at home 
and abroad, are most vitally interested in seeing that the 
armed forces of America receive just compensation for their 
services to the country. To realize the sentiment of the coun- 
try, one need only read the editorials which have appeared on 
this subject in all of our leading newspapers throughout every 
section of the United States. Chambers of Commerce in all 
of our principal cities have highly endorsed the pay bill. Such 
concentrated sentiment cannot be ignored, when it represents 
the best judgment of the majority of our serious minded 
citizens. The national comment is that “Something should be 
done.” 

In the meantime our officers and men struggle along trying 
to make both ends meet on meager salaries. Aside from 
patriotism and loyalty to the Flag, there is another side to our 
lives. The best traditions of the Service; the deeds of valor 
and the making of history, which are our heritage, requires 
many hardships and sacrifices. This is our profession; our 
career and our duty, but after all we are only human, and 
subject to the same natural desires and obligations that peo- 
ple in civilian life realize. ; 

Officers and men must maintain the prestige of the Service; 
they must not only maintain a neat and military appearance, 
which requires purchasing expensive uniforms and equipment, 
but they must also reach a high state of professional effi- 
ciency, and at the same time support their families; educate 
their children, and meet every other contingency of life which 
civilians are faced with. This is the business side of the 
question. : 

Certain obligations are imposed upon our officers, which 
they cannot well avoid. They are at all times representatives 
of the United States. They must maintain a social position, 
which often corresponds to that occupied by civilians, who 
receive much larger salaries. Just as an army marches on 


its stomach, the contentment, well being and efficiency of our 
armed forces depends, to a very large degree, upon the 
momentary compensation received. Yes! surely something 
should be done to encourage what is fast becoming only 4 
forlorn hope—always desired, yet never quite realized. 
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OUT OF THE BRIG 
By LOU WYLIE 


Dear Fellows: 
How we must be 
envied by all of 
you round about 
the world and 
everywhere but 
New York, for 
there is no place 
on earth quite 
like New York in 
the spring. Only 
the other day we 
saw a crowd 
about a _ tree, 
a there IS a tree in 
— New York you 
know, and we 
rushed over to 

see who had murdered whom, and what 
do you guess we found out? Somebody 
had found a leaf budded out, and it was 
almost as if Commissioner Whalen had 
arrived on the scene in white gloves to 
do a welcoming act. Then a day or so 
later a man walked down the street in a 
straw hat. Of course, it was an adver- 
tising stunt, and women have been wear- 
ing straw hats since Christmas, but he 
created a lot of attention, and several 
plump cloak andgsuiters were seen to 
even Wipe:thetpibrowmsé though they had 
lready! start@pile And, not to 
outdone, tells all its sub- 
jay ‘Piers, Subway Sun, about 
ow Tevely the springtime weather is up 
bove, what with blue sky, sweet fresh 
and ends 
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air, and no crowds on the “L,” ; 
up with the lines “Springtime is ‘L 
time.” 

But to a lot of us who never get their 
winter clothes bought until the after- 
Christmas sales, nor our summer clothes 
delivered until September bargains are 
on the market, why it is just the usual 
pain in the neck. And what wiltu unem- 
nics went growing every day, and the 
Bowery breadlines reaching from here to 
there, it looks like spring will be rather 
meagre around this part of the country. 
And any of you fellows who are short 
timers, and have big plans of shoving off 
for civilian life when you get in the last 
few months, just drop down on the 
Bowery for a few hours and watch how 
the folks who used to feed the pigeons 
in Washington Square haven't any 
crumbs at all to waste these days and 
you'll get an idea of just how nice and 
secure a fellow can feel with three 
squares coming to him every day, 
whether he works or can get out of it. 
Fashions this spring are going to be 
rather meagre, and both in food and the 
other perquisites for romance, and Ho! 
Hum! we had no intention of starting out 
and trying to usurp the recruiters’ jobs, 
but that is just one of the things that 
spring in New York is making us realize 

that the fellow with a job like yours is 
all to the ritz, fellows, and How! 


A detective the other evening saw two 
men run from a drug store here in 
Brooklyn. It was near midnight, and as 
they dashed for a car parked near the 
curb he figured there had been a hold-up 
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and this was the getaway. He called for 
them to halt, and just to prove that his 
surmise was right, they answered him 
with a volley from pistols and sawed off 
shot guns. He fell, badly wounded, but 
raising on one elbow emptied the re- 
maining bullets in his automatic into the 
bandit group. He drilled one and an- 
other was found in a hallway, wounded 
and deserted by his comrades. He 
squealed on his crowd, and was taken to 
the hospital where the wounded detec- 
tive had been taken. The patrolman, 
whose nerve and devotion to duty made 
possible the capture of the bandits was 
Paul Higgins. And, need we add that 
he is an ex-Marine? 


The other day, as we were waiting for 
a train in the Long Island depot, we 
heard two Marines talking to a young 
fellow in civvies. From the expression 
of awe upon his face, to say nothing of 
the utterly superior manner in which the 
two Leathernecks had adopted, we as- 
sumed that he was a boot. Maybe he 
was, for they were laying down some 
“don'ts” that he would have to observe 
in the corps, and they went on like this: 

“And listen, when you meet a’n officer, 
even a sergeant, you don’t never want 
to feel too stuckup to salute him.” 

“No, and another thing, just because 
your arm’s a little tired and achy from 
some tight holds out on a park bench, 
don’t ever get the idea that it ain’t still 
strong and able to polish your uniform’s 
bright work.” 

“No, and don’t you ever take another 
guy’s girl out unless you ask him. 0’ 
course he might stomp around and cuss 
account you're asking him, but it’s noth- 
ing to what he’ll do if you take her out 
without asking.” 

We still yet don’t know why it was all 
about. There weren’t any movie cameras 
with sound-effect about. But if the guy 
really was a boot, he was certainly. ‘n 
good hands. 


* * 
A TOAST TO THE MARINE CORPS 
By Lou Wylie 
Here’s to the Corps! The Glorious Corps! 
Gallant defenders in peacetime, and war! 


Dauntless! Unfearing! Guarding Old 
Glory, 

Making our history their courageous 
story, 


Here’s to the Corps! The Corps! 
Here’s to the U. S. Marines! 
Here’s to the Corps! Drink to the toast 


standing, 

Here’s to its non-coms! Its officers com- 
manding! 

Here’s to its dead in their laurel- 


wreathed slumber, 
Here’s to the youths it will claim, with- 
out number, 
Here’s to the Corps! The Corps! 
Here’s to the U. S. Marines! 
Here’s to the Corps! Our Glorious Corps! 
Our mainstay in peace. Our defenders in 
war. 
Serving our country on land, air and sea, 
Drink you to brave men, proud in their 
loyalty! 


The Corps! The Corps! 


Here’s to the U. S. Marines! 


May, 1930 


THE HOLY STONE 

A “Holy Stone” aboard every ship in 
the Navy! Sounds funny, but the stone 
has no connection with religion. We've 
heard interesting stories about lode 
stones, chemical stones, valuable and 
precious stones, and even the famous 
Blarney Stone, but we seldom hear of 
the Holy Stone—yet there are several 
hundred holy stones on board every Navy 
ship, and what is more, they are put to 
practical use every day. 

The holy stone, one of the most un- 
popular implements on board, gets its 
name from the position one must assume 
to use this muscle building but tiresome 
stone. In the early days the custom was 
to have the sailing ship returning from 
a long voyage, look spic and span below 
and aloft. Spars were scraped and var- 
nished, and rigging well tarred down, and 
the paint work repainted. The decks 
were then well holy-stoned, the last 
named work was performed by the sea- 
men kneeling down on deck and giving 
the deck a good scouring with a holy 
stone, sand and water. 

The attitude thus assumed is respon- 
sible for the name, being a position of 
prayer, on the bended knee. It is safe 
to say that few prayers were ever 
uttered by the sailors of the sail as they 
labored at this tiresome work. 

In later years, the United States Navy 
improved on this form of work by adopt- 
ing the squilgee handle to assist in the 
operation. The name is still with us, 
however. The form of work is as un- 
popular as it ever was, and some come- 
dian of bygone days left us this slogan, 
that the “Holy Stone was good for any- 


thing that ailed you!” 
Another interesting version of the 


origin of .he name for this famous “rock 
of ages” comes from the following story: 

It is said that a British ship was an- 
chored.off a little Scotch village, and the 
men were sent ashore for sand and 
stones with which the decks were 
scoured. The men could find stones only 
in an abandoned cemetery and they 
brought back a number of head stones 
which they had taken from old graves. 
The Captain saw the stones on deck and 
admonished the men for taking them, 
saying, “My God, men, you have stones 
from the graves of poor mortals, who 
have passed on; those stones are holy, 
and should not be taken from the 
graves!” 

It is said that ever after the stones 
with which the bluejackets scour the 
decks were called “Holy Stones.” 


—(L.J.G.) in Plane Talks. 


Our idea of firing three volleys over a 
grave comes from the old Roman cus- 
tom: When they buried their dead they 
merely cast the earth on the coffin three 
times. Then they called the dead one 
by name three times after which they de- 
parted from the tomb, saying as they 
went “Vale” or farewell, three times. 
Three has always been a mystic num- 
ber; consider the number of cheers, 
counting for a race, the number of 
whistles for ships, the calling of a name 
three times at muster, etc. 


—Base Newspaper. 
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MARINE GUARD, UNIVERSAL EXPOSITION, PARIS, FRANCE, JUNE, 1889 


Capt. Henry C. Cochrane; Lt. Paul St. C. Murphy; Ist Set. George H. Berry; Sergeants Ernest Horvath and John D. Hawse; Corporals Vincent Wool, Chris- 

tian Schloerb, George T. Boyden; Drummer Andrew J. Milstead; Fifer William T. Van Benthuysen; Privates Alfred Allen, James Byrne. Frank H. Benson, 

John Brown, George E. Harting. August Hauck, Thomas Judge. William D. Kelly, William T. Kershaw, Albert H. Leet, Joseph M. Lord, Thomas Malone, 

John H. Morgan, Edward W. Meijs, Henry C. Miller, John McGlynn, John Mclerman, James A. MecMurtrie, John McCormick, Frank B. Orlick, John A. 
Pennypacker, James F. Ray, John W. Roberts, Eugene R. Wentworth. 


PERSONNEL OF THE RECRUITING OFFICE AT KANSAS CITY 
Seated. left to right: Sergeant Albert W. Chenoweth: Sergeant Charles D. Moore; Lieutenant F. N. Pugsley, M. C., U. S. N.; Captain Walter S. Gaspar: 
First Sergeant John V. Edler; Sergeant James M. Campbell. Standing, left to right: Sergeant Chat Speight; Sergeant John W. Mefford; Sergeant Richard 


Duncan; Sergeant William H. Beatty; Corporal Charles S. Cummings; Geen ow Kelly; Corporal Howard D. Thompson; Corporal Elza Griffitt; Corporal 
William A, Pierce, 
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ial ONDON’ 


... IN a cigarette its 


taste knows no fron- 
tiers. We quote below from a 
letter received by us: 


**Tt will be, I have no doubt, a source of 
gratification to you to know that Chester- 
field cigarettes were on sale and, at that, 
the leading American seller, in all parts of 
the world. 

**We started our trip on December 2nd, 
and visited among other points — Madeira 
Island, Gibraltar, Monte Carlo, Algiers, 
Haifa, Jerusalem, Cairo, Naples, Suez, 
Bombay, Java, Dutch Sumatra, Singapore, 
Manila, Hongkong, Shanghai, Peking, 
Kobe, Tokyo, Honolulu, the Canal Zone, 
Havana and home. 

**Not only was Chesterfield the leading 
American cigarette at all points visited, 
but it was the best seller (all brands) on 
our ship, the Empress of Scotland.”” 


All over the world you find ap- 
preciation of Chesterfield’s un- 
changing standard: 


“TASTE above everything 


MILD, yes ... and 
yet THEY SATISFY 
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United States Marine Corps Baseball Aggregation who are setting a fast pace for College Nines on the 1930 Diamond. 


Back row: Captain Bain. Turk. Younes. Kidd. Higgins. Howie, Shelton, Golden, Wheeler, Yanshak. Sadler, Taliaferro, Keady (coach). Middle row: MeCarley, 
Kohn. Hyman. Parks. Couch, Casey, Schwartz, Cather, Giffert. Tolan, Johnson, Gatewood, Almand, Smith. Front row: Scales, Zlamal, Wolfe, Lusignan, Jiggs 
(mascot). Gorman, Munari, Sullivan. Jackson. 
> 


& 


FOURTH REGIMENT RUGBY FOOTBALL TEAM, SHANGHAI, CHINA, 1929-1930 


Standing (left to right): Captain C. B. Cates, Athletic Officer; Corporal Burk, Private Ist Cl. Stokes. Corporal Slusser, Colonel Charles H. Lyman. U. 8S. M. C. 

Commanding Reciment: Private Ist Cl. Felt. Corporal Clark. Corporal Lawless, Ist Lieut. C. D. Baylis. team coach. Sitting (left to right): Private Morgan. 

Corporal Williby, Corporal H. A. Smith, Pvt. Ist Cl. Travers, Corporal Cogsdell (captain of team), Corporal Lewandowski, Private Ist Cl. Fiese, Corporal Maris: 
Corporal Jurgens. 


om 


oO 


a THE IEATHERNECK May, 1930 
| a | | 


1930 


May, 1930 


AROUND GALLEY FIRES % 
| By “Doc” Clifford 
Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 


——] First Sergeant 
Anthony Morrel- 
lo has the posi- 
tion and respon- 
sibility at the 
New York Re- 
cruiting Office 
and is another of 
the fellows who 
has never been 
afraid of extra 
work. I have 
known him well 
for some years 
and no mat- 
ter how busy or 
how heavy the 
“Doc” Clifford burden of duties 
(Dawson Photo) has. been, his 
ready smile and 

willingness to be of service has never 
failed. He reports that that old war- 
horse, Bill Homer, still haunts Twenty- 
third Street in order that he may feel 
satisfied that things are being properly 
attended to. Major Murray possesses as 
fine a group of men on his staff as any 
that I have known, notwithstanding the 
fact that Sergeant Orin Glass has had 
more than his share of auto wrecks, and 
Maxwell P. Dickerson has almost a de- 
yotion to the New York subway. Ser- 
geant Leonard is one of the busiest men 
that I have met, for in addition to a 
course in salesmanship with the MCI, 
Edward J. is taking a law course with 
the La Salle Institute, attends classes 
at Columbia at night, puts in a full 
measure of recruiting every day, and 
then has the rest of his spare time to 
himself. John Nelson takes a fatherly 
interest in the Navy Club, and is really 
looked upon by the “Gang” up there, as 
the one who has the club on his heart. 
He reported on my last visit that Ser- 
geant Herbert Freedman, Sergeant Eddie 
May, Corporal Campbell, and Pfe. Abe 
Marcofsky were all aboard the “Hender- 
son,” enroute for China. With this 
strangely assorted quartette on board, 
the ship must have encountered severe 
weather on the trip. 


* 


There are eight other sergeants and 
two corporals in New York City recruit- 
ing work, while Thomas C. Brown is at 
Syracuse, Joseph Marsh at Albany, and 
Roy T. Moran patrols Newark. Jack 
Weil directs the State outo truck, and 
“Pop” William J. Trumble keeps things 
moving around town. Down at Brook- 
lyn’s Navy Yard, Sergeant Major Joseph 
J. Franklin, retired, makes his weekly 
Inspection trip to keep in touch with the 
boys, while his successor, Chester 0. 
Hanford avers that New York possesses 
the very best post in the Marine Corps. 
The detachment also pass on the opinion 
that Chester is one of the finest fellows, 
thus making it a privilege to serve with 
him. First Sergeant Elmer Shambough 
had gone to the U. S. S. “Rochester,” 
Walter A. Sira from Quantico taking his 
place. About sixty men had recently ar- 
rived from Nicaragua and the West 
Coast on the “Chateau Thierry,” this 
group making duty a little lighter than 
it had been for some time. One of the 
corps outstanding athletes, Sergeant 
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Werner, was discharged at the end of 
January, and so far, I am not aware that 
he has been heard from. He was third 
baseman on Quantico’s team in ’29, and 
on reaching New York, at once organized 
the basketball team which secured the 
inter-station -Y. M. C. A. cup. 

George O. Smith, First Sergeant at 
Iona Island, had quite a group of old 
timers as sergeants on my last visit. He 
has been on the job for nearly sixteen 
years. Dana H. Huston shows fourteen 
years to his credit. Walter Connelly and 
George Armstrong plead guilty to eleven 
vears each. George J. Hyland acknowl- 
edges ten years, and John J. Sedlak has 
a record of nine years; making a total 
of over seventy years of good service. 
It is men like these of whom we think 
with pleasure and who splendidly por- 
tray the type of men of whom the poet 
wrote in the poem selected for this 
month: 

Team Work 


It’s all very well to have courage and 
skill 
And it’s fine to be counted a star, 
But the single deed with its touch of 
thrill 
Doesn’t tell us the man you are; 
For there’s no lone hand in the game we 
play, 
We must work for a bigger scheme, 
And the thing that counts in the world 
today 
Is, how do you pull with the team? 


They may sound your praise and call you 
great, 
They may single you out for fame; 
But you must work with your running 
mate 
Or you'll never win the game. 
For never the work of life is done 
By the man with a selfish dream, 
For the battle is lost or the battle is won 
By the spirit of the team. 


You may think it fine to be praised for 
skill, 

But a greater thing to do 

Is to set your mind and to set your will 
On the goal that’s just in view. 

It’s helping your fellow man to score 
When his chances hopeless seem; 

It’s forgetting self till the game is o’er 
And fighting for the team. 


The visit of the Gold Star Mothers and 
War Widows to the graves of their sons 
and husbands in France has been very 
fittingly arranged to commence with the 
first group leaving New York on or 
about the day on which the Nation ob- 
serves Mother’s Day. About 5,400 
women will make the pilgrimage and 
thousands of prayers will go with and 
follow each contingent as they take the 
journey. Such a visitation representing 
sorrow and grief, sacrifice, and heart- 
felt patriotism, has never been known in 
the world’s history. and the hats of every 
American will be lifted in reverence, and 
the hearts throb forth their thankful- 
ness that these precious mothers and 
wives pay this tribute to those whom 
they had sent forth at their country’s 
call. The women of Nebraska lead the 
pilgrimage, and the men of the nation 
will feverently pray as they go, “God 
bless and protect the world’s mothers, 
and may no others have similar cause for 
mourning while the world lasts.” 


Many of our readers will remember 
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Staff Sergeant Ryley who for so many 
years ran the bakery at Quantico. I 
met Ryley the other day in Philadelphia 
and he wished especially to be remem- 
bered to old friends. Chaplain E. B. 
Nivers was always able to reckon on the 
Staff Sergeant on Communion Sundays 
at the Post Chapel; both Ryley and his 
wife being regular attendants. It was 
while in Philadelphia also .that I heard 
of someone at Fort Mifflin who purchased 
an auto, ran it to Broad Street, Phila- 
delphia, and then had to get it towed 
back. It is really an exhibition car now, 
known as “Leaping Lena,” but the diffi- 
culty now is to find an owner. 
* * 

When in Jacksonville, I ran across Mr. 
Clarke, the popular Red Cross secre- 
tary, who spent so many years in Parris 
Island, and later in Quantico. No per- 
son ever served more faithfully than 
he, and all his friends will be glad to 
know that he is now in splendid health, 
and doing excellent service in Florida as 
the State Field Director of Red Cross 
activities. It was a pleasure also to 
meet in Washington H. H. Florea who is 
now drum major for the U. S. Marine 
Band. Florea has now been in the corps 
for eighteen years, and has just re- 
turned from the West Coast where he 
put in five years. 

* * 

“Dear Chaplain: I am dropping you 
a few lines. How is the good outfit get- 
ting along now? Gee, I sure do miss 
the old gang. I was at P—— the other 
day, and I ran into a Marine on leave, 
and, gee, I almost shipped over, only 
thing kept me back is my sweetheart. 
She was with me at the time, and of it 
wasn’t for her, I would get in again. It 
is tough for me on the outside, still I 
am fighting on for the girl because I 
love her, and we are to be married soon, 
but I will always think of the good times 
I had while in the corps. The best out- 
fit in the world.” This is a portion of a 
letter just to hand from one who says 
also, “Please, Father, send me a copy of 
the Marine Hymn, as it will help me keep 
up the old spirit.” 

* 

Not always can brothers have the fun 
and real pleasure of spending their leave 
together in the way that Corporal Ross 
Bernard Mowell and Pfc. Allan Mowell 
recently did. Ross is at the rifle range 
at Parris Island, while Allan is in the 
artillery at Fort Bragg. Their home is 
in Pittsburgh. Meeting at Charlotte, 
they rode home by bus and having spent 
a most enjoyable thirty days, came back 
by bus to Charlotte, and again separated 
to return to their respective stations. 

* * 


In 1922 William Cooley, who plays the 
violin for dances at the Soldiers and 
Sailors Club in New York City, com- 
menced his service in the only way that 
he felt he could contribute to the pleas- 
ure of the men who served Uncle Sam. 
From that date, he has never once dis- 
appointed, and is spoken of by Mr. 
Nicolai as one of the most reliable and 
dependable friends we have in the city. 

* 

Pfe. Robert Coffman and William C. 
Grant came from Charleston, W. Va., 
went to Parris Island together, were 
sent on their first tour of duty to Coco- 
Solo, were in the U. S. S. “Asheville” 
Detachment, and returning to Quantico, 
were going back to Charleston together, 

(Continued on page 54) 
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DREXEL BEATS BIG TEAM 
IN DEBUT AT QUANTICO 


PHILADELPHIA TEAM 5-4 WINNER 
AFTER RALLIES IN LATE FRAMES 
Quantico, Va., March 24.—Gen. Smed- 
ley Butler tossed out the first ball while 
the post band played the national anthem 
and the all-Marine baseball team opened 
its season here to- 
day with a 5-to-4 de- 
feat at the hands of 
Drexel Institute, of 
Philadelphia. 

Capt. Robinson, of 
Drexel Institute, 
starred with two 
doubles and a single 
and accounted for 
four of the five runs 
All four pitchers did 
well for their initial 
trips to the rubber. 
Drexel, however, 
showed to the most 
advantage with its 
bats and carried off 
the honor, making an uphill fight after 
the third inning. 


Clarence W. Johnson 


Drexel AB H O A Marines ABHOA 
Hughes, If 3 0 2 3 Munari. 3b 
Robinson. cf 3 2 2 1'Tol 
Redmond. 1b 3 0 9 1 3.010 
Calhoun, rf 423 6 @ 
Kershner. ss 4 0 2 1 103 1 
Desimone. 3b 4 2 0 2 
Hey. 2b 2100 
Tyska. ¢ 4 2 8 1 Cc 408s 2 
Hansburry. p 2 0 0 2 1001 
Johnson. If 200 0 110 0 
Marnie. p 20431 p 1000 
Hyman. 3b 1000 

Totals 33 9 27 12) +Almand 1100 

H ins 0000 

s 32 92711 


*Batted for 
Batted for 
tBatted for 
1 5 


Drexel 
Marines 000 
Runs ka Johnson, 
Muna rors Raymond, 
Calhoun ner 2 Tolan Two-base hits 
Robinso Three-base hits—-Lock Tolan 
Tyska. Sacrifice Locke. Tolan, Gatewood, Young. 
Hughe dmond Struck out-——-By Hansburry. 6 
by Cou 1 Ss st tt o al 
Off He b 3 7 rt Co ie. 2 
Double p € o Redmond 
Wild _pitc! I y and 
Brussius Ti 1€ 30 
minutes (Wa Post 


GUAM FLIERS CAPTURE BASEBALL 
CHAMPIONSHIP 

Guam, M. L, April 17, 1930.—Special 
radiogram to “The Leatherneck”: 

Aviation Patrol Squadron 3-M today 
won the Guam, M. I. baseball champion- 
ship for 19380 by defeating Navy 2-1. 

Aviation deserves great credit for this 
accomplishment as the team stood at the 
bottom of the Guam League for the first 
half of the season. 


MARINES SWAMP 
RANDOLPH-MACON 


TEN HITS NET ELEVEN RUNS 

Quantico, Va., April 10.—Outhit, 11 to 
10, the home club bunched their safeties 
to score 11 times on the 10 bingles. The 
visitors weren't so fortunate and col- 
lected a single tally on their 11 hits, and 
that wasn’t until the ninth frame. The 
Leathernecks did most of their scoring 
in the first, when four men crossed the 
pan, and in the eighth when they added 
five more. 

Yanshak pitched a good game and his 
support was marred by only two errors. 


MARINES AB R H POA E 
Hyman. ss @ @ 
Gorman. cf 
Lock, 2b 3123 60 
Young. rf 2 
Gatewood. if 422001 
Sadler, 1b 31329 0 0 
3b 220200 
p 400040 
020000 
Totals 3111102715 2 
RANDOLPH MACON AB R H POA E 
Montgomery. 2b § 0041 2 
Bureer, ss §@si132 1 
Bryant, 1b 5 0 110 00 
Hoskins. 3b 4031000 
Woodson. p 40005 0 
Enelish, « 
Withrow. If 4141200 
Hammack. rf 40313100 
Spicer. cf 201000 
Totals 37 1112410 4 

*Ran for Sadler in sixth and eighth 
Randolph Macon 0000000021 1 
Marines 400103105 
Three-base hits—-Gatewood. Hyman Stolen 


bases—Young (2). Sullivan (2) Sacrifice— Lock 
Double plays—Lock to Sadler. Burger to Bryant 
Left on bases—-Randolph Macon, 12; Marines, 4 


REMAINDER OF BASEBALL 
SCHEDULE 
May 3—McKinley Tech. High School at 
Quantico 
6—Temple University at Quantico 
7—Temple University at Quantico 
8--Gettysbure College at Quantico 
9—-Wake Forest College at Quantico 
13—Va. Military Institute at Quantico 
14—-Catholic University in Washington 
16—Washineton College at Quantico 
17—Washineton College at Quantico 
24—-U. of Vermont at Burlington, Vt 
26—Norwich U. at Northfield. Vt 
27—Dartmouth College at Hanover, 
N. H 
28—Holy Cross College at Worcester. 
Mass 
30-—Providence College at Providence. 
R 
June 4—New Hampshire U. at Durham. 
N. H 
7—Tufts College at Medford. Mass 
11—Harvard U. at Cambridge. Mass 
13-—-Coast Guard at New London, Con- 
necticut 
The team will have its base at Marine 
Barracks. Navy Yard. Boston, Mass.. while 
playing the above schedule 
On about June 15th the team will return 
to Quantico and disband for the season 


MARINES TROUNCE VERMONT 
UNIVERSITY BY 5 10 | 


SMITH, LEATHERNECK TWIRLER 
ALLOWS ONLY TWO HITS 
AND COASTS IN 


Quantico, Va., March 29.—Quantic 
Marines handily defeated University 
Vermont at baseball, 5 to 1, here this 
afternoon. With Lefty Smith, Leather. 
neck hurler, giving 
up just two hits and 
receiving bang-u 
support the Ney 
Englanders wer; 
never dangerous 
Smith allowed not a 
single walk and 
fanned nine. Sar. 
gent pitched credit- 
ably for Vermont, 
but ability of the 
Marines to bune 
their hits told. 

Aubra_Lock’s 
homer with Gorma 
Joseph E. Lusignan on brought the Ma- 

rines their first tw 
runs in the fourth inning. Smith, wh 
singled, scored another for the Gyrenes 
in the next inning, counting on Tolan’s 
one-baser. Gatewood’s double cashed 
Tolan and Lock, who had singled for th 
Marines’ final tallies in the seventh. Wi- 
nant’s triple and an infield out netted 
Vermont’s lone marker in the seventh. 

Lock, who got a single in addition t 
his homer, also played a sparkling game 
afield. Joe Lusignan, who smashed two 
triples, was another Marine to sock the 
apple. 

It was the first win in two starts for 
the Marines who dropped their opener 
to Drexel, 4 to 5. Vermont will remait 
here for another game with the Leather- 
necks Monday. Today’s contest was the 
opener of a series for Vermont in this 
section. The score: 


Marines AB H O A'Vermont ABHOA 
Munari, 3b 40 0 3iJay. cf 4020 
Tolan, ss 5 2 1 1Traynor. 2b 4004 
Gorman, cf 4 1 2 O Winant. 1b 4112 0 
Lock, 2b 3 2 3 2 Howard, rif 3020 
Ware, rf 4 1 2 OPires, ss 3013 
Gatewood. If 3 1 0 ODiniman. If 3010 
Casey, 1b 4 0 9 OMcKay. 1b 3011 
Cather, c 1 0 3 1Stroh. 
Lusignan.c 3 2 7 1Sargent. p 3012 
Smith, p 210 3 

Totals 33 10 27 11 Total 30 22410 
Marines 90071020 x5 
Vermont 00000010 I 


Runs—Holan, Gorman. Lock (2), Smith, Wr 
nant Errors—Ware, Casey. Pires, Stroh. Two 
base hit—Gatewood Three-base hits—Lusigsnal 
(2) Home run—Lock Sacrifice hit—Munari 
Left on bases—Marines, 9: Vermont, 2. Struck 
out—By Smith, 9; by Sargent, 4. Bases on balls— 
Off Sargent. 3 Hit by pitcher—-By Sargent 
(Lock) Wild pitch—Sargent. Umpires—Messis 
Stark and Purdy. Time of game—2 hours 3 mil- 
utes.—(Wash. Star.) 
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HARVARD 8-2 VICTOR 
OVER MARINES 


McHALE HALTS SLUGGERS; MAY 
STARS ON DEFENSE 


Richmond, Va., April 9.—The Harvard 
University Varsity baseball team, after 
being turned back by William and Mary 
at Williamsburg yesterday, took revenge 
on the U. S. Marines 
here today by de- 
feating 8-2. 
McHale, for _ the 
Crimson nine, went 
all the way and 
pitehed excellent 
ball, being backed 
up in great style by 
the university in- 
field, Mays, at sec- 
ond, handling nine 
chances without a 
slip, some of them 
of a very difficult 
nature. 

The Marines tried 
three twirlers, all 
three being scored upon, Smith being re- 
lieved at end of sixth for pinch hitter. 
Harvard scored in the first when Mays 
was hit by a pitched ball. He stole the 
middle cushion Nugent walked, and when 
Mays was out at third on an overthrow 
of second, Nugent scored on a double by 
McGath. 

Marines Rally to Tie Score 

The Marines came back and evened 
things up in their half, Hyman being hit 
by pitched ball. Almand walked, and 
both runners moved up on an out; and 
when Nugent, the Crimson shortstop fell 
going after a fly, Almand scored. 

Both teams were blanked in the sec- 
ond; but in the third our oldest uni- 
versity, due to some weird baseball by 
the Marines and three infield hits, scored 
six times, putting the game out of the 
reach of the Marines. The least said of 
this inning the better. The Marines 
erred five times. All was quiet along the 
Potomac until the last frame, when each 
team scored one tally. McHale walked, 
Mays bunted safely, Nugent sacrificed, 
and McGrath singled, scoring McHale 
for the Marines in their final stand. 

Sullivan shot a single to right, Sad- 
ler walked, Cather got an infield hit, 
filling the bases, and Casey fanned. Hy- 
man walked, forcing Sullivan, and Eddie 
Gorman ended the game with a line fly 
to second. 


Harold E. Smith 


Marines AB H O A Harvard ABHOA 
Hyman. ss 3 0 1 2'Mays. 2b 
Almand, ss 0 0 2 1Nuget. ss 2 084 
Gorman. cf 5 1 3 2'McGath. cf § 21 0 
Lock, 2b 2 1 4 3) Wood. 1b 5 19 0 
Ware, rf 4 0 O O'Licknor., if 302 0 
Gatewood. If 4 1 1 O/Mesroches. 3b 4 0 1 2 
Sullivan. 3b 3 1 1 6 Bassett, rf 
Sadler, 1b 3 311 1'Batchelder. c 41 8 1 
isignan. 2 0 4 2'Machale, p 3110 
Cc 4 

1000 Totals 35 8 27 12 

3 

1 0 0 0 

223664 

Totals 32 9 27 23 

“Batted for Lusignan in seventh 
*Batted for Smith in seventh 
tBatted for Yanshak in ninth 
Harvard 10600000 1—8 
Marines 10000000 1—2 


Runs Almand, Sullivan, Mays. Nugent (2), 
Wood, Licknor, Desroches, Batchelder, Machale. 
“trors—Almand (3), Lock, Sullivan, Lusignan, 
Couch, Desroches. Two-base hits—McGath and 
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Lock Stolen base—Nugent Sacrifices—Nugent 
and Machale. Double plays—Nugent to Mays to 
Wood (2), Bassett to Batchelder to Mays. Left 
of bases—-Marines. 8: Harvard, 4. First base on 
balls—Off Machale. 5; off Couch, 2: off Smith, 1 
off Yanshak, 1. Hits—Off Couch, 3 in 2 innings 
off Smith, 4 in 5 innings: off Yanshak, 2 in 2 in- 
nings Hit by pitched ball—By Couch (Mays) 
by Machale (Almand). Struck out—By Machale. 
7: by Smith, 3. Wild pitch—Machale. Umpires 

Bussius and Purdy.—(Wash. Post.) 


SECOND GAME WITH VERMONT 
ENDS IN MARINE TRIUMPH 


VICTORS HIT WELL BEHIND GOOD 
PITCHING BY YANSHAK 


Quantico, Va., March 31.—By timely 
hitting when they had runners on base, 
the Quantico Marines defeated the Uni- 
versity of Vermont for the second time 
here today, 7 to 3. 

Steve Yanshak twirled a _ creditable 
game for the Marines, allowing but five 
hits in the eight innings he worked. Cap- 
tain Eddie Gorman’s theft of home in 
the third inning was a feature of the 
game. The score: 


VERMONT AB RH POA E 
Jay. cf 6 
Winant. 1b 
Pires. ss 6 
Dinnimon. If 2.2.0 
McKay, 3b 30000 1 
Rutkowski, p 30083 5 0 
Sargent 0000 0 0 
*Kendall 

Totals 35 3 514 8 3 
MARINES AB RH POA E 
Billingsley, 3b 2 
Hyman, 3b 100000 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman. cf 3223 00 
Ware, rf 222 4 
Lusignan, c 3109701 
Yanshak, p 200120 
Smith, p 00000 0 
Olman | 

Totals 32 7927 7 § 


*Batted for Ruthowski in eighth inning 
‘Batted for Jay in ninth inning 


Marines 202003102 x—T7 
Vermont 0000000 3 0-3 
Two-base hits—Tolan. Higgins. Three-base hit 


Howard Sacrifices—Lock, Yanshak Stolen 
bases—Gorman (3). Traynor (2), Higgins, Gate- 
wood. Jay. Left on bases—-Vermont. 9: Marines . 
Bases on balls—Off Ruthowski. 4 off Yan- 
shak, 1: off Smith, 1. Struck out—By Rutkowski, 
5: by Yanshak, 6: by Smith, 1. Passed ball—Stroh 
Umpire—-Dolly Stark.—(Herald Tribune.) 


ALL-MARINES SCORE THREE IN 
FIRST AND BEAT N.Y .U., 3701 


VIOLET BATTERS ARE ALLOWED 
BUT THREE SINGLES AND GET 
ONLY RUN ON WALKS 


Quantico, Va., April 18.—Three runs in 
the first inning enabled the All-Marine 
baseball team to defeat New York Uni- 
versity today by a 3-1 score. The game 
was a seven-inning affair by agreement. 

Gatewood’s two-bagger and successive 
singles by Lock, Gatewood and Young 
drove over the Marine tallies. 

Shortstop Hyman’s boot of Bohl’s 
grounder and walks to Sweeney, Hoff- 
man and Follett forced in the N. Y. U. 
run in the second. 

Yanshak, who pitched the first inning 
for the Devil Dogs, retired because of 
illness and was relieved by Almand in 
the second inning. Lefty Smith took up 


Thirty-five 


the burden in the third and allowed but 
three scattered singles during the re- 
mainder of the contest. Hopkins, who 
replaced Bohl in right field in the fourth, 
rapped out two of the hits. Kastner col- 
lected the other blow in the third, but 
was caught off second by Lusignan’s peg 
to Hyman. 

Lusignan was the only Marine to get 
more than one safety off Follett. He hit 
two singles in three trips’ to the plate. 
With the exception of Sullivan and 
Smith, every other Marine got one 
safety. 

A second game between the two teams 
is scheduled for tomorrow afternoon. 
The score: 


MARINES AB R H POA E 
Hyman, ss 3 
Young. rf 
Sadler, 1b 3.03113 00 
Sullivan. 3b 2 @ 
Lusignan, c 2.2 3.0 
Yanshak, p 00000 0 
Almand, p 00000 0 
Totals 24 3 82113 2 
x. G AB RH POA E 
Mayell, 2b 
Bergen, ss 86 
Kastner. cf 2.38.4 
Sackett. 1b 3 0010 0 0 
Sweeney, If 20010 0 
Hoffman, 3b 20001 0 
Avid, c 306200 
Follett. p 20004 86 
Totals 24 131812 1 
Marines 300000 x 
N. Y. U 010000 01 


Two-base hit-—-Gorman. Left on bases—-Marines, 
5: N. Y. U., 5: Bases on balls—Off Follett, 1; off 
Almand, 3. Struck out—By Almand. 2: by Fol- 
lett, 2 Winning pitcher—Yanshak Umpires 
Purdy and Bussins. Time—1:30.—(N. Y. Herald- 
Tribune.) 


QUANTICO MARINES 
BOW TO N.Y. U., 3-2 


INFIELD’S SUPPORT OF SCHMOT- 
ZER PROVES VITAL IN SQUAR- 
ING BASEBALL SERIES 

Quantico, Va., April 19.—New York 
University and the All-Marine baseball 
team divided their series at one apiece 
when the University team won by 3 to 2 
today. 

Schmotzer, N. Y. U. twirler, and Couch 
for the sea soldiers pitched excellent ball. 
Schmotzer, however, received the better 
support. Both allowed seven safe blows, 
but the Marine infield made five errors 
to the visitors’ one. 

The New Yorkers filled the bases with 
none out in the first stanza on two walks 
and a bunt. Sackett hit to Hyman and 
Mayell was forced at the plate. Then 
Bohl and Cotkin fanned. 

However, in the fifth N. Y. U. broke 
through, Mayell shot a single to left and 
Kastner duplicated. Then a Marine error 
and fielder’s choice allowed the second 
baseman and center fielder to tally. 

Again in the sixth the visitors scored 
with the aid of a base hit when an error, 
with a base on balls and sacrifice fly, 
allowed Schmotzer to score what proved 
to be the winning run. The Marines 
came back with a vengeance in their half 
of the sixth and scored their two runs 
when Lock walked, Ware singled and 
Casey singled, with two sacrifices sand- 
wiched in between. 

Kastner and Bohl showed to advantage 
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in the field, Kastner getting three of the 
seven hits made his team. 
The box score: 


NEW YORK UNIV AB RH POA E 
Bergin, ss 31061 4 1 
Kastner, cf 5 03 40 0 
Sackett. 1b 5 0 012 0 0 
Bohl. rf 400200 
Colkin, lif 30000 0 
Hoffman, 3b 310320 
Avid. c 6 
Schmotzer. p 103100 0 
Totals 32 3 72714 1 
MARINES AB RH POA E 
Hyman, ss 501083 2 
Gorman, cf 3003 0 0 
Lock, 2b 3103 2 0 
Ware, If 41100 0 
Young. rf 3023 0 0 
Sadler, 1b 10010 0 
Casey, 1b 390210 0 O 
Sullivan, 3t 200021 
Tolan, 3b 00000 0 
Munari, 3b 00000 2 
Cather, ¢ 3017 3 @ 
Couch, p 30003 0 
Billingsley. rf 0000 0 0 
*Kidd 00000 0 
Almand 8 
TLusignan 10000 0 
Totals 32 2 72713 5 

*Batted for Sullivan in ninth 

Batted for Munari in ninth 

(Batted for Couch in nint! 

New York U 
Marines 00000200 0-2 
Two-base hit Kastner. Youn Stolen bases 
Mayell, Gorman, Avid Sacrifices—-Young. Kidd 
Bergin Double plays—Lock and Casey Mayell 
Bergin and S ett Left on bases—New York 
University. 9: Marines. 8 Bases on balls—Ofl 
Couch, 4; Schmotzer. 2 Struck out—By Couch, 
6: by Schmotzer. 4. Umpires-—Bussius and Purdy 


Time of came--2:15 N. Y. Times.) 


LEATHERNECK NINE TOPS 
YALE IN 6 TO 3 VICTORY 


RALLY IN NINTH FAILS WHEN 
GATEWOOD STOPS TERRIFIC 
LINE DRIVE 
Quantico, Va., April 5 5.—Before a large 
crowd and with the post band to liven 
things up, the Quantico Marine nine, by 
scoring four runs in the first inning, 

turned back Yale to- 


| ws) day, 6 to 3. 
Two walks, two 
Tt? hits and an error by 


Albie Booth allowed 
the Marines to get 
a big jump on the 
Eli players and they 
were never in dan- 
ger of being over- 
taken until the ninth 
when Gatewood, with 
a great one-hand 
stab of a terrific 
liner by Walker with 
two on and two out, 
saved a_ possible 
homer which would 
have tied the score. Thompson, who 
started for Yale, was relieved on account 
of an injury to his arm. 
Yale Makes One in First 

Yale scored one run in the first on 
two hits and a couple of outs and one in 
the fifth by the same tactics. 

The Marines came back with two more 
in the fifth, Gatewood walking, Ware hit- 


Leonard P. Cather 


ting a triple and Sullivan getting his 
third safety. 
Yale pushed one across in the sixth 


when Walker 
ing Holahan. 
was the master. 

The game was fast and interesting, 
featured by Smith’s twirling in the 


made his second hit, 
Thereafter Lefty 


scor- 
Smith 
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pinches. Eddie Gorman in center for 
the Marines was all over the field. 
Walker Makes Two Hits 

Smith held the Blue to seven hits, 
Walker getting two of them. Holahan. 
Booth, Captain Fay Vincent, Beyer and 
Snead made the other safeties. Smith 
fanned three, issued one base on balls 
and made two wild pitches. 

The Marines also collected only seven 
hits, Sullivan, the third baseman, get- 
ting three of them, but the Yale pitchers 
were lacking in control and issued many 
passes. Thompson walked two, McDon- 
ald four and Taylor three. 

Sullivan of the Marines was the bat- 
ting star, his three hits being a single, 
a double and a triple. 


The Marines now stand three and two 


against college teams. Lafayette will 

meet the Marines here Monday. 

The box score: 
YALE ABR H POA E 
Halahan. cf Beez asa. 
Walker. rf §02100 
Vincent, 1b 3.03110 00 
Snead. cf 
Warren. 3b 40013 0 
Beyer. 2b 40144 0 
Aldrich. c 4006 06 0 
Thompson, p 000000 
McDonald. p 00002 0 
Taylor. p 000000 
*Lenihan 100000 
Totals 343 72412 1 
QUANTICO MARINES AB RH POA E 
Tolan, ss 311313 
Gorman, cf 21040 0 
Lock, 2b Be 
Gatewood, If 5 1020 0 
Ware, rf &. 
Higgins. 1b 200400 
Sadler. 1b 1008: 0 0 
Sullivan, 3b 
Cather. c 3005 0 0 
Smith, p 40105 0 
Totals 30 6 T2711 6 
Batted for McDonald in seventh 

Yale 101003100 6-3 
Quantico Marines 40002000 x—6 
Sullivan, Beyer. Vincent. Three- 


Two-base hits 
base hits—S ure Sacrifices 
Vincent Double play—Booth, 

Vincent Left on bases—Quantico 

Yale. 7. Bases on balls—Off Smith, 1: Thompson, 

2; McDonald, 4: Taylor. 3. Hits—Off McDonald, 

7 in 6 innings Struck out—By Smith. 3: Mc- 

Donald. 3: Taylor, 1 Wild pitches —Smith, 2; 

McDonald. 1 Losing pitcher—Thompson Um- 

pires—Bussius and Purdy Time of game—2:03 

(N. Y. Times.) 

NEW YORK RUGBY CLUB PLAYS 
SCORELESS TIE WITH MARINES 
The New York Rugby Club and the 

Philadelphia Marines fought to a score- 

less tie yesterday afternoon at Thomp- 

son’s Stadium, Staten Island. The rug- 
ger game was the first to be played in 

New York in the last decade and a crowd 

of 1,500 enthusiastically followed the 

play. 

The backs repeatedly brought the spec- 
tators to their feet with beautiful broken 
field running and passing. 

Four men were hurt but none badly 
enough to warrant being taken out of 


Gatewood, 
Beyer and 


Marines. 9 


the game for any length of time. Will- 
iam Noonan, of New York, was injured 
in a pile-up after being tackled. Inas- 


much as no substitutions are allowed the 
New Yorkers played with fourteen men 
until he was able to resume. 

The first half of the game was played 
in Philadelphia’s territory for the most 
part. Twice New York threatened to 
score, but the Marines repulsed the at- 
tacks and returned the ball to mid-field 
by punts. 

In the second half, the tables were re- 
versed and New York was in danger of 
being scored upon. Captain Joe Zim- 
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merman, of the Marines, led the attack 
but the Philadelphians lacked a scoring 


punch. The Marines were fast a) d shifty 
and their passes were us sual]; good. 
After reaching the ten-yard line. how. 


ever, the ball was either intercepted or 
the Marine back was tackled and the 
referee declared scrum ball. 

Captain J. O. J. Malfroy, of the Ney 


Yorkers, was the individual star. He 
attended Cambridge University 


played rugby there and in New Zealand 
M. Barak, of New York, featured with 
Moe, Wingo and Zimmerman, of the Ma. 
rines. 

On Saturday New York will play Yale 
at Staten Island. 

Rugby line-up: 


NEW YORK (0) POS PHILADELPHIA ( 


Lane F. B Zimmerman 
Milroy R. W O'Donnel! 
Barak R. C Roberts 
Williams L. C Murray 
Powers L. W Gerard 
Malfroy H.B Poppelman 
Strong H. B McCafferty 
Noonan Ist F Moe 
Daisy Ist F 
Becerra 2d F Prushinski 
Galvally 2d F Hame 
Iper B. F Anderson 
Lindsay B. F Wingo 
Bogle B. F Costel! 
Referee— Lafferty. California. Linesmen—R, § 


Strilliard and A. Stewart Time of halves—3 


minutes.—(N. Y. Herald-Tribune.) 


MARINES ARRANGE 
HEAVY GRID LIST 


11GAMESC ARDED F FOR 1930 SEASON 


By H. C. Byrd 


The Marine Corps football team next 

Fall is to play one of the best schedules 
it has in years, according to the list of 
games just about completed by Maj. 
Dave Brewster, in charge of Marine 
Corps athletics. The season is to open 
September 19 with John Carroll Uni- 
versity, at Cleveland, and close with the 
President’s Cup game with the United 
States Coast Guard here at Clark Griffith 
Stadium on December 6. 

Boston College, Davis and _ Elkins, 
Lebanon Valley, Western Maryland and 
Citadel of Charlestown, S. C., are the 
other highlights of the season. 

The full list of dates follows: 

September 1! Yarroll 
sity at Cleveland. 

October 4—Washington 
Washington. 

October 6—Boston College at Boston. 

October 10—Mount Union College at 
Alliance, Ohio. 

October 25—Lebanon Valley (place un- 
decided). 

October 
Washington. 

November 11—Citadel at Roanoke, Va 

November 15—Rider College at Tren- 
ton, N. J. 

November 26—Davis and Elkins (place 
undecided). 

Novetmber 
lege at Charleston, 

December 6—United 
Guard at Washington. 

In this list of games the Marines ar 
to try two night games. The contest 
with Mount Union is to be played under 
the electrics and so is the one with West 
ern Maryland here. Incidentally, that 
game with Western Maryland, if the lat- 
ter is as strong as it was last season, 
is likely to be one of the most attractive 
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of the year. The President’s Cup game 
with the Coast Guard, of course, will be 
the big affair of the year, and toward 
that will be centered the greatest effort. 

Maj. Brewster is of the opinion that 
the Marines next Fall will have one oi 
the greatest teams that have ever worn 
their colors. The squad is likely to be 
strong in every department, with the cer- 
tainty of having many new men of ex- 
ceptional ability, who were not eligible 
to play last season, then being at the 
Basic School at League Island Navy 
Yard at Philadelphia. 

The entire squad of last season will 
again be available, and the addition of 
these new men should make up, as Major 
Brewster expresses it, “a really good 
squad.” Among the new candidates for 
the 1930 team will be Pressley, former 
Clemson center, who for two years, 1927 
and 1928, was rated the best pivot man 
in the South. Allen, a guard from Uni- 
versity of Florida, was just about as 
good, and had a reputation in the South- 
ern Conference that placed him only a 
little behind Pressley. Some of the other 
men are O’Donnell, former Norwich Uni- 
versity fullback and halfback; Boles, a 
guard from Coe College; McCaffrey, 
quarterback at Pennsylvania Military In- 
stitute; Weeks, who was star in the back- 
field for Citadel; D. C. Roberts, a half- 
back from the Naval Academy and C. C. 
Roberts, a Naval Academy guard; Hill, 
University of Georgia guard; Moe, Uni- 
versity of California tackle; Murray, who 
played both end and backfield for Naval 
Academy, and Sherman, a center from 
Boston University. 

All these men went into the Marine 
Corps last year and have been at school 
since that time. They were not eligible 
to play last Fall, under a ruling which 
provided that any prospective officer en- 
tering the corps must spend his first 
months at the Basie School. 

While these men did not take any part 
in any American football last Fall, they 
all played rugby. Several of them were 
in two games recently played with the 
New York Club and with Yale. There 
is not much doubt that all will be in 
great shape when they start practice in 
Star, Washington, 


YALE RUGGERS BUMP MARINES 7-0 
_ New Haven, Conn., March 29.—Yale 
inaugurated rugby auspiciously here to- 
day by taking the Philadelphia Marines 
into camp, 7 to 0, tallying on two drop 
kicks in the second half. Two thousand 
spectators turned out to see the first 
rugby game at Yale in more than half a 
century and were favorably impressed by 
the ancestor of American football. 

James Smith of New Haven, son of 
“Pop” Smith, former Yale mascot in the 
early days of athletics in this country, 
saw today’s game and thus spanned the 
long stretch of years between the two 
eras of rugby. “Pop” Smith was a spec- 
tator at Yale’s rugby games in the 
seventies. 

Yale won despite inferior team work 
and passing, George Jago and Cecil Bul- 
lock, Englishmen, giving Yale all of its 
points on plays of individual excellence. 

ale was unable to cross the Marine’s 
goal line, its erratic passing game mak- 
Ing continued progress impossible. 

Jago scored on a drop kick from the 
25-yard mark early in the second half 
and Bullock scored by the same method 


000 


THE LEATHERNECK 


later. The Marines carried on a strenu- 
ous attack throughout the first half and 
were always dangerous, but they too 
were kept from crossing the goal line. 
Once Yale had weathered the first it was 
the better team and outplayed the sol- 
diers by a considerable margin. 

Both teams had four players who knew 
the game and eleven men who were play- 
ing their first game of English football. 

For this reason the game was spotty, 
but the second half actually gave evi- 
dence of the improvement of both teams 
in technical phases of play. 

Bullock of Yale and Zimmerman of the 
Marines were the individual stars of the 
game. Grant Noble, Yale fullback, was 
the best of the new men in the game. 


The line-up: 


YALE (7) POS. PHILA. MARINES (0) 


Noble FP. B Zimmerman 
McCrary R. W. % Poppelman 
Jago... R. Cc. % Brown 
Stevens % Murray 
Dickenson_..L. W. Gerard 
Bullock Standoff Half O'Donnell 
Fleming Scrum Half McCafferty 
Poote___. lst Row Forward Moe 
Janeway lst Row Forward Hughes 
Peyton Ist Row Forward Il. Prushinski 
Dockery 2d Row Forward M. Prushinski 
Whitelaw 2d Row Forward Willis 
Godman Back Row Forward Anderson 
Stewart____ Back Row Forward Wingo 
Cooper ._Back Row Forward Johnson 


Goal from dropkick—Jago. Goal from mark— 
Bullock. Referee—Lafferty. Time of halves—40 
minutes.—(N. Y. World.) 


DARTMOUTH TRIMS MARINES 
IN HECTIC FIRST INNING 


INDIANS SCORE FIVE IN FIRST TO 
BLANK LEATHERNECKS 


Quantico, Va., April 4.—A fly ball lost 
in the wind, a boot, an overthrow and a 
circuit clout by Myllykanhas helped the 
Dartmouth Indians push five runs across 
in the first inning. After that the home 
club tightened up and no further scoring 
was done by either. Couch twirled good 
ball for the Leathernecks, striking out 
six and allowing only eight hits. The 
Indians gave Hollstrom perfect support 
and the eight hits garnered by the Ma- 
rines were well scattered and never 
dangerous. 
MARINES 
Munari, 3b 
Sullivan, 3b 
Tolan, ss 
Gorman. cf 
Lock, 2b 
Gatewood, If 
Ware, rf 
Higgins. 1b 
Cather, c 
Couch, p 
*Kidd 
*+Almand 
tLusignan 
$Young 
‘Billingsley 
aHyman 


WH 
~ 


ae 
PS 


Totals 
DARTMOUTH 
Eagan, 3b 
Clough, 1b 
Rolfe, ss 
Mack, cf 
Mylliykangas, 2b 
Barber, rf 
Downey, If 
McDonough, c 
Hallstrom, p 
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Totals 
*Batted for Higgins in ninth. 
+Batted for Cather in ninth. 
tBatted for Couch in ninth. 
§Batted for Sullivan in ninth. 
Ran for Ware in ninth. 
aRan for Kidd in ninth. 
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Marines — 0 0 


Thirty-seven 


MARINE NINE STOPS JUNIATA 
COLLEGE IN TENTH 


AGAIN OUTHIT BY 
VISITORS 


MARINES 


Quantico, Va., April 12.—With two 
men out, Troy Gatewood’s single in the 
tenth inning scored the winning run for 
the Marines baseball team today as they 
defeated Juniata 
College 5 to 4. 

With the score 
deadlocked in the 
tenth frame, Yan- 
shak gained first on 
a fumble. Hyman 
crossed the opposi- 
tion by bunting on 
the third strike and 
sacrificing the 
pitcher to second. 
Gorman singled, 
\y Yanshak stopping at 
—— third. Gatewood 
stepped into the 
breach and cracked 
out his third safety 
of the day, scoring Yanshak. Juniata 
tallied once in the second when Peel 
lifted one of Smith’s slants to deep right 
for a home run. In the fourth LaPorte, 
Juniata second sacker, dropped one to 
the same spot to score Atalski who had 
singled. 

In the Marine half of the fourth Lock 
and Gatewood singled in succession and 
both tallied when Sadler drove a double 
to left center. 

Gorman’s sensational one-hand stab of 
Petty’s liner ticketed for a four-base 
clout in the sixth, with two on, was the 
fielding feature of the day. 

The box score: 


Jesse L. Kidd 


JUNIATA AB R H POA E 
Steel. cf 312400 
Atalski, If 41323265 01 
Andrews. 1b 403111 1 0 
Harley. 3b § 01210 
Peel, rf 412100 
Gracey, ss 40000 0 
Petty. c 4005 00 
Blough, p 40323205 06 
Total 37 413*29 9 2 
MARINES AB RH POA E 
Hyman, ss 400220 
Lock, 2b 
Gatewood, If 413 000 
Young, rf 406100 
Sadler, 1b 3.0211 00 
Sullivan, 3b 20004 0 
Munari, 3b 110100 
Lusignan, c 2008 00 
Cather, c 
Smith, p 20001 0 
Couch, p 00001 0 
Yanshak, p 99 
*Kidd . 
tWare 000000 
$Tolan 00000 0 
‘Billingsley 010000 
Total__. 35 5 83018 

*Two out when winning run scored. 

*Batted for Sullivan in seventh. 

tBatted for Lusignan in seventh. 

§$Batted for Couch in seventh. 

{Ran for Sadler in seventh. 
Juniata 01020043100 04 
ee 000200200 1—5 


Two-base hits—Sadler, Peel. Three-base hit— 
Andrews. Home runs—Peel, Laporte. Stolen 
bases—Gatewood (2), Gorman. Sacrifices—Ware, 
Tolan, Hyman, Steel, Andrews. Double play— 
Sullivan, Lock and Sadler. Left on bases—Ma- 
rines, 6; Juniata, 9. Bases on balls—Off Blough, 
2; Yanshak, 2. Hits—Off Smith, 6 in 7 innings; 
off Couch, 1 in 1 inning; off Yanshak, 3 in 3 in- 
nings; off Blough, 8 in 10 innings. Hit by pitched 
ball—By Couch (Steel). Struck out—By Smith, 6; 
Blough, 5; Couch, 1. Wild pitch—Couch. Winning 
pitcher—Yanshak. Umpires—Bussius and Purdy. 
Time of game—-2:25. 
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Thirty-eight 
| SHORTS ON SPORTS 


as 


Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. I.— 
Private J. H. Sigmund, 143 pounds, lost 
a decision to Seaman G. W. Deweese, 
145 pounds. Welterweights. 


* 


Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. L, 
January.—Private W. H. DeWire, 141 
pounds, lost a decision to R. Pederoso, 
Matt. 2nd Cl., U. S. N., 143 pounds. 
Welterweights. Four two-minute rounds. 


Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. I., 
January.—Private L. J. Brandt, U. S. 
M. C., won a decision over L. J. Jasinski, 


seaman, U. S. N. Weights, 153 and 155 
pounds, respectively. Four two-minute 
rounds. Middleweights. 
Sumay Barracks, Guam, M. I.—Jimmie 
Brandt, former welterweight titleholder 
of the Fourteenth Naval District, 1924- 
1925, including Hawaiian Island group, 
has re-enlisted and is now stationed in 
the 4ist Company, Peti Navy Yard, 
Guam, M. L., where he is getting in good 
shape to invade the rings of Shanghai, 
China, at a later date. 


> * 
Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. L, 
January.—Private M. J. Wicka, 160 


pounds, fought a draw with Sailor R. C. 
Malley, 170 pounds. Middleweights. 
Final. & @ 

Spike Webb, coach of the Naval 
Academy, is promoting a _ series of 
matches of “Navy Juniors,” at An- 
napolis. There are twenty-one pairs of 
boxers, sons of naval officers, engaged in 
the competition. Ages vary from four 
years to ten, and weight from thirty to 
one hundred pounds. 

On April 10, the Marines in a baseball 
game against Randolph-Macon College 
scored 11 runs on 10 hits while their op- 
ponents scored only 1 run on 11 hits. 

* * 


* 
As usual, the dope is all upset. The 
Marine nine took a lacing from Dart- 
mouth and trounced Yale. Yale beat 


Dartmouth, so try to figure it all out. 
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Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. L., 
22 February.—Marine Roy Alexander, 
Headquarters Company, Sumay, won a 
four-round decision over Battling Joe 
Ludwick, 40th Company, Sumay. Mid- 
dleweights. 

~ 

Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. I., 
22 February.—Tommy (Champion) 
Jones, Headquarters Company, Sumay, 
won by K. O. over Bugler Boy Scnear, 
4ist Company, Piti Navy Yard, in the 
first round of a four-round bout. Light- 
weights. 

. * * * 

Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. L., 22 
February.—“Private Pete” Bicio, 40th 
Company, Sumay, won a five-round de- 
cision over Marine Dan Gaulding, 41st 
Company, Piti Navy Yard. Welter- 
weights. If Bicio goes to the Asiatic 
Fleet he is good for a championship belt 
in his class. 

* 

Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam M. L., 22 
February.— Private Herman Hannah, 
Piti Navy Yard, won from Private Wal- 
ter Law, Headquarters Company, by a 
technical knockout in the third round of 
a four-round bout. Middleweights. Han- 
nah will be remembered for his tough 
ring scraps when a member of the Ma- 
rine Guard, U. S. S. “Arkansas,” 1927- 
1928, and in Nicaragua, with the Fifth 
Regiment. 

Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. L., 22 
February.—‘“Squeekie” Williams, 41st 
Company, Piti Navy Yard, knocked out 
Jack Straight, 40th Company, Sumay, in 
the second round of a four-round bout. 
Welterweights. 

Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. I., 22 
February.—Freddie Chaves, VP3M, Avi- 
ation Marines, Sumay, won an easy four- 
round bout from Clarence Watson of the 


42nd Company, Agana.  Light-heavy- 
weights. 
* 


Sumay Boxing Arena, Guam, M. I., 22 
February.—The main event of the eve- 
ning brought out Private Jimmie Brandt, 
41st Company, Piti Navy Yard, and Pri- 
vate Joe Dugauay, 42nd Company, Ag- 
ana. Middleweights. This was the best 
bout of the evening, being fast, rough, 


Crack Gun Crew of Marines of the U. S. S. “Oklahoma” Detachment. 


May, 1939 


and tough. The first round was eye, 
Brandt shifted his style, and <displaye 
a fast left that landed hard and often o 
his opponent’s midriff section. Dugauay 
showed lots of action and was dangeroy; 
up until the last round when Brandt hag 
him walking on his heels down “Dream 
Street,” but was unable to land tha; 
trip-hammer right with accuracy. The 
Marine from the 41st Company prove 
the aggressor throughout, and collectaj 
the judge’s tickets as a matter of fop. 
mality. Six rounds. Middleweights, 
* * * * 

Sumay, Guam, M. I., 9 February.—Tihe 
governor of Guam presented handsome 
lettered sweaters to the members of the 
pennant winning Sumay Marines basket. 
ball team before the Marines Agana Cly) 
baseball game of 9th of February. |p 
his presentation, the Governor com. 
mended the players on their good sports. 
manship, and their contribution to the 
morale of the station, and leadership jp 
service sports. Hunter, Sealy, Baker. 
and Jack Goodhall, regulars on the win. 
ning combination, remain to do battle 
for the Marines of Sumay Barracks dur. 
ing the coming season. 

* 

March 14.—The Mare Island Marines 
dropped a close basketball game to the 
Mare Island Apprentices, 32 to 29. 


Jimmy Levey, farmed out by the St. 
Louis Browns to Wichita Falls, worked 
out against the New York Yankees the 
other day. He garnered two bingles, 
batted in two runs, made two assists and 
figured in two double plays. Right sharp 
work against Ruth and Company. _ 

* * 

Lieutenant W. W. Davidson, of the 
Fifth Regiment, Nicaragua, turned in a 
score of 331 in the rifle try-outs. This 
was the highest score made by a men- 
ber of the Second Brigade. 


RIFLE TEAM TRY-OUTS TO BE 
HELD AT QUANTICO 


There are seven berths open on the 
rifle team that will represent the United 
States in the International Matches to 
be held at Antwerp, Belgium, in August. 

Try-outs will be fired at Quantico, Va. 
the first week in June, and a goodly col- 
lection of shooters are expected to be 
present. The places are open to civilians 
as well as service men. : 

Major J. K. Boles, Field Artillery, has 
been selected as captain of the United 
States team. Major Boles has been a 
member of the representative team seven 
times. He was formerly military gallery 
champion of this country, and now holds 
the Olympic running deer title. 


OKLAHOMA MARINES MAN CRACK 
GUN 

Gun 8 of the Broadside Battery, U. S. 
S. “Oklahoma,” is sporting a brand new 
“E” as a result of the short-range battle 
practice. 

The following men comprise the crew: 
Sergeant McKinley Goehring, gun cap- 
tain; Corporal Hillery L. Robinson, Pri- 
vate Paul J. Jacobson, Private Vincent 
Dwyer, Pfc. Edmund A. Dubis, Private 
Edward Umlauf, Pfc. Ernest H. H. Mar- 
tens, Private Melvin G. Carraway, Pri- 
vate Abraham L. Newman, Private 
Frederick Green, Private Theo. L 
Eacret, Private Ernest J. Kenney, Pri- 
vate Julius Houck, Pfe. Frank A. Titus, 
and GM. 2cl. William J. Stein, U. S. ». 
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4TH REGIMENT 


EWS letters from this regiment have 

appeared in “The Leatherneck” at 
irregular intervals, and in order to “Tell 
the Cock-eyed World” of regimental ac- 
tivities, the following is submitted: 

Few, if any, of the original Fourth are 
still in Shanghai, unless they be men who 
have re-enlisted, or extended, in order to 
return to the fold. Many turn-overs have 
been made, and practically a complete 
replacement of both officers and men has 
been effected during the past twelve 
months. For those who do not fol- 
low service orders, a roster of the 
commissioned personnel of Head- 
quarters of the regiment is sub- 
mitted: 

Colonel Charles H. Lyman, com- 
manding regiment. 

Lieutenant Colonel F. A. Barker, 
executive officer and R-3. 

Major A. B. Drum, R-4. 

Captain J. P. Adams, R-1. 

Captain G. L. Gloeckner, quarter- 
master. 

Captain L. Passmore, paymaster. 

Captain C. B. Cates, athletic offi- 
cer. 

Ist Lieut. C. D. Baylis, assistant 
athletic officer. 

1st Lieut. N. E. True, commissary 


officer. 
Ist Lieut. M. D. Smith, assistant 
to R-3. 


ist Lieut. M. L. Shively, provost 
marshal. 

ist Lieut. W. B. Onley, transpor- 
tation officer. 

Ist Lieut. W. M. 
munications officer. 

lst Lieut. P. A. Lesser, post ex- 
change officer. 

Ist Lieut. W. J. Scheyer, intel- 
ligence officer. 

Lt. Comdr. T. H. Taber (M.C.), 
U. S. N., regimental surgeon. 

Lt. Comdr. R. W. Truitt (Ch.C.), 
U. S. N., regimental chaplain. 

Routine 
The routine of the regiment has 


Mitchell, com- 
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EXPEDITIONARY FORCES, CHINA 


and the general expression at these de- 
lightful affairs is that “a good time was 
had by all.” 
Sports 

(Basketball.)—The Regimental Basket- 
ball Team finished third in the Foreign 
Y. M. C. A. League, getting off to a poor 
start, but finishing up strong. Stiff com- 
petition was furnished, principally by 
the Foreign Y teams, St. John’s College 
and Shanghai College. In the China 
Open Invitation League, the Regimental 


Team had a good season, winding up 
with a wonderful record of 10 games 
WON, 1 LOST, 2 TIED.  Season’s 
record is as follows: 


Record of Regimental Rugby Team, 
1929-1930. 
1929 

Nov. 3—Marines 6, Shanghai Interport 6. 
Nov. 19—Marines 41, H. M. S. “Kent” 0. 
Nov. 30—Marines 62, Shanghai Scot’sh 3. 
. 7—Marines 12, Wiltshire Reg’t 3. 
Dec. 14—Marines 8, Shanghai In- 

terports 8. 
Dec. 18—Marines 22, Wiltshire Regi- 


ment 0. 
1930 
Jan. 11— Marines 41, Armoured 
Car 0. 
Jan. 22—Marines 24, Wiltshire Regi- 
ment 0. 
Jan. 25—Marines 35, Shanghai In- 


terport 0. 

Feb. 3—Marines 6, Hongkong Inter- 
port 0. 

Feb. 14—Marines 31, Worcestershire 
Regiment 0. 

Feb. 23—Marines 15, Welch Regi- 


ment 6. 

Feb. 27—Marines 3, Cornwall 9. 

Total games played.......... 13 
Points scored by Marines...... 306 
Points scored by opponents.... 35 
Marines Defeat Crack Welch Rugby 

Team 


Visiting Welch Regimental Rugby 
Team, from Singapore, defeated by 
Fourth Regiment Marines Rugby 
Team, 15 to 6, before a_ banner 
crowd. 

Before one of the largest crowds 
ever to witness a rugby football 
game, in Shanghai, the Fourth Regi- 
ment of Marines Rugby Football 
Team defeated the crack Welch 
Regiment Rugby Football Team, at 
the Canidrome, on February 23, by 


not changed during the past few 
months, morning periods being de- 
voted to customary drills and in- 
structions, afternoons to intensive 
athletic programmes. 

Morale 

The morale of the regiment is ex- 
cellent, and every morale activity has 
been functioning in pleasing fashion. 
Regimental Church still continues to be 
popular, well patronized by the regi- 
ment and our civilian friends, and puts 
on wonderful programmes. Chaplain 
Truitt now acts as helmsman for the 
church, having relieved Chaplain Hall, 
returned to the States after a very suc- 
cessful tour of duty with the regiment. 
Chaplain Hall was presented with many 
loving remembrances by the members of 
the church and takes back to the U. S. 
the well wishes of all who were fortu- 
nate enough to know him. 

The battalions hold regular monthly 
dances at the Woman’s Club, and these 
affairs are well patronized. The pres- 
ence of the fair sex precludes the pos- 
sibility of any of our “hoofers” becom- 
ing “wall flowers.” Refreshments are 
supplied by the efficient galley forces, 


ing Fourth Regiment, 


Colonel Charles H. Lyman, U. S. M. C., command- 
and Lieutenant Colonel 
Frederick A. Barker, U. S. M. C., Executive Officer 


Fourth Regiment. 


Team finished fourth. Players who par- 
ticipated during season and performed 
creditably were Conyers (captain), Ras- 
mussen, Weatherbee, Williams, Dillon, 
Burroughs, Owens, Dougherty, Monts, 
Chapin, McBee and Lieutenant Juhan. 
The team was coached by Ist Lieutenant 
M. L. Shively, U. S. M. C. 

The team from the Third Battalion 
won the championship of the Navy Y 
League, with five victories and no de- 
feats, from teams from U. S. S. “Pitts- 
burgh,” and ships’ teams from Yangtse 
Patrol. The team was composed of the 
following players: Rasmussen (captain), 
Knifton, Smith, F. A. Slusser, Hawkins, 
Swank and Perkins. Lieutenant Godeau 
was athletic officer of Third Battalion 
and Corporal Leach coach of basketball 
team. 

(Rugby.) — The 


Regimental Rugby 


the score of 15 to 6. 

The Welch team was brought to 
Shanghai from Singapore to play 
local teams and in their initial game 
defeated the crack Shanghai Inter- 
port team, 11 to 3. 

Marines-Welch game the 
hardest fought rugby game ever wit- 
nessed in Shanghai, so say the scribes of 
the local papers. 

Lawless, of the Marines, made the first 
try, after a spirited run down the side 
line, side-swiping, straight-arming, dodg- 
ing and squirming his way, in a burst of 
speed, unciil the goal line was crossed. 
Felt made a beautiful goal after try, 
from a very difficult angle, making a 
kick of about 45 yards, to bring our 
score up to 5. 

Before time was called in the first half 
Burk, on a pass from Maris, “took off” 
in mid-field and after squirming past a 
few frantic Welchmen, managed to dodge 
the lone safety man, and then out-dis- 
tance the rest of the Welch pack to plant 
the pigskin behind the post for another 
3 points. Lewandowski converted goal 
after try, from in front of goal posts, 


4 
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bringing our score up to 10 points, where 
it stayed at half-time. 

The game was played in terrific heat, 
for rugger, and its effect was beginning 
to show on the Marines. The Welch- 
men, being used to the tropical clime of 
Singapore, seemed to be faring better, 
and staged a come-back in the first few 
minutes of play in the second half, and 
put over a try, by Evans, but the same 
player missed an easy try for goal. 

Kavanagh, for the Welch, went over 
for another try, shortly afterwards, after 
the Welch pack had dribbled and kicked 
into touch near the Marine’s goal line. 
At about this time, the Marines seemed 
to rally, and after an exchange of kicks, 
Maris broke through and when about to 
be tackled, passed to “Red” Maulding, 
who took up the burden and slithered 
his way across the goal 
line with about three 
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It is fitting to quote the able sports 
writer of the Shanghai North China 
Daily News: 

“Accommodated in the spacious en- 
closure at the Canidrome, yesterday, the 
largest crowd ever present at a rugby 
match in Shanghai saw the U. S. Marines 
defeat the 2nd Battalion, Welch Regi- 
ment Rugby XV (recently arrived from 
Singapore for a series of matches), by 
15 points (three goals) to six points 
(two tries). 

“The game was a peculiar one. On 
one side were fifteen men trained to per- 
fection to stand 70 minutes of gruelling 
athletics but with a knowledge of the 
game confined to merely months of in- 
tensive “cramming.” On the other side 
were 15 men born to the game of rugger- 
Wales.” 
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ser, Williby, Felt, Clark, H. A. Smith 
Maulding, Stokes, Billings, Jurgens 
Lewandowski, Morgan and Swank (firs 
string), with Gehling, Anderson, Rod. 
man, Wilcox, Stutts and Cooper (re. 
serves). June and Fogleman acted as 
trainers during the season. Ch. Phm. 
Frame was squad first-aid man. The 
team was coached by Ist Lieutenant ¢. 
D. Baylis. 

With the departure of the “Chay. 
mont,” there will return to the U. § 
14 members of the squad, followed jp 
June by four others, and leaving behind 
for next year but six men who haye 
played one year of rugby. 

All games were well attended during 
the season past, the regiment turning out 
enmasse for the games, and good cheer 
was lent by the band. The newspapers 

of Shanghai followed the 
team throughout the sea- 


Welchmen hanging on to 
various parts of his anat- 
omy. Lewandowski again 
converted a goal after try, 
and the score now stood 15 
for Marines and 6 for the 
Welch, where it stood at 
the whistle for cessation 
of hostilities. 

The Welch team has 
played together for a 
number of years, and hail- 
ing from the “Home of 
Rugger,” they know every 
angle of the game. They 
put up a strong kicking 
and running game, but 
the superior speed and 
tackling of our team stood 
off many threats at our 
goal. This same Welch 
team have not been de- 
feated in three years, and 
are also the same team 
that first taught the Ma- 
rines the game of rugby 
at Tientsin. Inasmuch as 
the Welch have defeated 
every rugby team in and 
around the Mandalay 
country, and the Marines 
have run wild in and 
around Shanghai, it seems 
that the Regimental Team 
is champion of some con- 
siderable territory. 

It is estimated that a 
crowd of 10,000 people at- 
tended the game, 90 per 
cent of whom came to see the Marines 
drop a game. The remaining 10 per 
cent were dyed-in-the-wool supporters, 
the Regiment, itself, from the command- 
ing officer on down, and ably supported 
by our splendid band. All high ranking 
officials of the British and American 
forces, in Chinese waters, were also pres- 
ent, including Admiral T. T. Craven, U. 
S. N., commanding Yangtse Patrol, who 
was an interested spectator. 

The Welch team played a wonderful 
game, specializing on team play, built 
around 15 well accomplished rugby 
players. 

The Marines held their own in the 
scrum, but outshone the Welch in the 
backfield, with their speed and passing 
attacks. Burk, Lawless and Maris and 
Maulding made splendid runs, but the 
team from front line to full-back played 
“heads up” rugby, followed the ball, and 
fought hard throughout the game. Splen- 
did condition and team work spelled vic- 
tory for the Marines. 


son and splendid 
write-ups. 

The splendid game be- 
tween the Welch Regi- 


ment and the Marines 
drew this wonderful letter 
from Admiral Craven, 
Commander of Yangtse 


Patrol: 


United States Asiatic Fleet 
Yangtze Patrol 
U.S. S. “Luzon,” Flagship 
Shanghai, China, 
February 24, 1930. 

From: The Commander 
Yangtze Patrol. 

To: The Commanding 
Officer, 4th Regiment, U. 
S. Marine Corps. 

Subject: Football Game. 

1. Commander Yangtze 
Patrol wishes to express 
his enjoyment of the game 
of football witnessed yes- 
terday at the Canidrome. 

2. The splendid play of 
the Marine team which re- 
sulted in the winning of a 
magnificent, hard fought 
game from the strongest 


Major R. J. Mitchell, commanding Aircraft Squadrons, 2nd Brigade, 
Nicaragua, receives golf trophy from Lt. Commander Fred Conklin 
(MC), U.S. N. The cup was offered by Doctor Conklin and was com- 
peted for by all members of La Loma Golf Club, including officers, 


American Officials and natives. 


“Lieutenant Maxwell, of the Hongkong 
Interport Rugby Team says, ‘I have 
played against most of the Welsh teams, 
in Wales, and teams in the West of Eng- 
land, but the brand of rugby dispensed 
by the American Marines is different 
from anything I have ever encountered. 
Their play is not dirty. Their keenness 
and determination to win the game at 
any cost, coupled with their slight knowl- 
edge of the game, makes the run of play 
of an entirely different nature than any- 
thing I have ever encountered. The 
speed of their backs is remarkable and I 
think the best team won.” 

The Commanding Officer of the Regi- 
ment, Colonel Charles H. Lyman (the 
16th member of the rugby team), gave 
a cheering talk before the game, to the 
team, and congratulated each member, 
after the game. 

The following named men composed 
the rugby squad, for the season 1929- 
1930: Cogsdell (captain), Travers, 
Maris, Burk, Lawless, F. A. Smith, Slus- 


team that could be brought 
to meet them, could only 
have been accomplished as 
a result of self-discipline 
on the part of the mem- 
bers as well as deter- 
mined and strong co-op- 
eration which when in- 
telligently applied always produces 
happy results. 

3. The signal victory obtained was a 
fitting close to a successful season, the 
results of which reflect great credit not 
only upon the members of the team but 
the entire organization to which they 
belong. 

4. Please extend congratulations to all 
who were directly concerned in the fine 
performance of a football team of which 


we are all proud. , 
T. T. CRAVEN. 


Boxing 


The boxing squad has been depleted 
by returns to the U. S. of all the well- 
known boxers of last year. Perstein and 
Zavelitch (a new-comer), are performing 
creditably. Zavelitch won his first fight 
here recently from “Battling” Lara, 4 
well-known old-timer Filipino boxer. His 
work in this fight brought forth com- 
mendatory remarks from the Shanghai 
Press. Any boxers who will represent 
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this regiment in the near future will be 
developed from whatever material is on 
hand, there being a dearth, at the pres- 
ent time, of any qualified fighters who 
have had any previous experience before 
joining the regiment. 

Baseball 


The “Chaumont” took back to the U. 
s, June, Clark, Holmdale and Conyers 
of last year’s championship team. Only 
Captain Passmore, Ist Sgt. Fine and 
Pierce remain of last year’s team, around 
whom a regimental baseball team will 
be built for the coming season. Many 
candidates have turned in their names to 
the athletic officer, and as the weather is 
warming up, “It won’t be long now.” 

Everybody seems 
to be enjoying serv- 
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among the missing, and it was up to the 
coach to develop new material in a hurry, 
if our team was to continue the excellent 
record made its first season. 

About thirty absolutely green candi- 
dates expressed a willingness to try to 
fill the vacant places, and of this num- 
ber six proved to be real stars before the 
season was well under way. Two heavy- 
weights, “Fatty” Steele and Felt, coupled 
with a lightweight answering to the 
name of Lewandowski, scaled the heights 
of star forward play, while a midget 
called Brunk, a shortstop named Travres, 
and Lieutenant Gerard, sometime known 
to Quantico squads, all made good in the 
line of backs. “Ski” and Brunk deserved 
particular credit, for they were the small 
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city as we would call it, competition. 
Such “ports” as Hongkong, Shanghai, 
Hankow, and Tientsin, have a sports his- 
tory of competition in various games, 
races, and other tests, going back for 30 
years and more. 

Against the Shanghai Interporters, the 
Marines dropped the first game 0 to 8, 
but came back to win the second contest 
a month later by the score of 14-0, and 
also took the “rubber” contest 8-0. This 
last game was a classic, with the civilians 
giving their best to retain their port 
championship, but the Leathernecks were 
just a little better and the score is truly 
indicative of the difference in strength. 

The Marines also played a series with 
the Shanghai League Club, and although 

winning two out of 
three games. with 


ice with this regi- 
ment. Shanghai is 
still the wonder city 
of the world, where 
one never complains 
of ennui. There is 
something “doin’” 
in Shanghai all the 
time, and the time 
passes pleasantly 
for all hands. All 
the messes are well 
organized, efficiently 
operated the 
chow is “Ding-how.” 
In the monthly com- 
petition for the 
“Best Mess in the 
Regiment,” the 28th 
Company won the 
banner, but competi- 
tion was so keen 
that only the thin 
dividing line of com- 
parison was swayed 
by second best mess 
not having their 
canned mushrooms 
properly aligned. 


THREE SEASONS 
OF RUGBY 

By Cpt. G.E. Monson 
Foreword — Last 
month was related the 
story of the 1927-1928 
rugby football activi- 
ties by Marines in 
China. In the present 
article an attempt will 
be made to describe 
n some detail the high-lights of the seasons 
f 1928-1929, and 1929-1930 to date. Un 
fortunately, the writer has no complete and 
rd of the games described, and has 
lepen 1 on his own recollection plus a 


and press clippings. Accordingly, the 

$ are written up from the angle of one 

Pe n’s obser ation and rece llection, and 
should readers of this article who were spec- 
tators of the China rugby games, think that 


he work of various individuals has been over- 


ked or not accorded deserved mention, it is 
hoped that the» ll make allowances in view 
| the circumstances above related. 


_ In between rumors of early home-go- 
ing, removal to Guam, etc., plans were 
made early in 1928 for the reorganiza- 
tion of the Brigade Rugby Team. Be- 
cause of better competition and other 
reasons, it was decided to form the team 
at Shanghai, and accordingly Capt. 
Liversedge issued first call for practice 
around the middle of October. Several 
veterans of the previous season were 


Team from 3rd Battalion, 4th Regiment, U. S. Marine Corps, Shanghai, Pennant a 
winners in Naval Y. M. C. A. Service Basketball League. 
defeat, against teams from U. S. S. “Pittsburgh,” U. S. Gunboats in Asiatic waters, 
and teams from 4th Regiment, U. S. Marine Corps. 

Rasmussen, Knifton, Smith, F. A. Swank and Perkins. 
Corporal Leech (coach), Hawkins and Lieut. Goudeau, 3rd Battalion Athletic Officer. 
Corporal Slusser, one of the season’s stalwarts, was absent on Rugby Field when 


picture was taken. 


est men on the squad, yet each proved 
almost invaluable. Playing alongside 
and opposite heavyweight forwards, Ski 
was in a class by himself when it came 
to hooking, following the ball, and all- 
round sparkling play as a scrum mem- 
ber. Little Brunk was a whirling dervish 
when packing the ball, and one of the 
most elusive men to tackle who ever dug 
cleats into Shanghai rugby turf. Sev- 
eral others of the “green” men later 
made the first fifteen, but those men- 
tioned were outstanding almost from the 
start. 

There were several important series 
played this season in addition to partici- 
pation in the Shanghai league schedule. 
By winning two out of the three game 
series with the Shanghai Interport team, 
the Leathernecks won universal recogni- 
tion as the best team in China. For the 
information of readers, the term “inter- 
port” is applied in China to the all-star 
teams made up for interport, or inter- 


Played season without a 


Left to right (front row): 
Left to right (back row): 


the leaguers, man- 
aged to the 
only one that 
counted in the league 
standing. For this 
bit of negligence, 
our team suffered a 
tie for the league 
championship, when 
all league returns 
were in. However, 
this standing was a 
false one, and recog- 
nized as such by all 
concerned, for there 
was no comparison 
between the Marine 
squad at its best and 
that of the league 
club. The scores in 
this series were Ma- 
rines 24, League 0; 
Marines 6, League 
13; Marines 30, 
League 0. 

The Marines also 
won the series 
played with the 
Seots Guards, and 
that competition was 
exceedingly interest- 
ing. The first game, 
practice affair, 
went to our team 
17-0. A week later, 
the Scots came back 
at us and almost 
snatched a_ victory 
from a slightly over- 
confident Leather- 
neck fifteen, the 
score after a gruel- 
ing contest reading Marines 3, Scots 
Guards 0. 

The most disappointing game from our 
standpoint occurred when we met the 
British sailors representing the light 
cruiser “Cornwall.” Newly arrived in 
Shanghai, the sailor captain made ar- 
rangements through the Rugby Club for 
a contest against the American Marines, 
and specified that inasmuch as his fif- 
teen hadn’t had much time for practice 
or play, that we play it as sort of a 
practice game and play a regular league 
game some ten days later. This was 
agreed to, and at the suggestion of Mr. 
Dunkley of the Rugby Club, Liversedge 
did not start the strongest team he had 
available, thinking this practice game an 
ideal opportunity to experiment. To 
make a sad story short, the British won 
11-5, after the hardest kind of a battle. 
As readers may know, there are no sub- 
stitutions allowed in a rugby contest, 
and neither side finished with a full team 
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Marine Rugby Team at Shanghai, China, 1929-1930. 


A “Try” being made by Maris 


(fullback) against Shanghai Scottish, in which game Marines won 62 to 3—the 
largest rugby score ever made in China. 


on the field. When the captain of the 
Cornwall team was approached to com- 
plete arrangements for the “regular” 
contest, he informed us that his medical 
officer would not allow the team to play 
us a second game, because there were so 
many injuries resulting from the initial 
contest. An official challenge was sent 
over to the ship, but they sailed away 
without giving us the return game. In 
fairness to the members of the Cornwall 
team and to the crew, they were as 
anxious as-were the Marines to play, but 
the captain said “no,” and as we all 
know, the captain is quite often boss of 
his crew. 

Other games were played against 
teams representing groups in the Rugby 
Club, league contests, and “B” team 
games, all of which were won by the Ma 


rines. Among these victories were the 
following: Marines “B” 3, Welch Regi 
ment Detachment 0; Marines “B” 3, 


Northamptonshire Regiment 0; Marines 
6, Shanghai Scottish 0; Marines 14, 
Army 0; Marines 19, H. B. M. S. “Ber 
wick” 0; Marines 29, United Service 0; 
Marines “B” 14, Welch Regiment Det. 0. 

The season’s record read Marines won 
19, lost 3, a most excellent showing in 
the second season of play. As a matter 
of fact, it was the first season of play 
for about half the team. 

Due to home-going details and other 
transfers, the team underwent several 
radical changes during this season of 
play. However, as fast as a key player 
would turn in his suit, there seemed to 
be an ambitious substitute able to take 
over the position, and in some cases the 
new players made even better records 
than did their predecessors. In addi 
tion to the new material previously men 
tioned, the work of Lombard, Stokes, 
Newman, Anderson, Lawless, Morgan, 
Petrosky, and Fiese stood .out. Of the 
“old” players, Cogsdell showed the most 
improvement over the previous season, 
Burk was almost unstopable when car 
rying the ball, and Smith, Hudson, 
Townsley, Costello, Campbell, Littlejohn 
and Woody, all starred. Bilins showed 
much improvement, and Williby had 
flashes of top form which were somewhat 
marred by an inclination to hold the ball 
himself. 

The season as a whole was most suc 
cessful, and backing accorded the squad 


by the entire personnel of the regiment 
was 100 per cent. Colonel C. H. Lyman, 
commanding officer, did all in his power 
to stimulate and encourage the players, 
and Lt. Col. Kilgore and Messrs. Burkill 
and Dunkley again took no small part in 
making the arrangements incident to our 
extensive schedule of play. 


China 1929-30 


The writer came home from China last 
August, and accordingly has no first hand 
information concerning the present sea- 
son of play, which has not yet been com- 
pleted. From articles published in the 
sport pages of the Fourth Regiment 
Walla Walla, and in “The Leatherneck,” 
a part of this season’s record is avail- 
able, and it is apparent that the Marine 
“Thundering Herd,” which title has been 
accorded this year’s team by Shanghai 
sports scribes, is adding more lustre to 
the rugby reputation of the Corps in the 
Far East. To date the team is un 
defeated, and has piled up top-heavy 
seores against opposing hfteens. 

Captain C. B. Cates, athletic officer, is 
chief coach, and is assisted by First 
Lieut. C. D. Baylis. The team is largely 
a veteran aggregation, with Burk, 
Williby, Smith, Cogsdell, and Fiese out 
for their third year of play, and Stokes, 
Felt, Lawless, Morgan, Travres and 
Lowandoski second year men. Clark and 
Maris also had a bit of instructions with 
the previous year’s squad. 

Among the “big” games of the season 
already played, are an 8-8 tie with the 
strong Shanghai Interporters, a win, 6-3, 
over the Hongkong Interporters, and a 
15-6 decision over the Welch Regiment 
visiting fifteen from Singapore. The 
Welchmen were rated as the best rugger 
aggregation to play the game in China 
when they swept opposition before them 
in 1927, and they take pride in a history 
of rugby success extending back for 
many years. Their record includes sev 
eral service championships, and, accord 
ingly, their defeat by the Marines ranks 
with the best achievements of Marine 
Corps athletic history. 

Other games which have reached the 
record book are as follows: Marines 22, 


Wiltshire Regt. 0; Marines 24, Wiltshire 
Regt. 0; Marines 41, H. B. M. S. “Kent” 
0; Marines 62, Scottish League Club 3; 
Marines 41, Armored Cars S. V. C. 0; 
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Marines “B” 3, Shanghai 4; Marines “p 

0, Shanghai “C” 3. The “B” squad is np 

doubt made up of green players, and be 

fore the season is over they will prob 

ably run away with the opposition down. 

ing them in their initial games. 
U. S. A. 1930 

Next month it is hoped to relate the 
progress made by our rugby team newh 
organized at Philadelphia Barracks }y 
Lieutenant Moe. Also, any new develop. 
ments in plans for an All-Marine squaj 
will be chronicled. 

As mentioned elsewhere in this issy; 
the Major General Commandant has ap. 
proved the recommendations of Maio; 
Brewster, athletic officer of the Corps, 
tending toward the formation of a Mg. 
rine rugby team to play against British 
service teams and to participate in the 
1932 Olympic games rugby tournament 
This project is one worthy of the support 
of all Marines, and with the right sor 
of backing, our goal of an Olympic cham. 
pionship will more easily be attained. 


WELLS PITCHES A PERFECT GAME 

Wells, the lengthy twirler of the Pos 
of Manila team, pitched a no-hit, no-run, 
no-man-reach-first game March 9 agains: 
the Forst McKinley. This feat has bes) 
accomplished but five times in baseball 
history anywhere in the world, and for 
the first time in the Islands. 


ALL NAVY CHAMPIONS CROWNED 
By Gy.-Sgt. D. E. Cruikshank 

Cheered on to victory by more than 
ten thousand United States Fleet boxing 
and wrestling fans, the champions of 
boxing and wrestling in the United 
States Navy were crowned at the Box- 
ing Pavilion, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, on 
March 22, 1930. The belts were pre- 
sented at ringside by the Commander- 
in-Chief of the United States Fleet, Ad- 
miral Lewis Nulton. 

A perfect tropical night 
panamora one long to be remembered 
by the thousands present. Banked solid 
in the many bleacher sections which sur- 
rounded the ring, the bluejackets’ white 
hats offered the only relief to the inky 
blackness of the tropical night. 

Probably no other event in the Navy 
is looked forward to with as much er- 
thusiasm. It is, in fact, not only two 
contestants taking part in athletic events 
held under strictly amateur rules for 
boxing and wrestling, but rather, it is 
ship against ship in a good natured test 
of perfectly trained athletes trained to 
a perfection which turn professional ath- 
letes green with envy. 

The contestants took their places at 
ringside promptly at 6:00 p. m., the an- 
nouncer, former lightweight champion of 
the Navy, Chief Boatswain's Mate Joe 
Fisher, made the customary speech of 
welcome on behalf of the Commander-in- 
Chief, and introduced the referee for 
wrestling, Lieutenant Commander P. V. 
H. Weems, U. S. Navy. 

Promptly at 6:30 p. m. the first event 
of the evening, a wrestling bout in the 
bantamweight class got under way, the 
contestants, W. P. Jackson, seaman 1st 
class, U. S. Navy, of the U. S. S. “Wy- 
oming,” meeting Courtwright of the U. 
S. S. “Colorado,” Battle Fleet. This 


made the 


bout went the limit and was won by the 
Battle Fleet entry by top time advantage. 
Both boys showed plenty of fight and 
were evenly matched. 
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The second event in wrestling, a 
featherweight bout, saw an upset in Fleet 
wrestling dope when Zimmer, U. S. S. 
“Mississippi,” Battle Fleet, threw Lam- 
bert, U. S. S._ “Wyoming,” Scouting 
Fleet. The match was a “nip and tuck 4 
affair with the Battle Fleet sailor having 
the slight advantage in experience, and 
until the Battle Fleet entry clamped on 
his deadly body scissors, it was one of 
the best bouts on the card. 

Showing a world of speed, and an un- 
canny knack of slipping out of the holds 
which were clamped on by the Scouting 
Fleet entry in the lightweight bout, 
Dunkle of the U. S. S. “California,” and 
Battle Fleet, copped the Duke from 
Davy, U. S. S. “New York,” Scouting 
Fleet. This bout was won by Dunkle 
via top time advantage. 

In the welterweight class, Jenkins, U. 
s. S. “Nevada,” Scouting Fleet, and 
Schmelling, U. S. S. “New Mexico,” Bat- 
tle Fleet, battled the full nine minutes on 
even terms and an extra session was 
called. By reason of his superior 
strength, Jenkins was able to cop the 
duke over his Battle Fleet opponent. The 
top time advantage in this bout was by 
a very narrow margin. 

The middleweight bout was an over- 
time match, the decision going to Mar- 
tin, of the U. S. S. “Lexington” via top 
time advantage, the Scouting Fleet sailor 
showing plenty of speed however, and the 
match was an even affair for the full 
nine minutes. In the second period of 
five minutes, Martin was able to stay on 
top of the East Coast boy long enough 
to gain top time advantage. 

In the light-heavyweight class, Cagle, 
U. S. S. “California,” Battle Fleet, and 
last year’s All Navy lightheavy champ, 
was beaten by Fisher, U. S. S. “Wyom- 
ing,” Scouting Fleet, in an overtime 
match. This one was won by top time 
advantage. 

The final event in wrestling brought 
two of the strongest boys in the Fleet 
together, and was perhaps the greatest 
heavyweight bout seen in years with both 
boys trying to end matters all the way. 
Moore, U. S. S. “California,” Battle 
Fleet entry, had the best of the going, 
however, and was awarded the bout after 
the second period of five minutes over 
Legatowitz, U. S. S. “Arkansas.” With 
this decision, the Battle Fleet had taken 
five of the seven events in wrestling, and 
Scouting Fleet two. 

The timekeepers for wrestling were as 
follows: Lieutenant A. M. Granum, U. S. 
N.; Second Lieutenant F. J. Uhlig, U. S. 
M. C., U. S. S. “Florida”; Lieutenant 
(JG) E. A. Ruth, U. S. N., U. S. S. “Wy- 
oming”; Lieutenant (JG) J. W. Ludewig, 
U.S. N.; U. S. S. “Mississippi.” 

The wrestling bouts over with, Lieu- 
tenant (JG) A. W. Lentz, U. S. N., 
former inter-collegiate boxing champion, 
was introduced as the referee for all box- 
ing bouts, by Joe Fisher. All bouts were 
of six 2-minute rounds duration, a de- 
cision being rendered by the referee 
should the judges disagree. 

The Scouting Fleet entry in the fly- 
weight class warmed up to his work with 
a vengeance and had the best of the go- 
ing throughout. In the fourth round a 
terrific right hand smash sent the Battle 
Fleet boxer to the floor and it was evi- 
dent to the many present that Padilla, 
U.S. S. “Dobbin,” Scouting Fleet, would 
finish the event should he land another 
such blow, the boy from the U. S. S. 
Mississippi,” Battie Fleet entry, showed 
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his gameness when he got up to hook his 
way through the remainder of the round. 
In the fifth, however, the Scouting Fleet 
boxer landed a left to the stomach and a 
right to the head which ended the bout. 
Ramirez of the “Mississippi” being 
counted out after a minute of fighting 
in the fifth round. 

A veteran returned to the wars in the 
bantamweight class when Jimmie Lucas 
of the U. S. S. “California” was an- 
nounced as the opponent for Yarrick, 
U. S. S. “California,” Scouting Fleet 
sensation. This bout had a very unusual 
ending, the referee giving the bout to 
Yarrick when he disqualified Lucas for 
failing to break from clinches at his 
command. What a rematch this would 
make! 

In the featherweight class, Everham, 
U. S. S. “Utah,” Scouting Fleet, carried 
too many guns for Duncan of the U. S. 
S. “Mississippi,” the decision going to 
the Scouting Fleet boxer. 

In a fast lightweight bout which ap- 
peared to the writer as a “nip and 
tuck” affair, with both boys even at the 
final bell, the decision went to the East 
Coast entry. This bout was a _ sharp- 
shooting affair with both boys shooting 
for the chin, Dlugokenski, U. S. S. “Mis- 
sissippi,” appeared to have a slight ad- 
vantage in the third, fourth, and fifth, 
but it was evidently not enough to cut 
the lead of Salay, U. S. S. “Wyoming,” 
Scouting Fleet, who won the decision. 

The Battle Fleet turned the tide in the 
welterweight scrap when Plott, U. S. S. 
“Relief,” walked out of his corner and 
sent Thue, U. S. S. “Camden,” to the 
canvas. The Scouting Fleet boxer got up 
to left hook the Battle Fleet boy groggy. 
At the bell, he was going to the wrong 
corner. The second round was only fifty 
seconds old when Plott found the button 
again and Thue was counted out. 

In the middleweight scrap, Bobby 
Near of the U. S. S. “California,” the 
Battle Fleet edition of the late Harry 
Greb, had too much on the ball for 
Dworancyzk, U. S. S. “Wright.” This 
bout was fast and featured much body 
punching with Near having a decided ad- 
vantage in close where he ripped sting- 
ing uppercuts to the body and head. De- 


cision was won by Near of the U. S. S. 
“California.” 

The Scouting Fleet light-heavyweight, 
Denning, 


U. S. S. “Riehmond,” who 
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boasts wins over some of the country’s 
best, had little trouble with Nero, U. S. 
S. “New Mexico,” and put over the K. O. 
wallop in the second. 

The main event of the evening brought 
Heintz, U. S. S. “Idaho,” Battle Fleet 
heavyweight, into the ring with Flinker, 
U. S. S. “New York,” Scouting Fleet 
This event, a fast one for heavy- 
; was won by Heintz after six 
rounds of interesting fighting. 


GUAM MARINES COP BASKET 
SERIES 
By W. W. Harramann 


Knowing that “The Leatherneck” de- 
sires to receive pictures for publication 
of Marines, especially those of athletic 
nature, I am enclosing a picture of the 
Marines from the Marine Barracks, Su- 
may, Guam, who won the championship 
of that island. The Guam league con- 
sisted of eight teams, Sumay Marines, 
Agana Marines, Aviation Marines, Naval 
Hospital, Educational (Natives), Yellow 
Taxi (Natives), Guam Militia (Natives), 
and Insular Navy (Natives). These 
teams finished in the order named, the 
Sumay Marines winning fifteen out of 
seventeen, with Agana losing three. You 
will notice that the Marines finished in 
the first three places, which is only 
natural. 

The men of the winning team are: 

Lieutenant F. I. Fenton, athletic offi- 
cer; Daily, guard; Baker, forward; Sealy, 
offensive guard; Goodall, guard; Court- 
ney, forward; Sawdy, forward; Ham 
Harrmann, manager and coach; Elliott, 
guard; Hunter, forward and offensive 
guard; O’Conner, center; Larson, center 
and guard; Santee, forward; Gunsolley, 
defensive guard. 


SHANGHAI BOXERS 


Marines have been the biggest factor 
in Shanghai’s boxing activities. Since 
1927 they have taken part in 148 bouts, 
won 94, lost 33, drew 21. Among some 
of the fighters who have upheld the 
honors of the corps in China are: Iciak 
(now Tony Starr), Braunstein, Huckaby, 
Snyder, Anderson, Corbett, Mahoney and 
Amato. The present fighting squad con- 
sists of Benton, Barnes, Miranda, New- 
man, Hudson, Perstein, White, Winters, 
Bird, and Riddle. 


> 
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Team from Marine Barracks, Sumay, Guam—Champs of the Island League. ee 
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as 


four of us took a jaunt to the rifle range. 
We qualified one hundred per cent with 
quite an assortment of experts and 
sharpshooters. We were all glad to re- 
turn to the ship after record day, except 
Sergeant Cerny, and he hated 
to leave the carabaos behind. 

We are due to take on a 
few black diamonds tomor- 
row. Then we take off for 
Shanghai March 10. We kind 
of hate to go away and leave 
all the San Miguel behind, 
but it is “come on Asia now!” 
We are anxious to shake the 
moth balls out of our over- 
coats and make a liberty in 
blues again. Jerry Cole, 
who, by the way, claims to 
be the youngest and best 
looking sergeant in the corps, 
is breaking out the button 
polish, and the few odd coins, 
if any, that he had left from 
his last speed run. 

In the February issue of 
“The Leatherneck,” Lou Wy- 
lie, in her article, called the 
“Pittsburgh” an “antedeluv- 
ian old tub.” Now the “Pitts- 
burgh” has been called many 
names, most of them unfit for 
publication, but we will agree 
with Miss Wylie that the 
“Pittsburgh” is the best ship 
that ever wore out a holy- 


stone. who succeeds 


The Marines turn out for Hurshel D. 


Drum Major H. 
Drum Major 
Pryor, retired, 
as wielder of the baton for 


THE IEATHERNECK 
ing aboard the old U. S. S. “West Vir- 
ginia” until March, 1912, he was trans- 
ferred to Camp Very, Honolulu, T. H., 
where he played snare drum in the band. 


The post was at that time under the 
command of Major Wendell C. Neville, 
who is now Major General Commandant 
of the Marine Corps. 


In September, 1914, Drum Major 
Florea was transferred to Marine 
Barracks, Mare Island, 


California. In October he 
helped organize a band at 
that post which later de- 
veloped into one of the 
best musical aggregations 
on the west coast. During 
this time such men as Rudy 
Wiedoft, the “World’s Pre- 
mier Saxaphonist”; Paul 
Ash, Wilbur Hall, now with 
Paul Whiteman; Claude M. 
Sweeter, now leading the or- 
chestra at the Orpheum 
Theater, San Francisco, and 
many others who later 
achieved fame played in this 
band. 

After leaving Mare Island, 


the Drum Major served at 
Quantico, under the com- 
mand of General Butler, 


until October, 1924, when he 
was transferred to the Ma- 
rine Base, San Diego, Cali- 
fornia, where he remained 
until ordered to duty with 
the Marine Band, Washing- 
ton, D. C., in November, 
1929, 

Drum Major Florea has 
held that rating for twelve 
years, and is a capable man 
manifold 


H. Florea, 


all forms of athletes. They the U. S. Marine Band at ‘° . assume the 1 
helped put over basketball, Washington. D. C. duties connected with such 
baseball, soccer, rugby, swim- service with the United 


ming, and all other sports. 

The basketball team cleaned up on nearly 
all the best teams in the Orient, and the 
outlook for the baseball team is the best 
yet. Captain Nimmer has a great aggre- 
gation, and his team knocks balls out of 
the best ball parks. 

Most of the N. C. O.’s extended their 
sea duty last month and there were so 
many razzberries thrown between the 
State-siders, and those who extended, 
that the commissary steward has begun 
to serve razzberry jam for supper. Mon- 
day we take on a few boots and three 
new non-coms. We wish the boys a 
happy cruise on “Old Iron Sides,” and we 
will do our best to make them feel at 
home. We are sorry to see the home go- 
ing detail leave, and hope that no one 
predicts anything like they did for the 
“Henderson” on her last trip to the 
States. It gives some excitement to look 
forward to, but it tends to spoil the thrill 
of leaving for the “State-side.” 

We will sign off now and drop you a 
few lines after we arrive in Shanghai 
and let you know that all’s quiet on the 
Whangpo River. 


DRUM MAJOR H. H. FLOREA 


Drum Major H. H. Florea, who re- 
lieved Drum Major Hurshel D. Pryor 
upon the latter’s retirement, has long 
been wielding a baton for Marine Corps 
bands. He first enlisted in 1911. Serv- 


States Marine Band. 
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MARINE CORPS 
RESERVE 


(Continued from page 10) 


street corners. Not only was 
the drive fruitful, but the 
humorous incidents resulting 
therefrom were plentiful. Pfc. 
Levy had an advertising board 
on display but couldn’t seem to 
divert sufficient attention. He 
espied some musicians of the 
Salvation Army and putting 
twenty-five cents in the drum, 
requested that they play 
alongside of his station. They 
complied, and it was not long 
before “Panama” Levy was 
kept busy telling all about the 
Reserves to the young fellows 
who quickly gathered around. 

We used to wonder how 
Gunnery Sergeant Lopez could 
lie in his bunk, glance at a 
rifle and then find so many 


things wrong with it. But 
after seeing him take one 


another, we have come to the 


conclusion that maybe our 
piece wasn’t so clean. The men were 
especially interested in his showing 


Ist Sergeant John Burns, 
apart and explain every bit of retired, who completed his 


it, and how one gadget affected series of cruises on March 
14 at Parris Island, 8. C. 
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the parts of the automatic pictol an 
how they work. Most diverting of gl) 
however, was his detailed discusgio, 
of Marine activities and modes of liy. 
ing in the tropics. This was so good 
that the men generously applauded }js 
talk, and when these fellows applaud 
“den you is got somethin’.” 

Sergeant Dean has been working hay 
with a crack drill squad, and seems quite 
satisfied with his pick. One of th 
chosen eight is Private Wayland who has 
the distinction of being the only man jp 
the company wearing the regulatio, 
white socks. 

The first sergeant stripes and warrant 
were formerly presented by the C. 0. 
Lieutenant Keesenich, to William F 
Maus on March 24th, and the following 
Monday found the new Top Kick flourish. 
ing his sabre with the same ease that js 
so evident in his accurate penning. 

A recent news item stated tha: 
Czechoslovakia, in the interest of farm. 
ers, is now giving milk to her soldiers a: 
breakfast in lieu of coffee. Of course 
this is no concern to us, but we hear a lo 
about the American Farm Relief. § 
just ‘sposin’ it’s camp time at Quantic 
You get up at 5.25 a. m. and it’s ver 
chilly, and one of the three stripers 
gives you a limbering-up run and you 
dash over to mess, both hot and cold al 
over. Everything runs smoothly unt] 
the liquid refreshments are served, and 
then, before we stop him, Pfc. McNaught 
grabs a megaphone and croons, “Milk! 
Aw, nuts!” 

It is not definitely known how many 
nicknames there are in this outfit, but 
there are a few appropriate ones that 
may be recorded here: “Chaplain” (now 
only to be whispered), “Salty,” “Weis- 
muller,” “Patrick Henry,” “Panama,” and 
“Prayer Book,” respectively. Someone 
threatened to add another, “Stogey,” 


which would be an inducement to quit 
smoking. 


Among the many hopes w 
cheerish are the following: 
That our daily bosses smile 
when presented with the usua 
notice of two weeks encamp- 
ment. That next month finds 
the entire company shooting 
at Camp Smith and everyone 
qualifying so that on the Navy 
Day Review the 304th Com- 
pany will step out for the 
medals “en masse.” That this 
year’s Memorial Day will not 
be as hot as—well, last year’s 
and that the water in the pool 
is not ca-oh-eld! That the 
white covers stay that way. 
And that these articles are 
read even as far down as this. 
Oh, well; Hope is a virtue. 


The designation of the 309th 
Company has been changed to 
the 422nd Company, and the 
unit has been assigned to the 
19th Marines as Company 
“K” (422nd), the numerical 
designation being retained in 
accordance with regulations 
as a means of identification 
It is understood that the 422nd 
Company will form the 
nucleus for the 3rd Battalion 
19th Marines, now being organized 
Philadelphia. 
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THREE “CHEERS for the Army and Navy 


NLD GOLD 


NOT A COUGH 
A CARLOAD™ 


Rocky Ford 


CIGAR 


WHEN IT'S GOT THE STUFF 
.. A NICKELS ENOUGH 


-BEECH-NUT | 


PACKAGE 
CHEWING TOBACCO 


“QUALITY IT FAMOUS” 


PASTEURIZED MILK IS SAFE MILK! 


WHY TAKE A CHANCE? 


Delivery in Quantico, Va. 
by 


FARMERS CREAMERY C0., INC. Fredericksburg, Va. 


SEND THE LEATHERNECK HOME . 


Your Friends and Relatives Will Enjoy It More Than You Do 


It is impossible to explain in letters to 
friends or relatives all they want to know 
about your service in the U. S. Marine Corps. 
Just fill in this blank and let your folks read 
all these things from month to month during 
the coming year. Each number contains ex- 
clusive news, pictures, and features from all 
over the world where Marines are on duty. 

If you could step into our office and read 
Some of the hundreds of letters received 
from friends and relatives of Marines who 
have sent The Leatherneck back home, and 
see how anxious and well pleased these peo- 
ple are to have the magazine sent to them, 
you would not hesitate a moment to fill in 
and return the attached subscription blank. 


Editor of The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 


Here is my $2.50. Please put the following name 
your subscription list for one year. 


on 


M 


My name is 
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Here, the ECHO died away— MOTHER'S DAY REVIEW 
I’ll not write your PRAISE dear By E. Russell 
MOMSEY. 
Anything which I might say Marines, Attention: 
Now, would sound a trifle clumsy. Fall in and straighten out 
But I'll promise, CHERISHED ONE, This day we’re lined, 
To devote the pain and bother, We're pressed and shined, 
So that when my life is done, Reviewed this time by Mothers. 
’Twill be worthy of you—MOTHER. 
Music, Sound of 
THE MERRY CAPTAIN Now we can see them, 
Manse George The best that God sends. 
See the world’s best men 
The captain was a merry soul, Salute their best friends, 
A merry soul was he. Their Mothers. 
He stood us up against a wall 


And chirped right cheerily: Hy 
“Oh, Heinie has an enfilade 


sighteen USE strong 
On yonder Rue de Paix, And eighteen thousand strong 


Oh, Heinie has a battery The whole Corps steps along. 

That's slightly in the way. And hosts of men long gone 

> : March too, and sing their song 

“Me noble men,” the captain said, For Mothers. 

The rest is up to you as 
I call for volunteers because— 
Well, what you gonna do?” Comte rignt. 
The gallant band you see 
You dandled on your knee. 
Right proud, too, they can be 
To have fought on land and sea 
For Mothers. 


It was a pleasant morn, you know, 
Just next to half-past five. 

When every Tommy thought how good 
It was to be alive. 


A stretcher bunch went cursin’ by 


With what looked like some dead, vo Right: 
And we could hear the gentle screech Pe 
Of bustin’ shells ahead. Now your sons are marching by, 
And every bloomin’ soldier there See the flashing of each eye 
From non-com to a buck Every manly head held high, ) 
UNWRITTEN PRAISE OF MOT HER Felt that for him to volunteer Proud to either fight or die 
By Anthony W. O'Connor Was sure to bring no luck. For Mothers. 
— prone of But the captain was a merry soul 
MOTHER?” I in beginnin TEMPUS FUGIT 
And to us down-cast muckers says 
And an ECHO seemed to say, In By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
“PRAISE, is out of place dear brother. atlas “s te Each year they march to the rolling 
PRAISE conveys to some degree is not compulsory to go- drums 
Silly thoughts and funny notions. Ye’ve got to volunteer— With colors flying free; 


So those who'd rather not, me men, 


Who could ever make it be e 
Take one step to the rear. 


From Seventeen, from Ninety-eight, 
Worthy of her pure emotions? 


But few from Sixty-three. 


Who could hope in words | to paint The captain was a merry soul, The brazen trumpet will again 
An her pationt a, And merry felt we all; Call youthful Seante to pita 
Or, in verse, reflect the Saint For there was him, and there was us— 4 i they 
That she is, in true reality? Against that damn stone-wall. 
How could anyone receive Like singing troubadours. 
Such a noble inspiration, Se The battle flags shall be unfurled 
That, when written, would conceive T F : In Maytime memory; 
All her love and adoration? HE FIR Borne by a few from Seventeen, 
Who could write in lofty rhyme, By Lacy Richardson But none from Sixty-three. 
Pe — slitie: oe a I guess we're sorta childish in th’ region Grim Time shall roll relentlessly 
: Which yur lemption ? o’ our dome Above old graves kept green; 
All “om fens dhe tied pe kind: — Till we learn to take the bitter with Kept green by lads from later wars, 
~ ; e sweet—and carry on. ut none from Seventeen. 
er tenderness, s8¢ « th t d y But f S t 


All her laboring ability? 


Fer I saw a feller whimper th 
Where, in language, can we find 


papers turned ’m down, 


Words expressing her nobility ? An’ he lived ‘is life a cynic, with ‘is “DOC” CLIFFORD 
Lad, she loves you to the end, wen unen th’ around 
PRAISE would never tell the story. se & By J. M. H. 
She’s your one, unselfish friend. But I saw another feller-—or at least o’ He ain’t no two-bit piker, 
How could PRAISE reveal this glory? ‘im I heard— Sure he’ll lend a guy a hand. 
Rather, it behooves you well, With ’is head shot off in battle—an’ An’ he ain’t always a-spoutin’ 
Her advice be ever heeding he nev-er said a word. Of that pearly, golden land 
And yourself always compel So, I’m tellin’ you, me neighbor, Joy is Where there ain’t no lousy sergeants 
To abide by all her pleading. not a thing complete: An’ the chow is always grand. 
Be, in other words, the man You’ve got to learn to smile and take He tells us what we need to know, 
She perceived thru all her dreaming the bitter with th’ sweet. An’ helps us when our luck 
Work to equal that high plan Ain't everything it oughter be. 
That she strove for in her scheming. Once I knew a man named Walker (we An’ if a feller’s stuck 
Live your life upright and clean— jes’ called ’m John fer short) Fer ’baccer an’ a few supplies 
Grant to her that worthy favor. Who was strivin’ fer a banner, an’ he He’s always got a buck. 
Shun the sinful and obscene: never stopped to snort. He ain’t no Baptist—I don’t know 
Be a credit to her labor. We could ridicule and sneer ’m, but ’is Just which-a-way he leans 
Act, my lad, so it will raise head he’d NEVER bow. In his preference for churches 
In her heart, true admiration, Pretty soon plain “John” had vanished With their bishops and their deans. 
And forget your silly PRAISE; —fer he’s MISTER WALKER Guess he don’t belong to no one 
This, indeed, is inspiration.” NOW! But God and the Marines. 
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FORMER PLASTERER NOW 
MAKING $12,000 A YEAR 


THE IEATHERNECK 


1g 
Worked for Small Salary Resolves to Earn More Money Gets Offer from Contractor 

sea Henry J. Beilman had little education and “If spare time study can help other men to Beilman’s friends laughed at him and said he 
little opportunity to get ahead, but he refused get out of the rut,” he said, “it can help me. was wasting his time, but he kept right on 
to give up. Deep within him was the longing I'm going to take up a course with the Inter- studying, for he could see how the course was 
to make something of his life before it was national Correspondence Schools and study at helping him in his work. Soon one of the 
too late—to build a building some day instead home. It’s the only way I can ever hope to leading contractors heard about ‘“‘this bright 
of tinkering around it as a plasterer or brick- put myself on a par with technically trained young man” and made him superintendent at 

- layer. men.’ a fine increase in salary. 

) 
ow 
he rolling 


-eight, 
n 
go, 
Secures Big Contract Glad He Studied at Home The Secret of His Success 
led Beilman went ahead so rapidly that he decided “I give the International Correspondence Schools Henry J. Beilman is a successful man today be- 
to start a business of his own. He met with full credit for my success,”” Mr. Beilman writes. cause he had vision—ambition—and persever- 
n unusual success from the very start and today “There is nothing better for the man who has ance. He realized that he had to learn more 
’ his income is “more than $12,000 a year.’ been deprived of the advantages of a college before he could earn more. Instead of just 
Recently he handled the contracting work of education. Many of my friends also give the drifting along, he picked a definite goal and 
the new $800,000 Chamber of Commerce build- . C. S. full credit for their ce to do their then worked and strived until he made his 
sly ing in Scranton, work efficiently and well. dreams come true. 
wars, 
The success of Henry J. Beilman is just another indi- help you too if you will only make the start. All you 
cation of the practical value of the home study courses need to do is this: Mark the work you like best in the 
of the International Correspondence Schools. coupon printed below and mail it to Scranton. 
For thirty-eight years these schools have been helping It takes only a moment—it doesn’t obligate you in any 
men to get ahead in business and in life and they will way—but it may be the means of changing your entire life. 
Mail this Coupon for Free Booklet 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS, Box 5277-K, Scranton, Penna. 
ts Without cost or obligation, please send me one of your booklets and tell me how I can qualify for the position or in the 
> . . 
po subject before which I have marked an X: 
TRAINING COURSES 
10W, C) Business Management (Accountancy (including C.P.A.) Salesmanship OCivil Service 
_}Industrial Management C)Nicholson Cost Accounting Advertising O Railway Mail Clerk 
Personnel Organization (J Bookkeeping [Bus siness Correspondence OGrade School Subjects 
Traffic Management (_) Private Secretary | )Show Card Lettering OHich School Subjects 
jOffice Management Spanish [JStenography and Typing Olllustrating 
te Commercial French ()Good English O Cartooning 
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 
ODElectrical Engineering Gas Engine Operating OArchitect OChemistry OPharmacy 
(Electric Lighting Ciyil Engineer Blueprint Reading CAutomobile Work 
L)Mechanical Engineer (L)Surveying and Mapping (JContractor and Builder Aviation Engines 
Mechanical Draftsman Plumbing and Heating (Architectural Draftsman ONavigation - 
Machine Shop Practice Steam Enginee ing i= Builder OAgriculture and Poultry 
ans. ailroad Positions Radio Structural Engineer O Mathematics 
Canadian address——International nce Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal 
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A PERSONAL ISSUE 
An unknown contributor from Chicago 
submits the following as a true story: 
It was one of those endless nights of 
rain and sleet. An engineer regiment 
was waiting to go over the top with an 


infantry outfit. A captain, patrolling his 
trench with a word of final instruction, 
took notice of a tall, hungry looking 
buck whose disgust with existing discom- 
forts was plainly evident. 

“What's wrong, Slim, you appear up- 
set?” queried the captain. 

“Well, cap’n, there’s one request I 
wan’na make. If I gets bumped off to- 
night I wants you to bury my rifle and 
one shell with me.” 

“Humph,” the captain grunted, “that’s 
rather unusual. What's the idea?” 

“"Cause I’m gettin’ sore,” came the 
reply, “and when I meets Kaiser Bill in 
hell I wants to make a personal quarrel 
out of this!’"—Foreign Service. 


He had been married about a year and 
had taken to spending his evenings 
downtown with the boys. One night his 
conscience worried him so he called his 
wife up. 

“Hello Kid,” he began, “say slip on 
some old clothes and run down to meet 
me on the quiet. We'll have a good din- 
ner and then we'll get a machine and 
smear a little red paint around. How 
about it?” 

Said the wife, “I'll be delighted to 
join you Jack, but why not come on up 
here and get me. There’s nobody home!” 

As the husband’s name was Tom, he 
now spends his evenings at home. 

—Walla-Walla. 


“The Police Sergeant was getting the 
rookie started on his new duties. Point- 
ing down the street, he said: “Dy’e see 
that red light in the distance? Well, 
that’s the limit of your beat. All right, 
get going.” 

The rookie started out. A week later 
he showed up at headquarters. The ser- 
geant demanded furiously where he had 
been. 

“Ye rember that red light?” 
the rookie. 

“Well, that was a moving van bound 
for Chicago.”—Sub-Base Ballast. 


asked 


FROM THE 


EGGSACTLY 

The widow of a farmer had some diffi- 
culty with her hens and wrote the fol- 
lowing letter to the board of agricul- 
ture: 

“Something is wrong with my chickens. 
Every morning I find two or three of 
them lying on the ground cold and stiff, 
with their feet in the air. Can you tell 
me what is the matter?” 

After a little while she received the 
following reply: 

“Dear Madam—Your 
dead.” —Tit-Bits. 


chickens are 


Disappointed Bluejacket (to pawn- 


broker): Could you change this engage- 
ment ring for a revolver? 
—Tennessee Tar. 


Applicant: “Is there any danger in 
being a Marine?” 

Recruiter: “No, not unless you get 
shot.” 


“I was quite upset when the Sailor 
kissed me.” 

“Nonsense. 
fore.” 

“Yes, but not in a canoe.”—The Cub. 


You’ve been kissed be- 


Gob—This is pre-war stuff. 

Marine—With a taste like 
Whaddya mean, pre-war stuff? 

Gob—Sure—I bought it a week before 
I got married last month.—Our Navy. 


that ? 


Boot:—Can you serve us hard boiled 
eggs? 
Waitress:—Yes, what’ll you have? 


—U. S. N. W. 


PREMATURE 


An Irishman lay dying when the odor 
of cooking assailed his nostrils. Sum. 
moning his weeping daughter to his bed- 
side he said: 

“Nora, darlint, ain’t it doughnuts that 
I smell?” 

“Right for ye, father,” the girl replied. 

“And would ye be asking your mither 
if I can have one before I die?” 

The daughter delivered the message 
to mother in the kitchen and brought 
back this answer: 

“Mither says ye cannot have one of 
them doughnuts; they’re fer the wake.” 

—Hurty-Peck. 

Jack: “Something seems to be wrong 
with this engine, it e 

Jill: “Don’t talk foolish, wait until 
we get off this main road.’’—Hurty-Peck. 


Smith—“That dawg of mine is worth 
$1000.00 dollars.” 
Sentry—“Gee, how could a little dawg 
on 


like him save so much money ? 
—Training Station News. 


“I wish I had money enough to get 
married,” he remarked. 

She looked down and blushed. “And 
what would you do?” she asked. 

“I would spend it traveling,’ 
plied.—Lookout. 


he re- 


A man whose knowledge of cards was 
very elementary was roped in to make a 
fourth at bridge. At once he made his 
first mistake by throwing away a king 
on a trick already taken by his oppon- 
ent’s ace. “My godfathers!” said the 
man’s partner, stung to fiendish wrath 
by the dreadful sight, “a king doesn’t 
usually beat an ace, you know!” 

“Quite,” murmured the beginner, “but 
I thought I’d let him have a try.” 

—The Snark’s Annual. 


A man was telling a friend that he be- 
lieved he should see a doctor about the 
liquor question. 

“Last night,” he explained, “when I 
walked into my room I saw two rats over 
in a corner fighting.” 

“But there’s nothing strange about 
seeing two rats fighting.” 

_ “No,” he said, “but these two had box- 
ing gloves on.”—Tit-Bits. 
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BARGAINS IN CRADLES 

Soon after the arrival of his first baby, 
his wife went upstairs one evening and 
found him standing by the side of the 
crib and gazing earnestly at the child. 
She was touched by the sight and tears 
filled her eves. Her arms stole softly 
around his neck as she rubbed her cheek 
caressingly against his shoulder. He 
started slightly at the touch. 

“Darling,” he murmured dreamily, “it 
is incomprehensible to me how they get 
up such a crib as that for 99 cents.” 

—Selected. 


Captain: “Young man, have you ever 
been in trouble before?” 

Recruit: “Yes, sir; the Post Librarian 
fined me two cents last week.” 


Rastus: “We cotched one of de boys 
wid loaded dice.” 

His Boss: “You should ostracize him.” 

Rastus: “Dat’s what I wanted to do, 
but I didn’t hab mah razor wid me.” 
—Hurty -Peck. 


An American  newly-rich, touring 
France, spoke to her chauffeur: “James, 
take me to that wonderful St. Mihiel 
Drive we have been hearing so much 
about.”—Motor Life. 


“You drunken beast! If I were in your 
condition, I'd shoot myself!” 

“Lady, if you wash in my condishun, 
you'd mish yerself.”—-New Mexico Salvo. 


Saint Peter—“Where are you going 
young man?” 

Sailor—“Going to Heaven, I hope.” 

Saint Peter—“What have you done in 
this world?” 

Sailor—“Put four years in the Navy.” 


Peter—‘How do I know you 
did?” 


Sailor—“Get your hands off the paint 
work, you old bat.” 
Saint Peter—“Pass in.” 
—Selected. 


“Suh, Ah has to thank you fo’ dem 
two rides,” said the darkey, as he climbed 
out of the plane. 

2 “What two rides?” said Lt. Knopf. 

You only had one.” 

“No, suh,” replied the colored man. 


“Ah had two. Mah fust one an’ mah 
last one.” 
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COLD TOAST 

Montraud, the friend of Talleyrand, 
was once captured by an English vessel. 
He did not get along very well with the 
English, but one evening Montraud arose 
to propose a toast. 

“I don’t drink to the French,” inter- 
rupted the captain, “they’re all black- 
guards, without exception.” 

“And I,” answered Montraud, “I drink 
to the English. They’re all gentlemen. 
But there are exceptions.” 

Snappy Humor. 


“Waiter, look at this chicken; nothing 
but skin and bones.” 

“Well, what else do you 
Feathers ?"—L’ Humor. 


want? 


The instructress was questioning a 
young boy. 

“Johnny, if I say ‘I am beautiful,’ what 
tense is it?” 

“Past tense, ma’am.”—Snappy Humor. 


Little Algernon: “Mamma, what is a 
litter?” 
Mamma: “A litter is a contrivance 
that injured persons are carried on.” 
Little Algernon: “Just to think of 
puppies coming in a thing like that.” 
—Le Parlez Vous. 


“Where do you bathe?” 
“In the spring.” 
“I didn’t say when; I said where.” 


He: You're trying to reduce, but you 
eat peanuts. 

She: What of it? 

He: They make you fat. 
elephant.—Hurty-Peck. 

The Judge: “Mrs. Maloney, the evi- 
dence shows that you threw a stone at 
Officer Waddell.” 

“It shows more than that, yer honor,” 
interrupted Mrs. Maloney. “It shows 
that Oi hit him.’”—Pipe Progress. 


Look at the 


A mother and her daughter were lis 
tening to a band in the park. 

The mother asked, “What's that 
they’re playing, Mary? It sounds to me 
like Wagner.” 

“No, I don’t think it’s Wagner,” said 
Mary. “I think it’s Chopin. I'll go see.” 

On her return from the bandstand she 
said: “We were both wrong. It says 
‘Refrain from Spitting’.”—Kablegram. 


Drill Instructor: “Did you make that 


face at me?” 
Raw Recruit: “No, corporal, you just 
happened to walk in front of it.” 


—The Salvo. 


Forty-nine 


SCIENTIFIC NAME 

First Darkey: “What fo’ yo’ name yo’ 
baby ‘Electricity,’ Mose?” 

Second Darkey: “Well, mah name am 
Mose, and mah wife’s name am Dinah, 
and if Dinahmose don’t make electricity, 
what does dey make?” 

—General Electric News. 


A red-headed boy once applied for a 
position in a messenger office. The man- 
ager after hiring him sent him on an 
errand in one of the most fashionable 
districts. Half an hour later the man- 
ager was called to the phone and the 
following conversation took place: 

“Have you a red-headed boy working 
for you?” 

“Well, this the janitor at the Oakland 
apartments, where your boy came to de- 
liver a message. He insisted on com- 
ing in the front way and was so per- 
sistent that I was forced to draw a gun.” 

“Good Heavens! You didn’t shoot him, 
did you?” 

“No, but I want my gun back,’ 
the janitor—Kablegram. 


said 


One day a lady noticed a little boy 
seated on a doorstep. Going up to him 
she said: “Well, my little chap, how is 
it you are sitting outside on the door- 
step, when I see through the window all 
the other young folks inside playing 
games and having a good time? Why 
aren't you inside joining in the fun?” 

“Oh, I’m in this game all right,” re- 
plied the boy. “They’re playing at be- 
ing married, and I’m the baby.” 

“But what are you doing out here?” 

“Waiting to go in. You see, I ain’t 
born yet.”—Kablegram. 

Lady Passenger: What’s the matter, 
motorman? 


Motorman: I just ran over a dog. 


Lady Passenger: Was he on the 
track? 
Motorman: No, ma’am, I had to chase 


him up an alley.—Sub Ballast. 


He says actors run in his family. 
Yes, several of them barely escaped 
the mobs. 


“T hear Harmony, the musician, was 
shot last night.” 
“What was the cause of the shooting?” 
“Oh, he was playing in the wrong flat.” 
—Hurty-Peck. 
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and when the machine gunners put up 
their heads again the officer had joined 
them. 

“What outfit?” inquired the officer. 

“Ninety-fourth Machine Gun _ Bat- 
talion.” 

“Thought you were firing barrage!” 

“We were, sir, but—hmm—we were 
ordered down here. We could see the 
counter attack coming, and the major 
thought it would be better for a gun to 
come down than to stay up there!” 

“God knows we can use you!” agreed 
the lieutenant. “‘We’re in support here. 
We've lost the woods on the first counter 
attack, but I guess they’re holding now, 
and we can try again later to get ’em 
back again. None of you hurt, huh? I 
saw you take the dive into the ditch and 
thought you were all mincemeat. Better 
get the gun out of the water.” 


“We were just going to, sir,” answered 
Gordon, “but we’ve got a wounded man 
here. Grab that gun, O’Nail, and strip 
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it. The bolt’ll be all full of mud.” 

“There’s a dressing station over there 
in the birches,” suggested the lieutenant. 
“Can he walk? Where'd it get him? If 
he can walk he ought to be able to make 
it over there.” 

“Yes, sure, that’s right,” agreed Gor- 
don. “But now we've got to take down 
the gun, you see, and wipe the bolt and 
the working parts, and when that’s done 
I can send somebody over with him. He’s 
got a broken shoulder. He might just as 
well be here as there, except if it begins 
to hurt too badly they can give him a 
shot of coke.” 

“Now that I come to think of it,” said 
the officer suddenly, as one who is 
stricken with a bright idea, “we've got a 
machine-gun cart with a wild Harp driv 
ing it. That makes a cart and a gun! I 
must tell the skipper! A machine gun on 
the flank gives a man a great feeling of 
security. Said Harp got sick of being 
chased around the fields and ducked in 
here. We're “4 
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coal arrived near by. Once the explosion 
had subsided heads came out of the ditch 
to see where the shell had burst. 

“That get anyone?” muttered the offi 
cer. 

Evidently not, for there were no cries 

from any of the outfit. 
e “Gee,” he continued, “I was just going 
to say we were safe in here. The banks 
protect us from machine guns, and the 
artillery can’t see us, whereas out in the 
fields the Boche get peevish as hell if 
they see anyone moving. 

“Here, Kane”—turning to a man in 
need of a shave, who was evidently his 
runner—‘“find the skipper and tell him 
we've got a machine run that’s wandered 
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into us. If you see a first-aid man tel] 
him to come up here—we've got , 
wounded man here. Oh, and, too, as 
the skipper if we can have that machine 
gun cart.” 

“For a nickel that’s Cat-Pie Droghan!" 
exclaimed Gordon. “And he'll have food! 
All the carts were sent back before th 
offensive started, for food! By God, | 
could eat! I haven’t had a thing for , 
couple of days! Not a damned bite!” 

“There’s no food on that cart!” replieg 
the officer. “I inspected it!” 

Several more shells burst, either jp 
the road or behind it, during the ney 
fifteen minutes. 

O’Nail had stripped the machine gup, 
that is, dismounted the breech mecha 
nism, and then he and Gordon inspecte 
and cleaned the parts aided by Mackin 
tosh. The firing mechanism of a ma. 
chine gun can all be dismounted for pur 
poses of cleaning or clearing a jam, with 
no other tool than a cartridge. The 
spread the parts on Mackintosh’s slicker 
wiped them dry of mud and water, the 
wiped them again with an oily rag, an 
reassembled the gun. 

Another officer arrived, accompanied 
by a non-com and two privates. Just be 
hind them was a lank figure with a re 
monkey face. 

“Oh, God!” exclaimed O'Nail with 
seeming disgust. “Here’s Connemara 
again!” 

“This your gun, Lieutenant?” inquired 
the newcomer. He was the captain, they 
could see now, for he had tarnished bar 
on his trench coat. Moreover, he wor 
a long red moustache, which publi 
opinion would never have allowed a sul 
altern lip to flaunt. 

“Yes, sir, this is the gun.” 

“What are you doing here?” asked the 
captain, turning to Gordon. 

“We were up on the brow of the hill, 
sir, and were firing direct fire. We could 
see the counter attack start, and so we 
came down where we could get better ob 
servation. The edge of the hill masked 
the gun up there.” 

“It’s lucky you moved,” remarked th 
captain. “I hear that battalion caught 
hell a little while ago. They made to 
much noise going in. We could hear 
them clear over where we were.” 

“How are things going now, Captain?” 
asked the lieutenant. 

“Oh, rotten!” snapped the captain 
“We had a telephone line through that 
lasted about fifteen minutes, but you 
couldn’t get any details about anything 
that was happening. 

“The corps commander's all 
about an aide of his that’s disappeared 
By the time they’d asked me if I'd see 
him and I’d said, ‘No,’ and they'd told me 
to notify the corps at once if I saw him 
the line had gone out. It’s useless & 
try to keep up wire communication wit 
all this shell fire?” 

“Do you think it’s shell fire that cuts 


those lines, always?” 
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“No,” said the captain bitterly, “I 
don't, but what can you do? You can’t 
stop to question every enlisted man and 
oficer you see. There’s two million of 
‘em running around loose, and I’ve got 
other things to do right now! That man 
wounded? Where’s he hit?” 

“He’s had his shoulder broken by a 
shell fragment.” 

“Broken by a shell fragment?” cried 
the captain. “Broken? How did that 
happen?” 

Gordon explained. 

“We were just thinking about taking 
him to the dressing station in the trees, 
put there seemed to be some objection,” 
observed the lieutenant. 

“Ummm!” said the captain, pulling his 
moustache. “No, I wouldn’t take him 
over there. That’s a regular outfit’s 
dressing station anyway. Of course, that 
wouldn’t make any difference. Come 
here a second, will you?” 

He took the lieutenant by the arm and 
drew him to one side, where they con- 
versed earnestly about something. It 
didn’t make the roving machine gunners 
feel any more comfortable. 

“Did you hear that crack about the 
general being worried about where his 
aide was?” whispered Gordon to O’Nail. 

“I did. You don’t suppose they sus 
pect anything, do you?” He glanced 
meaningly toward the officers. 

“No. He couldn’t have been badly hurt 
or he wouldn’t have got up and beat it 
that way. Maybe he got hit when they 
shelled the other guns! Let’s hope so.” 

Cat-Pie Droghan and a medical corps 
man had bent over Milo and had cut open 
the other’s clothing. 


“He’s got a broken shoulder, I should 
say,” remarked the medical corps man. 
“There’s nothing much I can do but put 
ona sling. Got courage enough to try 
to walk it? They’ll never be able to 
make it up here with ambulances before 
dark.” 

“Leave him alone, Cat-Pie!” called 
O’Nail, “and tell us where the chow is. 
You wouldn’t have sense enough to bring 
us a can of hash and hard tack in your 
hand, would you, you benighted bog 
trotter!” 

“Never mind, O’Nail,” replied Cat-Pie, 
wrinkling his monkey face, “it’s right 
from the bogs I am. God be thanked, 
and deny it I wouldn’t, like a cut glasser 
I know, to be belying the land of his 
birth!” 

“You're crazier than hell!” cried 
O’Nail. “My ancestors lived in America 
when yours were still skipping from rock 
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that cuts 


to rock so they wouldn’t be a Roman holi- 
day! Where’s the chow?” 

“It’s myself would like to know,” an 
swered Cat-Pie. “We went away through 
the woods wit’ more noise than the divil’s 
cow. So when we got down to the road 
there was a lootenant, and it was he 
give the order to send back all the carts, 
the divil singe him. So he was to lead 
and the carts to follow, and he to be 
before them comin’ up the hill. So an 
officer was there, and he said we shou!d 
be afther takin’ interval in case of shell 
fire. It was dark as a cow’s stomach, 
and I followin’ the lootenant, that white 
coat of him shinin’ like a corpse light. 
A shell come down—whurra-hoo!—like 
the curse of Cromwell on Killieranny. 
When I got up me lootenant was gone, 
sorrow follow him! So I went on, the 
way I should be catchin’ up wit’ him in a 
minute, and the mule lies down on me! 
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And so it was then I missed the road en- 
tirely.” 

“Where’s the cart demanded Gordon. 

“The mule’s down again,” replied Cat 
Pie. “The infantry won’t come out of 
their holes to be givin’ me a hand. If 
you'll send me four husky lads and a 
foot or so of tree I'll bring ye the cart.” 

The captain and lieutenant returned at 
that minute and beckoned to Gordon. 

“Have you any system of liaison with 
your outfit?” asked the captain. 

“No, sir.” 

“Well, I don’t know how much au 
thority I have to keep you here, but as 
long as you're here you can certainly be 


of some use. Got plenty of ammuni- 
tion?” 

sir.” 

“Good. Well, you set up your gun and 


sit tight! Lateral liaison is a thing that 
doesn’t exist here. This is the end of the 
divisional sector, anyway, and whether 
there are any troops down the road I 
don’t know. Did you see any soldiers on 
your way up here?” 

“No, sir. Only the dressing station 
in the trees.” 

“Hmmm. Well, that was set up dur 
ing the night. What troops they set it 
up for have evidently disappeared, al 
though they’re doing business in there. 
But the reason for not sending my men 
there is this—that in case of any kind of 
trouble with the gang that counter at 
tacked in the valley this morning, that 
dressing station is fineesh. It’s twelve 
thirty. No news of the attack, which is 
bad news, because if it had succeeded 
we'd have advanced before now. Did one 
of you say something about that cart go 
ing out for food? How about it?” 

“Yessir. All our carts were sent back 
for food last night. He lost the road, 
he says.” 

“T’ve a thought,” said the captain, 
“about two birds and one stone. You 
load that wounded man on the cart and 
start him out to look for a dressing sta 
tion. Then when he gets back to where 
he was supposed to go, he can load his 
cart with food and come back here to you 
with it.” 

“And we'll help to eat it!” 
lieutenant. 

The captain said nothing, but smiled a 
slow smile and pulled his moustache. The 
lieutenant wasn’t the only man of that 
orphan group who craved some nourish 
ment. 

“Oh, yes, Corporal, before I forget, you 
haven’t seen anything of this crazy aide, 
have you? They said he was wearing a 
very fine white trench coat.” 

Gordon swallowed once or twice. “No, 
sir, I didn’t,” he finally managed to gasp. 

He might as well be hanged for a 
sheep as alamb. He'd get the works for 
crowning the lieutenant, anyway, if he 
were caught. Maybe the aide had been 
killed during the bombardment of the 
machine guns. In a case like this, hope 
caused him to grasp at any possible rid 
dance of the white-slickered gentleman. 


cried the 
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“If he wears any doggy white trench 
coat up this far it won't take more tha 
two guesses to decide what happened », 
him!” muttered the captain. “Som 
sniper has hove a junk of cupro-nicks 
through his skull.” 


“Now just where the hell are thos 
birds coming from?” demanded the liey 
tenant. 


Gordon turned about. 

Two men, their slickers covered with 
mud, had leaped off the far edge of th 
road and taken shelter in the ditch. Then, 
seeing the infantry farther along, the 
had run over and joined them. 
men panted, and they ran as men 4 
when they are exhausted. Behind then 
came four more, and then, as the jp 
fantry in the ditch began to call to eac 
other excitedly, a whole platoon, heade 
by a bareheaded officer, appeared frop 
the brush and made for the road. 

Rrrrrip-rip-rip! went a machine guy 
Rifle fire cracked suddenly like fat in, 
pan. Silence. There were three mor 
isolated rifle shots, and someone yelling 
faintly, “I see ‘em! I see ‘em! Com 
outta that, —— yuh!” 

The captain, the lieutenant, and Gor 
don jumped into the road, and running 
hurriedly across it, regardless of danger 
hailed the bareheaded officer. 

“What's the matter?” called the cap 
tain. “Any Boche around?” 

“Boche, hell!” replied the other 
hoarsely. “The whole German army i: 


about two jumps in back of me! 
CHAPTER III 


O the whole German army was afte 

these few ragged doughboys. Gordon 
looked stupidly up the valley, expecting 
to see a wave of gray figures advancing 
at the run. There was no one there. Ne 
a soul. No Americans, no Germans. 

“Get your men into the ditch and r- 
organize them!” barked the captain 
“You machine gunner, that gun of yours 
able to fire?” 

“T’'ll see!” cried Gordon, and departed 
for the gun position like a kangar 
“She working, O’Nail?” he demanded 

“Surest thing you know!” replie 
O’Nail. “Or anyway as near as } 
can tell without firing a _ couple 
rounds!” 

Gordon flopped hastily down by the 
gun. There was a good field of firet 
the front, and the gun would not have t 
be moved. There was a low bank behind 
them, but there was none on the other 
side of the road, and the ground sloped 
away from them as far as the narrow 
gauge track. 

“Take Number 
Gordon. 

He seated himself at the gun and be 
gan to look about for something to lay 
the sights on. At the bottom of the hol- 
low was a line of high bushes, probabl 
following the bed of a tiny stream. 

TO BE CONTINUED 
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(Continued from page 25) 


into a coal ship; here I went through a 
terrible nightmare, occasioned by sand 
fies and mosquitoes; it was fearful; at 
this time I was orderly for the admiral. 
Before reaching New York, I was in- 
iyred in the back during big gun drill 
and on reaching the Navy Yard was 
transferred to the Naval Hospital at 
Brooklyn, where I remained two months 
and seventeen days. Reporting at the 
barracks for duty, I was promoted to 
corporal and acted as drill sergeant, po- 
lice sergeant, and several times as ser- 
geant of the guard, owing to the low 
complement of men. Here I met Captain 
Henry Clay Cochrane, better known then 
at “Mickey” and who proved to be a 
“gee-whiz” and a fit running mate for 
Captain H. J. Bishop, under whom I 
spent some very anxious days. Captain 
Bishop was a man of about 250 pounds. 

Later on, I was again sent to the 
“Powhatan” to relieve Corporal Ben 
Hart, but the admiral’s flag had been 
transferred to another vessel and she 
was no longer the flagship, for which 
I was truly very sorry for I had come 
to have great affection for the old “tub.” 
We soon set sail for Norfolk, Va., where 
later on I was discharged. Returning to 
my home at Albany, N. Y., I again took 
up a military life with the old 10th Regi- 
ment, N. G. S. N. Y., was promoted cor- 
poral, then to color sergeant, serving two 
terms as such. In the meantime, I had 
started at my trade as stove mounter 
but again my injured back went against 
me. I sought lighter work with the 
American Bridge Co. as template or pat- 
tern maker but again had to give that 
up 


% 
| MARINE CORPS LEAGUE | 


I then got an appointment as special 
policeman at several theatres, being at 
Albany show houses with H. R. Jacobs 
at the old Empire one year, F. F. Proc- 
tor at the “Leland” for five years, Emil 
Dieches at the Majestic for four years 
and the Clinton Square Theatre for one 
year. The pay at these places not being 
sufficient for my needs, I took up the 
job as night watchman until the death 
of my wife on July 19, 1920. 

In veteran circles, I became a member 
of Admiral Farragut Garrison, 135, later 
on changed to 25, 1901, being elected 
as adjutant for seven terms, commander 
two terms; in the department I served as 
adjutant two terms, department com- 
mander one term; in the National Corps 
I served as judge advocate for two suc- 
cessive terms. In 1922, I learned of a 
meeting of Marines to be held at the 
Pennsylvania Hotel, N. Y. City, and went 
there and came home to try to organize 
a detachment here. I got the necessary 
ten names, received a temporary charter 
under Major Brewster, National Com- 
mandant, but the want of a suitable 
meeting place and the inclement weather 
of a severe winter soon took all the 
ardor from the boys and as commandant, 
I decided to pass it up for a time more 
suitable; two or three years passed when 
I became aware the movement had been 
started again and I became a charter 
member of the Hudson-Mohawk Detach- 
ment, Marine Corps League, formerly 
known as the Marine Corps Veterans, 
which name I still hold as being the 
Proper one for the organization. Re- 
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keep shoes trim! 


A BETTER POLISH 
FOR MARINES 


VIM is the “last word” for put- 
ting a slick lasting finish on the 
“ole fair leather,” shoes or any 
leather surface that needs a real 
shine and protection. 
Sold at the Post Exchanges 
Large and Small Cans 
In Your Preferred Color 


BOYER & COMPANY 


2466 AMBER ST. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Patronize Our Advertisers 


A House Without 
a Roof 


IF the family has no savings ac- 
count, it is living without a finan- 
cial roof over its head. So long as 
the sun of prosperity shines it may 
not be missed; but when the storms 
of adversity come that family has 
no protection. 


HAVE you protected your family 
with a savings account here? 
Make dollars your shingles, 
Start saving today! 


Write for our Booklet 
“Banking-by-Mail” 
THE 
WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND 
TRUST COMPANY 


Washington, D. C. 
Main Office 
F and Ninth Streets 
West End Office 
Seventeenth and G 


Resources over $20,000,000 
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cently I was elected detachmert chap- 
lain, of which office I feel very proud. 
Being in my 76th year, it is claimed for 
me as being the oldest Marine in the 
league in New York State if not in the 
United States, in point of enlistment. 

The Hudson-Mohawk Detachment is 
composed of hard and willing workers 
and was recognized by the appointment 
of Maurice Illch as national chief of staff 
and later elected as national senior vice 
commandant, and who is a very efficient 
officer. A most noteworthy comrade is 
Chris Cunningham, who is our adjutant- 
paymaster. There are several past com- 
mandants who have proved themselves 
efficiently capable. The national com- 
mandant can verify my statements in 
this regard as he was at our last stag 
party and I think, had some experience 
there. 

Some few years ago at Erie, Pa., the 
league adopted a grave marker which I 
designed and am truly grateful for the 
league’s acceptance of my labor for the 
honor of the corps. At present I am 
working on a badge for the league which 
I hope will be presented to the next as- 
sembly at St. Louis, together with two 
resolutions of mine and to the honor of 
the Hudson-Mohawk Detachment. 

What the league now needs is just a 
wee bit more “pep” on the part of those 
Marines not at present members. How 
a Marine who has served in the good old 
corps and been honorably discharged can 
remain outside the ranks, is more than 
I can understand for the “esprit de 
corps” taught and learned while in the 
service as a Leatherneck, will always 
remain as a delightful memory as a re- 
minder of the good old days whether in 
active service in the field or during the 
time when there was nothing doing. 
Service in any of the other branches of 
Uncle Sam is far different and does not 
create the spirit as does the grand old 
corps which has the best record of all 
and is SEMPER FIDELIS. Some other 
time, if permitted, I will give you a 
resume of some old acquaintances I 
formed while in and out of the service. 


(Continued from page 33) 


ds 


when I met them, happy in their com- 
radeship and delighted that their first 
leave enabled them to be together at the 
home town. 


| AROUND GALLEY FIRES | 


Talking over the days of the past with 
Comrade Benjamin Duff of New York, 
he asked information about his old com- 
mander, Captain Lyman with whom he 
served on the U. S. S. “Monocacy,” way 
back in 1900. That sounds like thirty 
years ago, Colonel, and Corporal Duif 
wishes to say, “How do you do?” They 
never forget. 


May, 1939 
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Major General Wendell C. Neville 
Commandant 


Officers last commissioned in she grades 
indicated: 
Col. Prank Halford. 
Lt. Col. Edw. W. Sturdevant 
Maj. Charles A. Wynn. 
Capt. Merton J. Batchelder. 
ist Lt. Geo. H. Bellinger. 
Officers last to make number in the 
rades indicated: 
Col. Frank Halford. 
Lt. Col. Andrew B. Drum. 
Maj. Glenn D. Miller. 
Capt. William J. Mosher. | 
Ist Lt. Arthur W. Ellis | 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


MARCH 20, 1930. 
No changes were announced. 


MARCH 21, 1930. 

Captain Lester N. Medaris. on or after May 15%; 
detached First Brigade, Haiti. to AS. ECEP, yp 
Quantico, Va., via first available Government cop 
veyance. 

Ist Lt. Lawson H. M. Sanderson. on or afte 
May Ist detached AS, Second Brigade. Nicaragy, 
to AS. ECEF, MB, Quantico, Va., via first avai. 
able Government conveyance 

2nd Lt. Lawrence Norman, detached AS, WCE 
NAS, San Diego, Calif., to AS, Second Brigaé 
Nicaragua, via the USAT “U. S. Grant.” schedwx 
to sail from San Francisco, Calif.. on or aboy 
April 12th 


MARCH 22, 1930 

Captain Curtis T. Beecher, detached MD, iP 
NYd, Mare Island. Calif.. to MB, Norfolk NYi 
Portsmouth, Va., via the USAT “U. S. Grant 
scheduled to sail from San Francisco, Calif 
or about April 12th. 

Ist Lt. Clifford Prichard, detached MB, NyYi 
New York, N. Y., to MD, NP, NYd. Portsmouth 
N. H 


Ist Lt. Julian N. Frisbie, detached Nicaraguz 
National Guard Detachment to MB, Quantic 
Va., via first available Government conveyance 


MARCH 24, 1930. 
No changes were announced. 


MARCH 25, 1930. 

Ist Lt. John C. McQueen. detached MB, NY 
New York, N. Y., to MD, NP, NYd. Portsmouth 
N. H 


The following named officers detached Secon 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to Department of the Pacif 
via first available Government conveyance 

Lt. Col. Arthur Racicot, Captain Ross L. Iams 
Captain William F. Brown, Ist Lt. James E. Kerr 
Ist Lt. George R. Rowan, Ist Lt. Guy B. Beatty 
lst Lt. Rupert R. Deese, Ist Lt. Charles W. Pohl 
lst Lt. Lyman G. Miller, 2nd Lt. Russell N. Jo 
dahl, 2nd Lt. Charles G. Wadbrook, 2nd Lt 
Charles F. Cresswell. 


MARCH 26, 1930 

Colonel Frank E. Evans, on or about April is 
detached Garde d’Haiti, Port au Prince, Hait 
to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D 
C.. via first available Government conveyance 

Captain Jesse J. Burks, on April 18th detache 
Second Brigade, Nicaragua, to MB, NYd, Boston 
Mass. 

Captain Galen M. Sturgis. upon reporting of re- 
lief detached MD. AL, Peiping, China, to Depart 
ment of the Pacific via first available commercs 
conveyance 

lst Lt. Paul R. Cowley, detached MB, NYé 
Puget Sound. Washington, to MB, NAD, Puse 
Sound, Washington 

ist Lt. Richard Fagan, detached Second Brigad 
Nicaragua, to Nicaraguan National Guard Detach 
ment. 

lst Lt. Robert G. Hunt, detached Second Bri- 
gade, Nicaragua, to Nicaraguan National Guart 
Detachment 

lst Lt. William R. Hughes. on April 3rd é& 
tached MB, Quantico, Va., to AS, Second Brigade 
Nicaragua, via the USS “Nitro.”’ scheduled ¢ 
sail from Hampton Roads, Va.. on or about Apr! 
21st 

Ist Lt. Monroe S. Swanson. detached MCB 
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NOB. San Diczo Calif.. to MD, RS. DB. San 
Diego. Calif 

27. 1930 
er James P. S. Devereux. detached MB. 
quantico, Va. to Asiatic Station via the USS 
Ramapo.” scheduled to sail from San Pedro, 
calif. on or about April 13th. 
ond Lt. Elmer H Salzman, detached MB, Quan- 
theo. Va.. to VO-9M, First Brigade, Haiti. via the 
USS “Kittery.” scheduled to sail from Hampton 
Roads, Va.. on or about April 16th 
MARCH 28, 1930 
“No changes were announced. 
MARCH 29, 1930. 
“No changes were announced. 

1, 1930 
gt Claude A. Larkin, upon completion of 
the course detached NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to AS, 
WCEF, NAS. San Diego, Calif ; 
ond Lt. Matthew C. Horner, upon reporting of 
relief detached MD. USS “Mississippi,””" to MB, 
Norfolk Navy Yard. Portsmouth, Va 
” 9nd Lt. Karl K. Louther. on April 3rd detached 
MB. Parris Island. S. C., to MB. USS “Missis- 
sippi” to report aboard on April 26th 
“ond Lt. Laramie D. Snead, detached MD, USS 
‘Galveston.” to MD, USS “Rochester.”’ 


APRIL 1, 1930 
No changes were announced. 
IL 2, 1930 
a Robert Y. Rhea, detached Second Bri- 
gade, Nicaragua. to Department of the Pacific 
via first available Government conveyance. 

Major Samuel P. Budd. on reporting of relief, 
on May Ist, detached Recruiting District of Bos- 
ton, Boston. Mass.. to Recruiting District of New 
York, New York. N 

Major Andrew B. Drum, detached Fourth Regi- 
ment, Shanghai, China, to Department of the 
Pacific via first available Government conveyance. 

Major Joseph D. Murray, on April 15th detached 
Recruiting District of New York. N. Y.. to Re- 
cruiting District of Boston, Boston, Mass 

ist Lt. Clyde H. Hartsel, detached MB, Norfolk 
Navy Yard, Portsmouth, Va., to First Brigade, 
Haiti, via the USS ‘“‘Kittery.”’ scheduled to sail 
from Hampton Roads, Va., on or about April 
16th 
2nd Lt. Con D. Silard, detached Fourth Regi- 
ment, China. to Department of the Pacific via 
first available Government conveyance 

Chf. Mar. Gnr. William J. Holloway, detached 
MB, Parris Island. S. C., to First Brigade, Haiti. 
via the USS “Kittery."’ scheduled to sail from 
Hampton Roads, Va., on or about April 16th. 


APRIL 3, 1930 

Major Keller E. Rockey. detached Recruiting 
District of Baltimore. Baltimore. Md., to MCB, 
NOB. San Diego. Calif.. via the USS “Nitro,” 
scheduled to sail from Hampton Roads, Va., on 
or about April 22nd 

Captain Eli Savage. detached Nicaraguan Na- 
tional Guard Detachment to MB. Quantico, Va.. 
by first available Government conveyance 

Ist Lt. Cleghorn Foote, detached Fourth Regi- 
ment, Shanghai, China, to MCB, NOB, San Diego. 
Calif 

2nd Lt. John H. Coffman. assigned to duty at 
MB, NYd, Mare Island. Calif 
APRIL 4, 1930 

Captain William F. Becker. detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai. China. to Department of the 
Pacific via the SS “President Taft,’ which sailed 
from Shanghai on March 28th. 

Ist Lt. William J. Stamper. assigned to duty at 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

APRIL 5, 1930 

Captain Alfred Dickerson, detached Second Bri- 
sade, Nicaragua, to MB, Parris Island, S. C., via 
first available conveyance to New Orleans, La. 

Captain Clarence H. Medairy, on April 5th de- 
tached MB, Quantico, Va.. ordered to his home 
and retired as of July 23, 1930 

Captain Donald G. Oglesby. on April 15th de- 
tached MB. Parris Island, S. C.. to MD, USS 
Maryland.” 

_ Captain John N. Popham, detached MB, NYd, 
New York, N. Y.. ordered to his home and re- 
ured as of August 5, 1930. 

Captain Albert B. Sage, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. ordered to his home and re- 
ured as of May 12, 1930. 

Chf. Pay Clk. William J. Miller, detached Head- 
Suarters Marine Corps. Washington. D. C., to MB. 
NYd, Portsmouth, N. H. 
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The following named officers detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to stations indicated via first 
available Government conveyance: 

Major Miles R. Thacher, AA&I. MB. Quantico. 
Virginia 

Captain Murl Corbett. MB. Quantico. Virginia 

Ist Lt. James G. Hopper, MB. Quantico, Vir- 
ginia. 

ist Lt. Howard R. Huff, MB. Quantico. Virginia 

lst Lt. Edward S. Shaw. MB. Quantico, Virginia 

2nd Lt. Sol N. Levensky, MB. Quantico, Virginia 

Major Allen E. Simon. MB, NYd. New York. 


‘Ist Lt. John N. Cunningham, MB, NYd, New 


2nd Lt. Mortimer S. Crawford. MD. RS. NYd. 
New York, N. Y. 

Captain Donald R. Fox. MB, NAS. Lakehurst. 
N. J 

Captain Walter J. Green. MB. NTS. Newport. 
& 

Ist Lt. Ralph D. Leach, MB, NYd. Philadelphia. 
Pa. 

Ist Lt. Harry E. Darr. MB. NOB. Hampton 
Roads, Va 
APRIL 7. 1930 

Colonel James T. Buttrick, detached Second Bri- 
wade. Nicaragua. to Headquarters Marine Corps. 
Washineton, D. C.. via first available Government 
conveyance 

The following named officers detached Second 
Brigade. Nicaragua. to Nicaraguan National Guard 
Detachment: 

Captain Harlen Pefiey. Captain William L 
Harding. Captain James P. Schwerin. ist Lt 
George L. Maynard, Ist Lt. Rees Skinner. Ist Lt 
Veryl H. Dartt. 2nd Lt. William Benson. 2nd Lt 
Ralph D. McAfee. 

APRIL 8, 1930. 


lst Lt. John A. Bemis, on May Ist detached 
Second Brigade, Nicaragua, to MB. Quantico, Va 

2nd Lt. Presley M. Rixey. detached First Bri- 
gade. Haiti, to MB, Quantico. Va., via first avail- 
able Government conveyance 

2nd Lt. Adolph Zuber, detached MB. Quantico. 
Va., to First Brigade. Haiti. via the USS “‘Kit- 
tery’’ scheduled to sail from Hampton Roads. Va.. 
on or about April 16th 
APRIL 9, 1930 

No changes were announced 


APRIL 10, 1930. 

Captain Gilbert D. Hatfield. assigned to duty at 
MB, NS, Cavite, P. I 

Captain William W. Ashurst. assigned to duty 
with the Fourth Regiment. China 

lst Lt. Ralph C. Alburger, assigned to duty with 
the Fourth Regiment. China 

Ist Lt. George Esau. assigned to duty with the 
Fourth Regiment, China 

Ist Lt. Thomas M. Ryan, assigned to duty with 
the Fourth Regiment. China 

lst Lt. Merlin F. Schneider. assigned to duty 
with the Fourth Regiment. China 

2nd Lt. Glenn M. Britt, detached AS. WCEP. 
NAS, San Diego, Calif.. to NAS. Pensacola. Fla 
APRIL 11, 1930. 

No changes were announced 
APRIL 12, 1930 

Colonel James T. Buttrick, orders from Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to Department of the Pacific 
modified to MB. NOB, Hampton Roads, Va., via 
first available Government conveyance 

Colonel James McE. Huey, orders detaching this 
officer on May Ist from MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif., and ordering him to his home revoked 

Lt. Col. Albert E. Randall, orders to Department 
of the Pacific modified to Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 

Major John S. F. Norris, APM, on reporting of 
his relief detached Office of the APM. Depot of 
Supplies, NOB, Hampton Roads, Va.. to MB, 
Quantico, Va., to report not later than May 3lst. 

Captain John P. Adams, detached Fourth Reai- 
ment, Shanghai, China, to Department of the 
Pacific. 

Captain Herbert Rose, orders to MB, Quantico. 
Va., modified to Headquarters Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C 

Captain Charles C. St. Clair, on May 15th de- 
tached Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 
D. C., to Office of the APM, Depot of Supplies, 
NOB, Hampton Roads, Va., to report not later 
than May 28th. 

Ist Lt. Clifton L. Marshall, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to report not 
later than May 23rd 
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Whether it’s a 
furlough “back 
home,” orders 
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HOTEL 
EMBASSY 


Broadway at 70th Street 
New York 


A Quiet, Charming Atmos- 
phere with Every Comfort 


400 LARGE, LIGHT ROOMS 
All With Bath 


$2.50 a day for one person 
$4.00 a day and up for two 


SPECIAL RATES FOR PERMANENT 
GUESTS 


Fine Restaurant — Reasonable Prices 


EDMUND P. MOLONY 
MANAGER 


Wire at our expense for 
reservation 


Square Knotters 


EMBERS of the most fascinating 

recreational activity in the Service 
can avail themselves of our efficient 
mail order service, no matter where 
they may be. All square knot ma- 
terlals—silk cord, pearl buckles, rings, 
instruction books, sent by mail to all 
parts of the world. 


Send your order direct or write 
for booklet. 


P.C. HERWIG CO. 


Square Knot Headquarters 
97 SANDS &T., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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2nd Lt. Donald G. Willis. detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to NAS. Pensacola, Fla., to report not 
later than May 23rd 

2nd Lt. Thomas C. McFarland. detached NAS, 
San Diego. Calif.. to NAS, Pensacola, Fla., to 
report not later than May 23rd 

Chf. Mar. Gnr. James A. Higgins. detached 
MCB, NOB. San Diego. Calif.. to MB, Parris 
Island, S. C., via the USS “Chaumont,”’ scheduled 
to sail from San Diego, Calif.. on or about April 
16th 
APRIL 14, 1930. 

No changes were announced 
APRIL 15. 1930 

Captain Charles C. St. Clair, detailed as an 
Assistant Paymaster effective May 15th 

2nd Lt. Louis C. Plain, on May Ist detached 
MB, Quantico. Va., to MB, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
Portsmouth, Va. 

The following named officers assigned to duty 
at the stations indicated: 

Lt. Col. Arthur Racicot, MB, NYd. Mare Island, 


Calif 

Ist Lt. James E. Kerr, MB, NYd, Mare Island, 
Calif 

Ist Lt. George R. Rowan, MB, NYd, Mare 


Island, Calif 

2nd Lt. Charles F. Cresswell, MB, NYd, Mare 
Island, Calif 

ist Lt. Charles W. Pohl, MB, NYd, Puget Sound, 
Wash 


2nd Lt. Russell N. Jordahl. MB, NYd, Puget 
Sound, Wash 
Ist Lt. Marvin V. Yandle, MCB, NOB, San 


Diego, Calif 

The following named officers detached stations 
indicated and ordered to duty at MB, Quantico, 
Va.: 

Ist Lt. Harry E. Leland, MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

Ist Lt. George D 
Diego, Calif 

2nd Lt. Ion M. Bethel, MB, NAD, Puget Sound, 
Wash. 

2nd Lt. Andrew J. Mathiesen, MB, NYd, Puget 
Sound, Wash 
APRIL 16, 1930. 

Lt. Col. Emile P. Moses. on completion of the 
course, detached Army War College, Washington, 
D. C., to Naval War College, Newport, R 

2nd Lt. Bernard H. Kirk, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MD, USS “New York.” 

Chf. Pay Clk. David H. McKee, on reporting of 
relief detached MB, NOB, Pearl Harbor, T. H., 
to Department of the Pacific via first available 
Government conveyance 

Chf. Pay Clk. Arthur D. Sisk, detached Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to 
MB, NOB, Pearl Harbor, T. H., via the USAT 

U. S. Grant,” scheduled to sail from New York, 
N. Y., on or about May 7th 


Hamilton, MCB, NOB, San 


GRADUATES OF CORRESPONDENCE COURSES 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, VA. 
MARSHALL, W. M., Captain, USMC 

Advanced. 
COLLAR, G. C., 
fantry Basic 
MACHAMER, J. C., Ist Lt., FMCR., Infantry 
Basic 
SYPHER, H. H., 2nd Lt., VMCR, Infantry Basic. 
JENKINS, A. H., Captain, VMCR., Infantry Basic. 


Infantry 


Captain, USMC. (Retired), In- 


DEATHS 

SELBY, Edward, First Lieutenant, died March 9, 
1930, result of gun-shot wound inflicted by a 
native sentry, at Jinotega, Nicaragua Next of 
kin: Mrs. Anna H. Selby, wife, 4117 3rd Street, 
San Diego, California 

BALOG, James, Private, died March 7, 1930, re- 
sult of burns received in an automobile acci- 
dent near Ipswich, Massachusetts Next of 
kin: Mr. Metro Balog, father, 629 Gordon Ave- 
nue, Warren, Ohio 

KERL, Frederick Loyal, Private. died March 2, 
1930, of gastric ulcer, at Buston Hospital, New- 
port News, Virginia. Next of kin: Mr. Manuel 
Kerl, father, Humbolt, Kansas 

STRATFORD, Harold Evans, Private, died as re- 
sult of accidentally, self-inflicted gunshot wound 
at his home, Greensboro, N. C., March 10, 1930 
Next of kin: Mr. James E. Stratford. father, 
121 West Market Street, Greensboro, N. C 


THOMPSON, Walter Carll, Jr.. 
March 15, 1930. of disease, at Peipi 
Next of kin: Mr. Walter FP. Thor 
1214 West Ostend Street, Baltim 

JACKSON, Philbirck Wylie, Captain 
(inactive), died as the result of 
at Salt Lake City, Utah, January ‘ 
of kin: Mrs. Caroline Peck Jacksor 
Utah 

JUNGKUNS, Arthur Oscar. Corpor: 
(inactive), died January 24. 1930. 
the U. S. Veterans Hospital. Hine 
Next of kin: Miss Emma Jungkun 
Forest. Illinois 

LIMERICK, William John, Quartermaster 


geant. retired, died March 12, 19 Of diseas. 


at 309 “C” St.. N. W., Washington. D. c 
of kin: Miss Harriett Jeanette Limerick, 
2113 15th Street, Troy, N. Y 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 
CHAUMONT-—Sailed 2 
San Francisco. Due San Francisco 1 
12 April; arrive San Pedro 13 April, 
April; arrive San Diego 15 April. 
arrive Corinto 23 April. leave 23 
Canal Zone 25 April, leave 26 April 
tanamo 29 April. leave 29 April 
Prince 30 April. leave 1 May: ar 
Roads 5 May. Will leave Hampton Ro 
for the West Coast on the follow 
Arrive Port au Prince 18 June, leav 
rive Canal Zone 22 June, leave 24 
Corinto 26 June. leave 26 June: arrive I 
3 July. leave 5 July; arrive San Pedro 


leave 7 July: arrive San Francisco 8 July, leave 
San Francisco 18 July for Manila 
HENDERSON—Arrived Mare Island 13 February 


Will leave San Francisco 1 April for the Asiati 
Arrive Hon 


Station on the following itinerary 
lulu 9 April, leave 11 April: arrive Guar 
leave 25 April; arrive Manila 1 May 
arrive Guam 10 June, leave 11 June 


lulu 23 June, leave 24 June; arrive San Francis 


2 July Will leave San Francisco 17 Jul 
East Coast of the United States 
KITTERY—Arrived Hampton Road 
Will leave Hampton Roads 16 April 
Indies on the following itinerary 
tanamo 21 April, leave 22 April: arrive 
Prince 23 April, leave 24 April 
Haitien 25 April, leave 26 April 
28 April, leave 28 April: arrive 
April, leave 30 April 
May Will leave Hampton Roads 21 
regular voyage to the West Indies and 


vals of 5 weeks for the balance of the year 


NITRO—Due Boston 1 April. Scheduled to 


April; arrive Hampton Roads 9 April, lea 


April; arrive Guantanamo 26 April, leave % 


April; arrive Canal Zone 29 April, leave 1 
arrive Corinto 3 May, leave 3 May 


May, leave 14 May; arrive Mare Island 15 
leave 23 May; arrive Puget Sound 26 May, 
2 June; arrive Mare Island 5 June 
PATOKA—Arrived Guantanamo 30 March 
leave Guantanamo 3 April; arrive 


Melville 
RAMAPO—Due San Pedro 1 April, leave 2 


arrive San Diego 3 April. leave 4 April; arrive 
ve Manila 


San Pedro 5 April, leave 19 April; ar 
19 May, leave 23 May; arrive Shanghai 28 
leave 10 June; arrive San Francisco 4 July 
SALINAS—Operating with Fleet Base 
until 25 April. Will then transport fuel cil 
Beaumont to Atlantic Coast storages 
SIRIUS—Sailed Guantanamo 28 
Hampton Roads Due Hampton Roads 1 
Will leave Hampton Roads 7 April; arrive 


York 8 April for overhaul. Wiil leave Ham 
Roads 3 June for the West Coast of the Unite 


States 

SAPELO—Operating with Fleet Base force 
16 May. 
mont to Atlantic Coast storages 


Honolulu 25 March 


arrive San 


Diego 11 May, leave 12 May: arrive San Pedro 


Beaumont 
April, leave 11 April, for Hampton Roads « f 


March 


Se. 


Ne 


ie 


rive Hampton Roads 


leave 
Boston 5 April: arrive Yorktown 7 April, leave 


May 
May 
leave 


wil 


Apri. 


May 


Force 


from. 


A 


Will then transport fuel oil from Beat- f 


VEGA—Sailed Norfolk 28 March for the Wes 
Coast on the following itinerary: Due Guat 
tanamo 1 April. leave 2 April; arrive Canal Zont 
5 April, leave 7 April; arrive Corinto 10 April 
leave 10 April: arrive San Diego 19 April leave 
22 April: arrive San Pedro 23 April, leave + 

leave 3 May 


April; arrive Mare Island 25 April, 
arrive Puget Sound 6 May, leave 13 May 


arrive 


died 
Apri 
4 Apr 
4 June 
Hono- 
| 
| 
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Mare Island 16 May Will sail from Mare Island HOFFMAN, Stanley. at Quantico, 3-29-30, for = y\ ‘ 
May for Fast Coast of the United States 10th Reegt.. Quantico 
BRAZOS-—Sailed Port Arthur 26 March for at Quantico, 4-1-30, for Ist x 
Guantanamo CALDWELL, Clyde H.. at Philadelphia, 3-31-30, 
BRIDGE—Arrived Pensacola 28 for MB, Parris Island 
aRCTIC—Arrived Guantanamo 22 March INJEIAN, Gerald H., at New York, 3-31-30, for 
CUYAMA—Arrived Cuatro Reales 28 March. ERD, Philadelphia, Pa. 
NECHES—Sailed Port Arthur 26 March for LANE, Sidney P., at New York, 3-31-30, for San 
Guantanamo 97 Marct Diego, Cal. OY 
PECOS—Arrived Olongapo 27 March. EADENS, Alva, at MB. Quantico, 3-30-30, for 4 
ister, Rive Ist Reg.. Quantico x : 
= , KINGSBURY, Stanley, at MB, Ft. Mifflin, 3-29-30, q 
master Ser RECENT ADUATES OF THE MARINE for MB, Ft. Mifflin, Pa. 
of ORPS INSTITUTE CARPENTER, Marcus H., at Cincinnati, 3-27-30, 
D te nr > for MB, Parris Island \ ‘ 
ee oe Major Clark Henry Wells—Prench. WILSON, Hal Proctor, at St. Louis, 3-27-30, for y; 
— Capt. Herman Reinhold Anderson—Industrial MB. Great Lakes, Ill 
Chemistry. ' ALEXANDER. Roy Lee, at San Francisco, 3-26- 
} ist Lt. William Whitson Conway ‘Spanish 30. for MCB, San Diego, Cal. 
am Wallace Benson—Spanish COOK, Ira Clayton, at Los Angeles, 3-26-30, for 
ond Lt Wayne Earnshaw-——Spanish MCB, San Diego. Cal 
2nd Lt r Alpha Reaves—-Spanish. SIMMONS, Clarence, at MB, Quantico, 3-29-30. t 
Gy.-Set. James Harol Gosnell—C. S Postoffice for Ist Reg.. Quantico t 
Sct. Herman Jess Elliott—-Farm Crops SMITH. Thea Aubrey. at MB, Quantico, 3-29-30, 
Cpl. Clarence vin Brown—Farm Crops for Ist Reg., Quantico A 
Cpl. Vernon Clarence Hagestad—Salesmanship PESEK, Charles J.. at Omaha, 3-25-30, for MCB. Z 
Cpl. Julius Jalickee—Reading Architects Blue- San Diego. : 
prints. STRAIN, Kenneth M.. at San Francisco, 3-22-30, ~ 
Cpl. Albert Benjamin Meyer—-Good English for MB, Mare Island. ) 
Cpl. Lynn Arthur Rodolph Aviation Engines WATKINS, John W.. at Los Angeles, 3-21-20. for 
Pfe. Howard Louis Fullerton—-Farm Business MCB, San Diego 
Management — Holger, at New York, 3-26-30, for : R di 
Pfc. Owen Burkett Nettle—C. S. Stenographer RITCHIE, Floyd Samuell, at Kansas City, 3-22-30, ¥Y adiator Ornament 
Typist for MB, Mare Island. RS = . 
Pfc. Edward James nome oe JONES, Norman V., at Detroit, 3-24.30. for MB. ¥Y Solid Aluminum 
y Siemon Russe adio Hingham, Mass j Ark i 
anne Pvt. Hulbert Mell C: arr-—Good English GEIGER, Harvey A., at MB, Parris Island, 3-22- Y = Size 4 2x o inches 
Aceh Yam Prt. Allan Reed Freeman—Spanish 30, for MB, Parris Island \ Complete with Attaching 
eae: : t. John Bruce Gillespie—Pharmacy MURNIN, Frank, MB, Philadelphia, Pa., 3-25-30, GY 
Prt. Earland John Lakin—Business Correspond- for 4th Reg., China WwW Lugs 
ence. CROSS, Howard, at Washington. D. C., 3-24-30, Y 
Pvt. Joseph Michalski—Automobile Mechanic's for Hdars., Washington, D. C Y $2 50 
Prt. Williard Joseph Swartzendruber—Shop CHILDRESS. Fitzhugh L., at MB. Philadelphia. Y 
Electrician's Pa., 3-24-30, for MB, NYd. Philadelphia. Pa 
NEWMAN. Ralph Hayes, Denver, 3-21-30, for 4 At Your Post Exchange 
Sam Dice, 9-98-90, or Dealers Everywhere 
SCENT ENLISTMENTS N, Paul Grant, at Jackson, Miss., 3-22-30, for 
a So MB, Parris Island. Another H. H. Quality Product 
SANDUSKY. Walter, at Philadelphia, 4-7-30. for STOCKS, Marion H., at Atlanta, 3-21-30, for MB, Y 
APM Office, Philadelphia, Pa Key West, Fla. UI AMD CD ir Y 
PETRUSKY,. Paul. at Port au Prince, Haiti, 3-30- ORTHOBER, Frank, at Vallejo, 3-17-30. for MCB, Ls UK! INC. 
30, for Haiti San Diego, Cal 4 1K | T 26mhST. NEW YO Y 
McCLARREN, Jay W.. at Philadelphia, 4-4-30, STETSON, Frank E., at Seattle, 3-17-30, for MCB, oT, NEW YC RK NY 
for MB, Parris Island San Diego, Cal KKK. > © Sp @ 
DUPLER, Harley H., at Detroit, 4-4-30, for MB, FAKELMAN, Michael, at Newark, 3-20-30, for P 
Quantico, Va NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
April, leave § WALDEN, Godfrey E.. at St. Paul, 4-3-30, for COOK, James D., at Tulsa, 3-12-30, for MCB, San 
MCB, San Diego Diego 
: COUCH. Richard M., at San Francisco, 3-31-30, LINDSTROM, John H., at San Francisco, 3-17-30, 
for MCB, San Dieso for MCB, San Diego MOTHER S DAY 
GREY, James F., at Seattle, 3-31-30, for WRD, BARKER, William E., at Kansas City, 3-18-30, 4 
San Pedr San Francisco. for MB, Pensacola Your mother will apprec late 
and 15 May —— —_ at San Diego, 3-30-30, for ey oe — W., at Los Angeles, 3-14-30, your remembrance of a card, 
died SMITH, James A.. at MB, Guam, 10-23-29, for BARR, Elmer N., at Omaha, 3-17-30, for MB, San a box of candy, or a bouquet 
Patrol Squadron No. 3M, Guam Diego 7 > 
aeeecont ) | ENGLISH, Robert G., at Newark, N. J., 4-4-30, for DAVIS, James W., at Springfield, 3-18-30, for of flow ers. She will be prouder 
n Rea a | Eastern Recruiting Division MB, Hampton Roads still if she knows that you are 
GRAVES, Hubert. at Norfolk, Va., 4-4-30, for RHOADS, Arthur C., at New York, 3-18-30, for — — f - > mer oe 
eave 2 April Peiping, China HR, for Nicaragua. Saving part of your pay regu- 
April — " WIGEN, Henry B., at Atlanta, 4-2-30, for APO, LANGE, Alfred A., at San Francisco, 3-12-30, larly She’ll know that vou 
Atlanta, Ga for Retg., San Francisco 
eve Ba PITZSIMMONS, Walter A., at New York, 4-3-30, RAINIER. Hayes, at Philadelphia, 3-16-30, for are on the right road to inde- 
for MB, Quantico, Va. DS, Philadelphia 
a Jal Force gy ey at Kansas City, 4-2-30, for MB, BARNES, James D., at Portland. 3-12-30, for oe and . with Start 
‘el cil from Mare Island, Cal MB, San Diego. your allotment wit us to- 
ECKHOFF, Clarence H., at New Orleans, 4-2-30, SPILLER, Joshua P., at San Diego, 3-13-30, for 
March {or for MB, New Orleans. MB, San Diego. day and write your mother 
sds 1 Apri SHAMBLEN, Harry W., at San Diego, 3-28-30, HALL, Emmett G.. at Hampton Roads, 3-17-30, for about it 
"arrive for MCB. San Diego, Cal DS, Hampton Roads 
= fee 7 Raymond L., at Buffalo, 4-1-30, for MAGUIRE, Thomas J., at Lakehurst, 3-15-30, for 4 SAVINGS ACCOUNT GROWS 
MB, New York, N. ¥ MB. Lakehurst paer aw , 
f the Unite 
the POWERS, Leroy C.. at Cleveland, 4-2-30, for DAVENPORT, Virl, at Denver, 3-12-30, for MB, FAST AND WE PAY 
e force until MB, Parris Island San Diego : 
from Best- SSeS, Roses C.. at Oklahoma City, 3-31-30, SANGELAND, Norman B., at Pueblo, 3-11-30, for 4% on Savings 
_ jor 3 » San Diego, Cal MB, San Diego. 
or the wet | LONG. Harvey C.. at Washington, D. C., 4-1-30, THOMASON, William M., at Seattle, 3-12-30, for Jan 
Due Guat- mm, WB Dover, ¥. J MB, San Diego. $5.00 for 12 Months. $61.10 
Canal Zone eo A., at Detroit, 3-31-30, for MB, LEHMANN, Ernest L., at St. Louis, 3-13-30, for 10.00 for 12 Months......... 122.20 
to 10 April Ont Smt MB, Boston 15.00 for 12 Months......... 183.80 
April Sow Orieane Houston, 3-28-30, for SRD W., at Houston, 3-11-30, for 20.00 for 12 Months......... 244.40 
eave 3 Mad est S., at Quantico, 4-1-30, for 10th FOSTER, Doyle O.. at Parris Island, 3-12-30, for pony 
rrive uant MB, Parris Island 
FREEMAN, ‘Robert C.. at Quantico, 3-31-30, for HUGHES, Cornelius, at Philadelphia, 3-13-30, for $0 00 12 Months. 
» Quantico DS, Philadelphia. 
Deposits may be made by mail or by 
allotment. We welcome the accounts 
of the personnel of The United States 
Marine Corps. 
The Departmental Bank 
Under 
U. 8. Government Supervision 
1726 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 
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AT THE HOTEL 


AT BROADWAY 


NEW YORK 


ADJACENT TO 
EVERY ACTIVITY 
GOO BRIGHT-:: 
SUNLIT ROOMS 
£ACH WITH BATH 
ELECTRIC FAN 
ICE WATER 
SINGLE ROOM 
AND BATH 
$320 
DOUBLE ROOM 
AND BATH 
$ 450 
EXCEPTIONAL 
RESTAURANT 


* AND 


GRILLE 


WIRE AT OUR 
EXPENSE FOR 
RESERVATIONS 


F.D.SOFIELD 
MANAGING DIR 


heres an air 
hospitality 
that youll like 


PICCADILLY 


227 West 45% STREET 


Service Ornaments 
Buckles 


Price, 35 cents 


Prepared by 


Cor. 8th and | Sts. S 
Washington, D. C. 


F. P. WELLER, Druggist 


NON-COM LIQUID POLISH 


For Cleaning and Burnishing 
Buttons 
Slides 


Especially adapted to the needs of 
all Branches of the Service 
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DOUGLAS. Charles H., at Los Angeles, 3-8-30, 
for MB. San Diego. 

FLYNN, William E.. 
MB, San Diego 

SMITH, George H.. at 
Lakehurst 

LEE, Wade H., at Charleston, W. Va., 3-11-30, 
for MB, Parris Island 

MONTGOMERY, George D., at Richmond, 3-7-30, 
for MB, Hampton Roads. 

OSLIZLY,. John R.. at Boston, 
Parris Island 

POLLARD, James L., at New York, 3-8-30, for 
MFF. Quantico 

BURT, George K at 
MB, Pensacola 


at San Diego. 3-5-30, for 


Boston, 3-12-30, for MB, 


3-11-30, for MB, 


Pensacola, 3-10-30, for 


(Continued from page 9) 


“Why don’t you take me below?” he 

taunted. “Haven’t you got your growth 
yet?” 
“With a bellow like a wild animal the 
captain rushed forward, head down, 
hairy fists advanced. Discretion urged 
that Surly Jim step to one side; quick 
as a cat he could easily have avoided his 
clumsy antagonist, but much to the sur- 
prise of his audience, he met the cap- 
tain squarely, and closed with him. 

A strange sight; the one tall, slender 
built, with immaculate silk shirt, care- 
fully creased trousers, and shiny tan 
shoes. The other hairy faced, roughly 
clothed, more animal than human, who 
looked big enough to crush his opponent 
with one mighty squeeze. 

With an ugly grin, one muscular paw 
closed about the slender throat, while 
the other sought to lift Surly Jim from 
the deck. Groans issued from the dis- 
appointed stevedores; they hadn’t ex- 
pected their champion to be so foolish 
as that. But suddenly Surly Jim came 
to life. 

Ignoring the cruel fingers at his 
throat, he bent down and seized one of 
the great, pudgy legs; it seemed an im- 
possible feat for so slender a man, but 
Surly Jim hadn't been lifting heavy 
weights about Commonwealth Pier the 
past five years for nothing. A surprised 
gasp slipped from the burly captain’s 
thick lips, as he felt himself being tossed 
in the air. Great arms threshed help- 
lessly about in the empty atmosphere for 
a moment, then with a crash he landed 
grotesquely upon the deck. 

As Surly Jim straightened to his full 
height, and drew a deep breath, a glad 
shout went up from the throats of the 
longshoremen, while deck hands looked 
on approvingly. Suddenly a splash was 
heard alongside the Western Sun. A 
seaman shouted, “Man overboard!” 

Surly Jim turned instinctively as sev- 
eral stevedores rushed curiously to the 
rail. A warning cry caused him to turn 
back, but too late. Something struck the 
back of his head a sickening jolt; he 
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slumped dazedly to the deck floor, py 
determinedly kept a grip on his sense: 
Before he could raise to his elbows, 
glimpsed the ugly face of the captaip 
grinning down at him. Iron hands wey 
again at his throat, while immense knee 
weighted his body to the floor. 
Summoning all his strength he trig 
to roll from under that hated gloweriny 
hulk. No use. His head whirled; } 
muscles failed to respond. His breath 
came in choking gasps, then not at all 


Helpless, he watched as one hairy han 
cautiously released from his throat, an 
crept slyly to a leather sheath benea}} 
the tobacco-stained waistcoat. Some 
thing flashed above him in the sunligh 
and he glimpsed a_ long-bladed knife 
He heard angry shouts from the steve. 
dores; knew they were leaping to help 
but they were too far away. Nothing 
could save him now. All these years o 
training and hard work had been in yaip 
Instinctively he closed his eyes, an 
steeled his nerves to stand the numbing 
pain that he expected each second. .. 

A gunshot sounded in the ominoy 
stillness, and Surly Jim opened his eyes 
as the knife clattered harmlessly to the 
deck, while the captain rolled limp) 
upon him. 

As Surly Jim rolled from under th 
sweating form, and raised curiously o 
one elbow, he saw a beautiful girl 
hands and knees, crawling towards him 
from between two of the stevedores. 4 
one-piece bathing suit of faded red wa 
her only clothing. Water dripped from 
her face, and streamed from the long 
braid of black hair at her back. In her 
tense right hand she clutched a smoking 
automatic. 

“Nina!” With a gasp, half relief, half 
surprise, Surly Jim got hastily to his 
feet. One eye partly closed; lips cut ani 
bleeding; white shirt smeared with blow 
and torn to ribbons. 

The girl sprang to his arms. “Ob! 
she cried, “I feared he'd killed you— 

Absently he stroked her damp hai 
while he caught his breath. “But where 


—where did you come from?” he gasp | 


as he searched her frightened eyes. 
She shivered as she glanced furtivel 
at the twitching hulk on the deck floor 
“He had me locked in my stateroom, 
she explained angrily. “That's wher 
he’s kept me most of the time the las 
five years; he told the crew that I wa 
insane. I heard the fight on the deck 
over my head. Then I recognized you 
voice. I knew he’d use that horrible 
knife. He always carries it——” 
Surly Jim scowled toward the half 
conscious captain. Instinctively 
kicked the uniform cap that had falle 
from the ugly head. “But, Nina,” % 
interrupted eagerly, “how’d you gt 
out?” 
“Slid through the porthole,” she # 
mitted with an embarrased flush. “Thats 
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why I'm wearing this abbreviated cos- 
tume.” 

Surly Jim stepped quickly over to the 
grinning stevedores, and seizing his dis- 
carded coat, wrapped it about the girl’s 
hare shoulders. Then, with one arm 


about her slender form, he faced his 
companions. 
“Boys,” he explained, “you probably 


wonder what all this is about—” As he 


hesitated, a hush came over the as- 
sembled men, while every eye was 
turned upon himself and the girl. He 


ropped the vernacular of the long- 
pba and had resumed his rightful 
cultured language. 

“It’s a long story. I'll make it brief. 
I've been living a double life here among 
you, but my motive was an honest one. 
‘About five years ago, this young lady 
and I were engaged to be married. That 
thing lying down there on the deck is 
her father only by adoption; he is a yel- 
low skunk. He hated me because I ex- 
posed him for trading in opium. I had 
plenty of money in those days, but 
lacked muscle. 

“When ‘Bull’ Rogers heard that I was 
betrothed to his daughter, he knocked 
me down and threw me off his ship. The 
next day I found that his daughter had 
disappeared. I hired detectives to search 
for her; no use! I swore I'd find the 
girl, also that I’d lick him some day in 
a fair fight. It took me five years here 
on the docks to acquire the necessary 
amount of muscle. Today I met him, 
and I’m satisfied with the result———” 


A loud cheer from the stevedores in- 
terrupted the young man’s speech. When 
the noise had died down, he pointed 
across the harbor to a beautiful steam 
yacht that lay gracefully at anchor. 
“That’s my ship over there, boys,” he 
said meaningly with a smile. “I imagine 
there is going to be a wedding on board 
of her, about a week from today. Like 
to have you come around, fellows, every 
one of you.” 

A few moments later, the stevedores 
crowded curiously to the rail of the 
Western Sun. A weather-beaten motor 
boat chugged its way from the shelter of 
the wharf. A girl and a man huddled 
beneath one coat, while the chilly Oc- 
tober wind ruffled the dark green water. 
The familiar craft was no longer a 
mvstery. 

A stevedore turned disgustedly to his 
companions. “Yuh know who owns that 
‘Sunbeam’ out there? Huh, that’s Jack 
Biltmore’s; he’s a multimillionaire.” 


THE FATHER OF A MARINE | 
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‘ 

“Don't you worry, Ma—Willie—I 
Promise. I promise to deserve to be the 
father of a Marine.” 

In the thickening twilight, he took up 
his son’s hand, gripping it with a man’s 
knuckle-crushing clasp. 

“Willie,” he said, “you don’t need to 
fear. You don’t need to fear for our 
little Ma here—or me.” 


don't, Pa,” said Willie McCaffry, 
returning the handclasp, meeting the 
steady eyes of his parent and squaring 
his shoulders, so that against the window 
his silhouette was keen as a knife edge. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Fifty-nine 


McCAMBRIDGE & McCAMBRIDGE CO. 


1226 11th Street, S. E., 


Ready The Line’ 


You can always be ready for the 
firing line and an even break for 
Expert qualification with: your 
FIENDOIL-cleaned rifle. Good for 
the pistol, too. Distinguished 
marksmen at the National Rifle 
Matches have accepted FIENDOIL 
as the greatest discovery since the 
advent of firearms. Does it clean? 
You have only to run a little 
through the bore once and then 
wipe out with a patch to see HOW 
good it really is. And Oil? 
FIENDOIL lives up to its name 
and leaves a rust-resisting coating 
in the bore. 
Your Post Exchange has it—or will have 
If not—send 20c for trial size to the 


Washington, D. C. 


THE O’HARE 


HE world’s greatest shooting records 
made by the U. S. Springfield rifie 
is largely due to the use of this 
micrometer. In changing elevations each 
“click"" 1 inch for each 100 yards of 
range; correct 
measurements 
of half inch are 
also given on 
this micrometer. 
Price, $5.00 
Icarry a large 
line of Tele- 


MICROMETER 


rod, Jag or Tip, with Brush, price, $1.50. 
Parker famous Ball-Bearing Handle 
UDLIKA, extra long, with Jag Tip, price, 


$1.75. .22-caliber Pistol Rods, Button or 
Ball-Bearing Handles, Jag or Tip with 
rush, price, 
$1.50. .38-465, 


same price. 

Creedmore 
Targets and 
Standard 
American, 25- 
ring Target 


scopes of the 
best, 
reasonable. 
also keep a full lire of A. G. Parker’s rods 
—every article Parker makes for riflemen. 
His best .30-caliber Steel Core Celluloid 
Swivel and Ball-Bearing Handles with 
Jag Tip, price, $1.90. Jointed, same price. 
.30-caliber button handle Celluloid Jag 
.22-caliber, 


or Tip, price, $1.50. same 


P. J. OOHARE 
552 Irvington Ave., So. Orange, N. J. 


(known as the 
German Ring 
Target) and the 
International Dewar Match, 25-, 50-, and 
100-yards, in stock. All makes of .22- 
caliber ammunition. Service .30-caliber 
ammunition also reduced. .30-caliber does 
splendid shooting up to 200 yards. Pasters 
in stock. Cleaning patches, all calibers. 
Send for my No. 7 Illustrated Catalogue 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


Captain Benj. F. Fogg, U. S. Marine Corps, Retd., and V. H. 
Loy, formerly Staff Sergeant Motor Transport, U. S. Marine 
Corps, have purchased The Paris Auto Service, Quantico, Va. 


Studebakers, Oakland, 


Pontiac Dealers 


together with a SERVICE STATION prepared to service 
ANY MAKE of Car 
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| MOONING REPORT HAs vsuAL 
STRUGGLE To FIND (WEN AVAILABLE 
| FoR OuTy 


WHEe'N SAM HILL AGE THEY 
AlL~ LETS SEE- GM. 23, 


Sick IS, LEAVE 12, Post Ex- 
CHANCE 10, - GALLEY 117, — THAT] 

LEAVES 4 

}, FoR GUARD 


OLO MAN- 


| 
| THE 
| 


MORNING 


900AM- Rounos uP 
HANDS FoR OFFICE 


ALL 
Hove S 


HEY MUSIC- GO OVER To 
THE OFFICERS QuanTees 
AND SEE IF THE NEW 
OFFICER oF THE DAY 


S$ uP 


45 


| DiLE OF CORRESPONDENCE AND 


{00 AM- STANDS BY To Geest|| AM- BRINGS IN MAL FoR 


| “ Justice 


— 
| 1:30- CIVES THE Fre | 


645 AM Suevervs THE 


MAKES HIS DECISION AS To How 
HE WILL ALLOT HIS DAYS FAVORS | | 


-SHALL I GET CPL. Humes 
SPECIFICATIONS MADE OUT 


fr OR SHALL PuT THROUGH 
/ Goce’s LEaveE 


A BAWLING OvT JUST To 
KEEP His HAND IN. | 
| 
-AND HERE I FIND | | 
LETTEe FRom THE M.G.C | | 
ON RATIONS IN THE 
ATHLETIC | 


IN 


THE OLD MANS PERUSAL AND 
SIC NATURE;CONSISTING OF ONE 
MORNING REPORT, ONE MENU FROM 


MESS SERGEANT, AND ONE Q@EQUEST 
FoR <A Forty 


| 


A NUTHIN' NEW 
— SIR | Weit, WHATS NEW 
SEQeEANT- MATOR?]| | 


DIS AM- OFFICE HoveS ANO 


THE 
- TEMPERED 


DISPENSING oF 


BouT FACE - 
For'p- HARNCH!) 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


JT 00 AM- DELAYS IMPORTANT 
DECISION UNTIL HE LicHTS oFF 
PIPE- SMOKED ONLY BV, 


SER CEANTS -MAJoR AND ABoye- 
AND CoGitates FURTHER. 


745- NOT FEELING ENTIRELY 
SATISFIED WITH THE RESULTS ON 
THE FILE HE CONTINUES 
ON THE ORDERLY. 
HERE- TAKE 
THis Down To THE FIVE AND 
TEN AND GT A PAPER o' 
FER MANS Missus 


ouT FoR FORMAL 
GuARD - MoUNT-HERE HE 1S 
KING FoR A OAY-WITH SABER 
AND EVERYTHING. 


AmM.- KNOCKS OFF AND 
GoES OVER To THE CANTEEN FQ 


HIS DAILY, CRIB GAME WITH 
THe sTEWAQD.— 


THE OLD MAN 
WANTS ME- TELL 
HiM INE Just 
STEPPED OUT - | 


4 


A 


—. 
| | 
| 
— 
| | | 
| 
| Ce! | | 
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| | | 
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Patronize Your Post 
Exchanges 


MARINE CORPS POST EXCHANGES IN THE went et l ht —— 
U. S. AND ON FOREIGN STATIONS 4 


ANNAPOLIS, MD., Marine Barracks, U. S. Naval 
Academy 

BOSTON. MASS... Marine Barracks, Navy Yard 

CHARLESTON, S. C., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard 

DOVER, N. J., Marine Barracks. Naval Ammuni- 
tion Depot 

FORT MIFFLIN. PA.. Marine Barracks, Naval 
Ammunition Dep., Point Breeze Sta 

HAMPTON ROADS, VA., M. B., Naval Operating 
Base 

HINGHAM, MASS., Marine Barracks, Naval Am- 
munition Depot 

INDIAN HEAD, MD., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Powder Factory 

IONA ISLAND. NEW YORK, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Ammunition Depot 

KEY WEST, FLA.. M. B., Naval Operating Base. 

LAKEHURST. NEW JERSEY. Marine Barracks, 
Naval Air Station 

MARE ISLAND. CALIFORNIA, Marine Barracks, 
Yard 

NE LONDON, CONN., Marine Barracks, Sub- 
marine Base 

NEW ORLEANS. LA., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Station 

NEWPORT, RHODE ISLAND, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Torpedo Station 

NEW YORK, N. Y., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard. 

PARRIS ISLAND, SOUTH CAROLINA, Marine 
Barracks 

PENSACOLA, FLA., Marine Barracks, Naval Air 
Station 

PHILADELPHIA, PA., Marine Barracks, Navy 
Yard 

PORTSMOUTH, NEW HAMPSHIRE, Marine Bar- 
racks, Navy Yard. 

PORTSMOUTH, VA., Marine Barracks, Navy Yard 
Station 

PORTSMOUTH, VA.. Marine Barracks, Naval Am- 
munition Depot, St. Julien's Creek, Navy Yard 
Station 

PUGET SOUND, WASHINGTON, Marine Barracks, 
Navy Yard 

QUANTICO, VA.. Marine Barracks. 

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA, M. B., Naval Operat- 
ing Base 

SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA, Marine Detachment, 
U. S. Destroyer Base 

SAN DIEGO. CALIFORNIA, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Air Station 

SOUTH CHARLESTON, W. VA., Marine Barracks, 
Naval Ordnance Plant. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Marine Barracks, 8th and 
Eye Sts., S. E 

WASHINGTON, D. C., Marine Barracks, Navy 


Yard 
YORKTOWN, VA., Marine Barracks, Naval Mine 
Depot 
CUBA 
GUANTANAMO BAY. CUBA, Marine Barracks, 
Naval Station 
ISLAND OF GUAM 
GUAM, Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 


HAWAII 
PEARL HARBOR, T. H., Marine Barracks, Naval 
Operating Base 
NICARAGUA 
MANAGUA, NICARAGUA, Regimental Exchange, 
5th Regiment. co Postmaster. New York 
PUERTA CABEZAS, NIC., Eastern Area Exchange, 
Postmaster. New Orleans, La 
PHILIPPINES 
CAVITE. P. I. Marine Barracks, Naval Station 
C /O Postmaster, San Francisco, California. 
OLONGAPO, P. I., Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 
C /O Postmaster, San Francisco, California. 


REPUBLIC OF HAITI 
PORT AU PRINCE, 2nd Regiment Exchange, Ma- 
rine Barracks 
CAPE HAITIEN, Post Exchange, Marine Barracks 
OBSERVATION SQUADRON NO. 2, Marine Bar- 
racks, Port au Prince. 
VIRGIN ISLANDS 
SAINT THOMAS, Marine Barracks, Naval Station. 


CHINA 
PEKING.,. Marine Detachment, American Legation, 
c o Postmaster, Seattle. Wash 
SHANGHAI, Fourth Regiment Exchange. C/O 
Postmaster, Seattle, Wash. 


Y the time you have paid your 
laundry bill, bought a few supplies 
and laid away a carton or so of 
“smokes,” there isn’t much left of that 
twenty-eighty you drew at the pay 
table. Do your buying at the Post 
Exchange and you can make that 
same sum cover a lot of ground and 
still have a substantial amount left 
for recreation and amusement. 


HE money you spend in the 
Post Exchange all comes back to you; 
for your dances, smokers, free movies 
and athletic gear are all paid for by 
your own Post Exchange. Spend. 
your money there and reap the bene- 
fit of more and better entertainment. 


HEREVER you have a 


choice of several brands of goods, 
buy the one that is advertised in 
“The Leatherneck.” This coop- 
eration with our advertisers will 
help you to have a bigger and 
better magazine. 


OST Exchange Officers and 


Stewards are invited to make sugges- 
tions to “The Leatherneck” intended 
to improve the cooperation which 
our advertisers are now receiving. 
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Camels are odds-on favorites in every field. 
... There isn’t a cigarette... anywhere... 


that can touch them for fragrance, for mild- 


ness, for downright smoking pleasure! 


CIGARETTES 


| 1930, R. J. Reynolds Tobaceo Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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